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OUB  HISTORY. 

Marj  had  !i  little  iamb, 

Tliat  trrwelod  mucli  abimt, 
WIicii  it  saw  this  paj^ei-  of  uurs, 
It  '^nid,  " 'Twtis  Uk;  bi'st  o'lt.'' 

la  February,  Ibll,  C.  A. 
Biggins,  of  Flemington,  hav- 
ing seen  several  boys  papers, 
resolved  to  start  one. 

lie  started  a  little  paper 
called  the  "  Flemington  Jour- 
nal" at  I'V.ts  a  year. 

lie  published  one  number, 
when  the  Editor  of  this  paper 
■went  in  fvith  him  and  called 
the  number  for  IMarch,  The 
YotJKG  Amekican's  Monthlt. 
•with  L.  S,  Mott  as  Fditor  and 
C  A.  Iliggins  as  Publisher. 
It  ran  on  this  way  until  Sept, 
1871,  when  C.  A.  Higgins 
went  out  of  the  firm  and  the 
presenteditor  took  sole  charge. 
It  was  printed  until  January  of 
this  year,  by  L.  P.  Kuhl,  of 
Copper  Hill,  N.  J.  who  has 
now  gone  to  New  York,  and 
who  was  the  Bublisher  of  the 
"Monthly  Bulletin," 

Our  paper  is  now  printed 
by  Mereness  Brothers  Martins- 
burgh,  N.  Y.,  who  print  it  to 
our  satisfaction  as  we  hope 
they  do  to  that  of  our  subscri- 
bers. When  the  "Young 
American's  Monthly  "was  first 
started,  it  was  the  size  of  the 
"  Boy's  Gem,"  and  was  20  cts. 
a  year.  The  first  exchange 
which  we  got  after  starting  the 
Monthly  was  the  "  Jolly 
YousG  American,"  of  Ohio, 
though  C.  A.  Wiggins  had  re- 
ceived the  "  BosioNiAN  "  be- 


fore that.  This  is  our  brief 
but  eventful  history.  We  now 
commence  our  second  volume, 
which  we  hope  will  be  even 
more  successful  than  the  fii-st. 
Yours  Respectfully, 

L.  S.  MOTT. 


LOOKED  UP. 


A    STOBY   m    THREE  PAETS. 


Br  Fk.\xk  Sedlby. 


PART  III. 
Oh  the  dix.-idfut  si.ifipon.so  of  wait- 
ing for  tli(»  ■•irlnsio'i.  T  toak  Will's 
hand  an.'l  wth  tears  in  both  our 
eyes  we  bid  c;k-1i  other  good  byo. 
About  the  time  we  thought  the  ex- 
plosion would  take  plaoe,  we  heard 
a  noise,  pistol  shots,  &e.  but  before 
we  could  make  out  what  was  the 
matter,  the  terrible  explosion  took 
place.  I  snddeidj  felt  myself  lifted 
awaj-  up  and  I  felt  a  dreadful  load 
on  one  of  iny  legs  and  then  there 
was  a  long  blank 
***** 

When  I  came  to,  I  found  myself 
Ijing  on   a  soft   bod.      I   had  not 
strength  to  open  ray  eyes  for  some 
time.     When  I  did  open  them  I  saw 
the  Cashier  and  the  Doctor  by  my 
bed.    I  tried  to  raise  myself  in  the 
bed,  and  then  I  found   that  one  of 
my  legs  were  bound  up  and  that  1 1 
had  not  strength   to   raise    myself.  \ 
The  doctor  saw  I  was  conscious  and 
he  put  some  chloroform  to  my  nose. 
I  sooa  went  asleep  and  when  I  awoke 
I  felt  very  qncei-. 

Well  I  wont  bother  the  reader 
with  my  tedious  recovery,  suffice  it 
to  say  that  in  about  two   months  I 


was  ahle  to  get  up.  My  leg  had 
been  amputated  and  so  I  had  to  use 
crutches.  My  first  inquiry  was 
if  Will  was  hurt  much.  They  ihea 
told  me,  horror  of  hoiTors  that  li<» 
had  been  killed !  I  asked  what  had 
saved  me  ;  they  replied  that  I  had 
been  blown  on  one  of  the  top  giielves 
and  that  a  piece  of  iron  had  gone 
into  my  leg,  bat  that  Will  had  been 
crushed  by  the  door.  They  also 
told  me  that  the  two  men  who  h:id 
slept  in  the  building,  had  hean.'  tjie 
robbers  and  had  giyeu  chase  to  tbi-m, 
firing  at  tkmn,  they  iuiJ  wotwdcd 
Paul  Benton,  and  aftor  several  hoiu-' 
chase  had  caught  the  others.  Alter 
bt'fu-iug  fiii  this,  I  could"  not  be  xoo 
thankful  to  hiia  who  doeth  all  things 
well.  And  now  reader  comes  the 
sequel  ;  I  had  faHen  in  love  with  the 
Cashier's  daughter  and  she  had  fal- 
Jen  in  love  with  m«l  When  she 
heard  I  had  been  so  badly  hurt,  she 
had  hastened  from  where  sh?  had 
I  been  on  a  visit  and  now  that  I  was 
j  well,  many  were  the  rambles  we 
took. 

Not  long  after  my  recovei-y  the 
directors  of  the  bank  presented  me 
with*  check  for  One  Thousand  Dol- 
lars, though  I  told  them  I  had  been 
very  little  servic*  to  them,  but  they 
said  I  should  let  them  attend  to 
that.  Not  so  Yery  long  aftia-  that 
the  reader  might  have  seen  the  fol- 
lowing in  a  certain  paper, 

MARRIED. 

T\TLLIAMS— HAMILTON.— At 

the  house  of  the  bride's  father,  on 
Thurfiday     Nov.    18th,      186 
Henry  Williams  to  Miss  Clara  e! 

ilton,  both  of  C=r. ,  lllinoi^oj, 

pers  please  -;' 
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THE  NEWSBOY'S  RETURN. 

OR, 

WHAT  A  BOY  CAN  DO. 


By  Fbank  Sedley. 

Anther  of  Locked  Up,  Life  on  the 

Boifiir,  etc.,  fie. 

CHAPTER  !, 


Is  WHICH  Ned    3IEETS    m«    GKKAT  BES- 
EF.^OTOK. 


"  Oh  tliat  I  had  some  money  to  buy 
aomothing  to  eat,"  so  sighed  Ned 
Brown  a  poor  but  honest  boy.  A  gen- 
tleman who  was  passing  by  noticed 
the  expros?ion  of  cokl  and  hunger  in 
his  face,  iind  also  that  he  was  nearly 
barelooted. 

hearted  gentleman,  i^'hose  business 
was  a  banker,  but  was  very  wealthy. 
He  says  to  the  boy,  '*  My  boy,  have 
you  had  anything  to  eat  to  day?" 
(It  was  then  11  o'clock.) 

"  No,  sir,"  the  boy  replied,  "  I  have 
had  nothing  since  yesterday  noon." 

"  Come  into  this  Restaurant,"  said 
the  Gentlenan." 

They  went  in,  and  a.9  it  was  not 
very  crowded,  being  early  for  persons 
to  irot  their  dinner,  they  were  soon 
waited  on.  Mr.  Harrison,  (for  that 
was  the  gentleman's  uamo,)  ordered 
a  plain,  but  bountiful  meal. 

The  boy  eat  and  eat  for  about  half 
an  hour,  and  then  seemed  to  be 
through. 

The  gentleman  then  took  Ned  to 
«  clothing  store,  and  got  him  a  plain 
but  sub.stantial  suit  of  clothes.  He 
then  took  him  to  a  shoe  store  and 
got  him  a  pair  of  shoes,  and  also  a 
hat. 

Having   thus   equipped  Ned,   Mr. 


Ilarri.son  laid  his  hands  on  Ned's 
shoulders  and  said  to  him,  "Now 
tliat  I  have  done  this  for  you,  I  hope 
you  will  take  care  of  yourself ;  have 
you  any  parents?" 

"No,  sir,"  replied  Ned,  "I  have 
an  aunt  who  keeps  a  litJle  boarding 
house,  and  she  is  cross  to  me,  and  I 
have  concluded  to  go  on  my  own  hook. 
Mr.  Harrison  then  gave  him  a  dollar 
and  told  him  to  buy  the  eveuiug 
papers. 

He  also  gave  him  his  card  and  told 
him  if  he  ever  got  iu  troubfe  to  come 
to  him. 


he  discovered  two   wretched-looking 

men    standisg  over  him  with  pistols 

in  their  hands. 

[to  be  CO:;TINrlED.  i 
m  .».  <» 

A  JERSEY-MAN  IN  '  YOBK' 


By  "  Leojj." 


CHAPTER  n. 
In   which    otjR  Heco    TAnrs  a,  skw 

STAKT  IN  LIFE. 

Ned  bardly  knew  what  to  think  of 
the  scenes  of  the  mornin^. 

Was  it  true  that  he  was  Ned  Brown, 
dressed  up  in  such  a  style?  He  start- 
ed off,  resolved  to  *'  make  his  mark  " 
in  the  world.  He  started  for  down 
town  to  get  the  evening  papers.  He 
first  went  and  got  twenty  Eiyning 
MaiU  for  80  cents,  which  he  sold  for 
two  ceuts  each.  He  bought  twenty- 
five  NfiKH,  which  he  got  for  20  cents, 
and  sold  for  one  cent  each.  He  sold 
them  all  and  had  left  $1.15.  He 
bought  a  few  rolls,  which  cost  him 
five  cents.  He  concluded  to  go  to 
tlio  "  Newsboy's  Lodging  House," 
but  it  was  so  ktte  he  went  to  a  ware- 
hou-se  where  a  man  was  .shutting  up 
the  doors.  He  asked  permission  to 
lay  iu  a  box  just  outside  the  door:; 
the  box  was  full  of  straw.  The  mAu 
gave  him  permission.  He  soon  jtimp- 
ed  in  and  went  to  sleep.  He  had  not 
been  asleep  so  very  long  when  he  was 
shaken  rudely  ;  ou  opening  his  eyes, 


Being  a  roaming  charivcter,  I  de- 
cided to  take  a  trip  to  what  might  be 
called  the  city  of  New  York.  I  sup- 
pose New  York  was  named  after  Mr. 
York,  and  if  any  body  knows  Mr, 
York,  they  know  more  about  Jilr. 
York,  than  your  himble  serva,ut. 
New  York  was  founded  whem  the 
firet  frame  litrt  was  built,  and  this 
fact  ak)ne  w^ould  lead  one  to  infer  that 
prior  to  that  time,  there  were  uo 
^■':: .-.'^i).-  f'Ti  ■^tiat  f]f>^o^nfe  i'^lnn*'  ar^^ 
if  any  unfortunate  wretch  did  "  erect 
for  him  a  dwclliog-plftco,"  it  must 
have  been  bnlt  either  of  brick  or  ths 
new-fangled  building  paper  that  wag 
patented  for  biiilding  pi.rposes  in 
18<38.  I  hear  N-ew  York  is  'Joted  for 
pretty  girls,  plenty  of  money  and 
muddy  streets,  b\it  wheiher  this  report 
can  be  relied  on,  I  know  viat. 

We  arrived  at  this  great  metropolis 
iu  the  evenjug  ;  my  frictid  accompa- 
nied me,  (yon  see  I  was  going  to  lead 
tbe  way,  and  he  told  me  where  to  go,) 
on  the  most  elegant  ship  it  had  ever 
been  my  luck  to  sail  in,  orTatlier,  ag 
my  friend  afterward  inforrEod  me, 
"  steamed  in,"  and  it  only  cost  "  The 
small  sum  of  three  cents  "  a  ride.  I 
remarked,  "I'd  like  to  hav<3  that  'ore 
thing  for  to  take  to  the  County  Fair 
to  put  up  in  opposition  to  the  "  fly- 
in<»  eireus,"  straigbway,  (not  the  cir- 
cus ;)  my  friend  took  a  pinch  of  snuff 
under  his  great  coat,  very  modest,  Tan 
is.     As  soon  as  we  stepped  off  of  Scm 
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NELLIE. 

By  Maby  McKinket. 


Oil !  my  little  darling 
With  the  golcStu  liair; 

Oil!  my  litflfi  Nellie, 
Wilk  tiie  fucc  so  fair. 

Ah  !  I  mourn  tlu  o  NcUio, 
Miss  thy  pitt'ring  feet 

That  now,  walk  in  Heaven, 
On  the  gol.len  street. 

But  I'll  stop  my  mourning. 

For  you're  happy  ever, 
A.s  you  walk  in  Heaven, 
By  the  crystal  river. 
Pii^uk,  O.l-eb.  IS,  1872. 


Original  mavlts. 


THE  NEWSBOY'S  RETURN. 

OK, 

WHAT  A  BOY  CAN  DO. 


By  FiwNK  Sedlet. 

Aidhorof  Lockvd  Up,  Life  on  the 
Border,  etc.,  etc. 


GH AFTER  HI. 


Ned's.)  If  yon  don't  do  as  I  say, 
wiiea  I  couie  back,  you  will  feel  this 
ere  cold  steol,  do  ver  see? 

Ked  did  sec  it,  and  he  felt  the  force 
of  the  man's  remarks.  We're  going 
into  this  'ere  building,  boy,  and  we 
are  going  to  get  plenty  of  chink. 

Romember,  do  just  as  I  told  yer, 
for  if  yer  don't,  it  won't  be^well  with 
yer,  do  you  hear  ? 

Ned  reckoned  he  did  hear.  The 
men  went  into  the  building,  and  Ned 
was  left  to  shiver  in  the  cold.  Ho 
did  not  relish  the  idea  of  having  a 
dagger  thrust  into  his  side,  but  he 
knew  he  ought  to  prevent  the  men 
from  robbing  the  building. 

His  mind  was  very  busy  tiying  to 
conjure  up  some  plan  of  making  his 
escape  and  letting  noi^iC  ;if  t'ne  police 
men  know  of  the  affair.  But  he  could 
not,  for  he  would  have  to  slip  the 
siring  off  of  hi?,  finger,  and  the  man 
would  find  that  the  string  was  loose, 
and  would  come  to  see  what  the  mat- 
ter was. 

While'hc  was  thinking  how  to  get 
away,  he  heard  the  tramp  of  a  po- 
liceman. 

CHAPTER  IV. 
Is  WHICH  THE  Robbers  are  w.ai^eo 

AT  BAY. 


men  ?  "  The  policeman  said  he  would 
do  so,  and  went  on. 

He  had  just  got  out  of  hearing, 
when  the  man  who  had  the  string 
tied  on  his  finger  camo  out,  and  said 
to  Ned,  "  Who  was  that  yer  was  a 
tulkin'  to?  "  A  policeman,  '  rpplied 
Ned."  "  Did  not  I  tell  you  to  jump 
in  the  box  when  any  one  came  ?  " 
Yes  sir,  b  ■■t  I  told  the  policeman 
something  that  made  him  move  oa. 
The  man  was  satisfied  and  went  into- 
the  building  again. 

Not  long  after  this,  the  policeman-. 
enme  softly  back  with  two  other  po- 
licemen with  him.  Ned  did  not  pull 
the  string,  so  the  men  inside  thought 
nil  was  right,  and  were  taken  com- 
pletely by  surpri-,e.     The   policemen 


and 


.■<!"  (I- 


Is   WHICH    Ned  KEEfS  WATCH. 


"  Git  oat  o'  here,  you  young  ras- 
cal yon,"  said  one  of  the  villains. 
Ned  was  not  long  in  doing  as  the 
wrclch  bid.  Ned  wa?  surprised  to 
see  that  they  had  ftireed  the  door  open 
and  were  going  to  enter  the  building. 
"Now,  you  scamp,  you  stand  here," 
(placing  fcim  in  iiont  of  the  door,) 
and  if  any  one  comes  along,  jump  in 
that  box  and  pull  this  .string,  (tying 
a   string   to   his  finger,  and   theti  to 


When  Ned  heard  the  policeman, 
an  idea  flashed  through  his  mind.  In- 
stead of  hiding  in  the  box,  he  waited 
till  the  policeman  was  close  to  tim, 
and  then  he  whispered,"  Please  come 
here,  Mr.  Policeman."  The  police- 
man came  up  to  him,  making  a  great 
deal  of  noise  Ned  thought.  "Sir" 
said  Ned,  "  there  are  robbers  in  here, 
they  made  me  stay  here  to  watch, 
won't  you  go  and  get  several  other 
policemen   and  come  and  catch  the 


coptur'jd  th/^  VIC 
off  to  jail. 

As  it  ivas  so  near  morning,  Ned 
concluded  to  go  down  and  get  the 
first  edition  of  the  morning  papers. 

The  policeman  patted  him  on  the 
head  as  he  started,  and  told  him  he 
would  see  that  ho  was  rewarded. 

How  he  was  rewarded  and  his  fight 
will  be  related  in  our  next. 
(to  be  continued.) 

Written  for  Y.  A.  Monthly. 

A  LOVER'S  VICTORY. 

Bt  Harhy  West. 

"Twas  a  bitter,  cold  night  in  De- 
cember, 186—  when  a  man  knocked 
at  the  door  of  the  widow  Mason's 
dwelling  and  craved  a  shelter  for  the 
night.  The  widow  and  her  charm- 
ing daughter  Ada,  were  the  sole  oc- 
cupants of  the  lon.ely  dwelling,  the 
nearest  house  being  a  mile  distant. 
Mrs.  Mason  was  undecided  whether 
to  admit  the  stranger  or  not ;  but  after 
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THE  NEWSBOY'S  BETUBN. 

OB, 

WHAT  A  BOY  CAN  DO, 


Br  Fbank  Sedlby. 

AiUhor  of  Locked  Up,  Life  on  the 

Border,  He,  etc. 


CHAPrER  V. 


In  which  Ned  sets  beady  for 
A  Scrape. 


Ned  wended  his  way  down  town, 
•»nd  rpBobpfl  the  HfT»l<1  office  at 
iialf  past  five.  He  only  had  to  wait 
a  few  minutea  before  he  had  a,  biiu- 
dle  of  papers.  He  went  into  the 
street,  and  all  through  the  morning 
passers  by  heard  the  cry,  "Here  yon 
are,  Heralds,  Times,  Tribunes,  and 
Worlds,  and  Suns,  and  Standards." 

He  had  sold  nearly  all  the  papers 
by  eleven  o'clock.  Near  noon  he 
went  into  a  cheap  restaurant  and 
bought  his  diuaer,  (if  it  could  be 
called  a  dinner. )  He  felt  greatly  re- 
freslied  after  his  meagre  meal,  and 
counting  his  money  found  that  he 
had  nearly  $1.2-5.  He  concluded  to 
lay  in  a  stock  of  Daily  News,  which 
sell  for  one  cent  each.  He  bought 
25  for  twenty  cents.  Thus  equip- 
ped he  sallied  forth,  little  knowing 
what  was  going  to  happen  in  a  few 
hours. 

CHAPTER  VI. 


The  PiaiiT  and  its  Eesclts. 

The   fact  must    now    be    made 


known  to  the  reader  that  Ned's  | 
Aunt  had  a  son,  a  bully,  who  had  | 
always  teased  Ned  and  punched 
him.  If  Ned  resented  the  injuries 
his  Aunt  would  make  him  go  with- 
out his  dinner  or  supper,  (whichey- 
er  meal  happened  to  be  nearest.) 
When  Ned  had  gone  off  in  the 
morning  and  did  not  return  at 
night,  she  felt  at  first  frightened, 
and  then  became  angry.  So  the 
next  morning  she  said  to  her  son, 
"Johnny,  my  dear,  go  out  and 
hunt  up  that  rascal  of  a  Ned;  good 
for  nothing  he  is." 

"  Shall  I  lick  him  if  I  catch  him, 
mother,"  said  Johnny. 

"  Yes  my  son,"  said  his  mother. 
So  Johnny  started  off  about  noon, 
and  after  looking  around  for  sereral 
hours,  concluded  to  tarn  back  home. 
Ashe  wi's  wending  his  way  along, 
who  should  he  meet  but  Ned,  who 
was  .sitting  on  a  doorstep,  resting 
after  bis  day's  work. 

"Halloa,  you,  you  come  home, 
right  off." 

Ned  said  nothing  and  Johnny 
thinking  that  enough  cause  for  a 
fight,  struck  Ned.  Thi,s  made  Ned 
very  mad.  So  he  sprang  at  Johnny, 
and  with  a  few  well  directed  blows, 
brciught  him  to  the  ground.  As  all 
bnllys  are  cowards,  Johnny  cried 
"Murder!"  help!  and  soon  a  po- 
liceman heard  the  cry  and  came 
and  took  Ned  by  the  neck  to  lead 
him  to  jail-  Ned  said  that  the  boy 
had  struck  him,  but  Johnny  denied 
it,  so  Ned  was  led  off  to  jail. 


Written  for  Y.  .A.  .Moiitljlr. 


Ned  Norton. 


A  Eomance  of  Springwood  Sci  .,k.-1. 


Br  "Alex." 


CHAP.  1. 


[to  be  OOSTIN'UED. 


"  Hallo,  HaiTy,  have  you  seen  the 
new  cove  ?  He  looks  like  a  regular 
brick,"  and  the  speaker,  Thomas 
Crosby,  regarded  his  companion, 
Henry  Jackson,  with  an  enquiring 
glance. 

"No;  where  does  he  hail  from, 
and  what's  liis  name  ?  "  was  the 
somewhat  boyish  rejoinder. 

"  Over  across  the  water  somewhere 

iiame  ?  Let  me  see, — oh,  Norton,  I 
think,"  and  the  two  boys  strolled  on 
over  the  play-groimd.  Now,  watch- 
ing, and  now  taking  part  in  some 
boyish  pastime. 

Both  were  members  of  the  Spring- 
wood  School,  situated  in  the  little 
town  of  Dorset,  England,  and  both 
were  members  of  the  .senior  class. 

Springwood  School  had  a  pecu- 
liarity ;  it  had  no  principal ;  at 
least,  he  took  no  part  in  the  school 
discipline,  nor  did  ho  take  any  in- 
terest in,  the  boys.  In  fact,  what 
Mr.  Boynton  did  with  his  time  was 
a  mystery  which  nobody  had  yet 
explained. 

Norton,  the  new  comer  alluded 
to,  was  neither  remarkable  for  his 
strength  or  beauty,  and  yet  he  had 
a  fair  .share  of  both.  His  fice  was 
bronzed  by  exposure  to  the  sun,  and 
his  muscles  tough  and  hardened, 
^^hat  oharacterizcd.Iiim  was  a  cei- 
tain  firm  and  determined  look  :  a 
look  that  showed  a  bold  and  fearless 
spirit  within. 
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UPS  AND  DOWNS; 
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Metitni,  A  .V'A'k  Act,  Amalruir 
Wrifdng,  He.,  etc.,  etc. 

CHAPTJEli  OI^E. 

A  bootblack  stood  on  a  street  cor- 
ner in  New  York.  He  was  tired 
■.and-lmugiy,  as  he  liati  earned  very 
J-iff.lo  tJivit  i)>/"-niv7-  „  ''WflTI,  T 
might  as  woll  proceed  to  basineijB, 
so  hero  goes  ;  with  these  words,  the 
bootblack  stepped  np  to  the  first 
person  who  passed  by,  and  accost- 
ed him  with  : 

"Alisier,  do  you  waat  a  shine?" 

•'How  much?  " 

"  One  dime,  Kir,"  • 

"  Well,  go  ahead  and  give  me  a 
shine." 

The  boy  proceeded  to  black  the 
man'fc  boots,  silence  reigned  for  a 
few  minutes.  Suddenly  the  m«n 
aaid  : 

"  Boy  how  Old  are  you  '?  " 

"  Fifteen,  sir  I  " 

"  Have  you  any  friends? "' 

"  None  that  I  ktwws  on  1  " 

"  Do  you  want  to  m-ike  somt 
money  ?  " 

"  Siirtinly,  Kir,  aUsn's  reftd^  '  ' 

"'Come  with  lue  tuoii.  ' 

So  off  the  two  started,  at  ihe  tii  i 
restaurant  th.ey  came  to.  ibeinm 
entered  and  beckoned  to  the  bo^  tc 
come. 

''  Yoii  look  htmgry,  boy. 


•'  Yon  are  right  there,  judge,  re- 
plied the  boy." 

After  a  good  and  abnndant  meal 
they  started  forward  again,  the  boy 
wondering  where  they  were  going. 
They  went  down  one  of  the  streets 
near  the  battery,  and  entered  a  email 
house,  ihe  man  rapped  on  a  door 
which  Yi-as  immediately  opened  aud 
the  two  entered  a  room  in  which 
thi-ee  or  t'oiur  men  were  lajdng  on 
old  sofas,  mattresses,  etc., 

'■'■  Who  liave  yon  there?"  asked 
one  of  them  as  the  two  entered. 

"  Just;  the  chap  we  want,"  replied 
the  man. 

"  What  is  his  name  ?  " 
"  Oh !  I  forgot  to  ask  him,  what 
i  lb  it  br.'o'r  " 

I  ' '  Will  Hardy,  sh-,  mc«t  fJl  the  fel- 
I  ler.s  calJ  mo  "  Tongh  &  Hardy," 
i  "  case  I  am  allers  ready  for  a 
I  rumpus." 

i      At  this  reply  the.  man  laughed 

I  heartily  and  sfiid  he  was  just  the 

fellow  they  wanted. 

j  ■  '•  N';v,-  Will,  you  luay  go  out  and 

■  Htiiv  ur,ti!  .ibont  nine  o'clock  thi-> 

evening,  th«5  come  back  here,  but 

''  don't  yon  tell  where  you  ha-ve  been. 

He  promised  aud  went  out. 


boy,"  said  one  of  the  men,  so  he 
was  somewhat  rwdely  shaken  ;  he 
.started  up  and  was  ordered  to  come 
with  them.  Tliey  allinoc^eeded  up 
Broadway  as  far  as  Twenty-ninth 
street  where  they  turaed  cSown  and 
ejitercd  Fifth  Avenue.  As  they  en- 
tered the  avenue  Bus  ('lock  on  om.%  of 
the  churches  struck  <  ne.  I',  was 
verj'  dark,  and  Will  noticed  thai  tli« 
men  were  armed  aud  that  oue  of 
them  had  a  dark  lantern.  The 
thought  struck  him,  are  they  going 
to  enter  a  house  V  Before  he  could 
collect  Ilia  thoughts  eno\(gh  to  know 
what  to  do,  they  waat  eto wa  am  alley 
at  the  side  of  one  of  the^tine  hou.ses. 
One  of  the  men  told  Will  to  crawl 
mto  the  basement  throiign  a  small 
window.  "  Oh,  I  don't  want  to," 
said  Will.  "  You  go  in  there  or  I 
will  ahoot  you,"  said  ione  ef  them. 
Will  had  to  enter. 

[to  BK  COJiXINlTKD.j 
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Nefl  Norton. 


OHAPTEK  'nSO. 


At  the  appointed  thr."  Wil'  Hardy 
cimH  hack  to  tl'e  rooui, 
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CHAP.TER  ONE. 


A  b,.>v,iblael.:  stood  on  a  sts'eet  cor- 
ner in  Nev  York.  He  was  tired 
and  hungry,  pj;  lio  had  earned  very 
little     that    morning,      "  Well,     I 

fjo  here  goes  ;  with  these  words,  the 
bootblack  stepped  up  to  the  first 
person  who  passed  by,  and  accost- 
o>-i  him  with  : 

"Mister,  do  you  waat  »  shine?" 

"Fow  much?" 

"One  dime,  sir." 

"  Well,  go  ahead  and  give  me  a 
'(hiiie." 

The  boy  proceeded  to  black  the 
Man's  boots,  silence  reigned  for  a 
{fiv  minute?.  Siuldenly  the  man 
5>'iid  : 

■'  B  ly  )iovi'  old  are  yoii  ?  " 

"■'  Eift»"n.  sir!  " 

"  Hi.'.f  yoa  ,iny  friends?" 

"  None  that  I  knows  on !  " 

"  Do  yon  want  to  make  some 
money  ?  " 

•' b.'id'iily,  air,  ulloi's  ready!  " 

"Comf-  with  me  then.'' 

So  off  the  two  started,  at  the  first 
rc^tanrprit  they  came  to.  the  man 
entered  and  beckoned  to  the  boy  to 
r-(nne. 

'■'■  Yoa  look  hungry,  boy." 


"  You  are  right  there,  judge,  re- 
plied the  boy." 

After  a  good  and  abundant  meal 
they  started  forward  again,  the  boy 
wondering  where  they  were  going. 
They  went  down  one  of  the  streets 
near  the  battery,  and  entered  a  small 
house,  the  man  rapped  on  a  door 
which  was  immediately  opened  and 
the  two  entered  a  room  in  which 
tliree  or  four  men  were  laying  on 
old  sofa.s,  mattresses,  etc., 

"  Who  have  you  there  ?  "  asked 
one  of  them  as  the  two  entered. 

"  .Just  the  chap  we  want,"  replied 
the  man. 

"  What  is  his  name  ?  " 

"  Oh !  1  forgot  to  ask  him,  what 

i.'i  it   but.  ?  " 

"Will  Tlm-iy,  s^r,  most  ail  thefel- 
Icrs    call   mo    "Tough   &  Hardy,"  ^ 
"  case    I   am   allers     ready   for  a  i 
rumpns."  j 

At  this  reply  the  man  laughed 
heartilj"  and  said  he  was  just  .the 
feUow  tliiiy  wanted. 

"Now  Will,  you  r.aay  go  out  and 
stay  until  a!)out  nine  o'clock  tliis 
evening,  then  come  book  here,  but 
don't  you  tell  whore  you  have  been. 
Hs^  promised  and  went  out. 


CHAPTER  TWO. 


l)oy,"  said  one  of  the  men,  so  he 
was  somewhat  rudely  sliaken  ;  he 
started  up  and  was  ordered  to  come 
"with  them.  They  all  pro(;eoded  up 
Broadway  as  far  as  Twenty-ninth 
sti-eet  wh<?re  tin  y  iunntd  down  and 
entered  Fifth  Avenue.  As  they  en- 
tered the  fi,^eni.ie  the  dock  on  one  of 
the  churches  struck  one.  I,,  was 
very  dark,  and  Will  uotiosd  that  the 
men  were  armed  and  that  one  of 
them  had  a  dark  lantern.  Tht* 
thought  struck  him,  p.re  they  going; 
to  enter  a  house  ?  Beioi'o  he  couLl 
collect  his  thoughts  en  ;>ugh  to  know 
what  to  do,  they  went  down  an  alley 
at  the  side  of  one  of  the  fine  houses. 
One  of  the  m<^n  *■"''  1  \<,  ']  to  crawl 

into  the  b!i:-,f    r,.-,.  )         Krni.II 

wiiulow.  "  Oh,  I  t'jjit  1  ut,  to," 
said  Will.  "  Yvon  l  I'l  thtte  or  I 
will  shoot  yon,"  ii  ■"  one  of  them. 
Will  had  to  enlci. 

[to  BK  OCMfN  lED  J 

^V"ritt,en  for  X.  A.  MonMily. 

Nefl  Norton. 


A  Eomauce  of  Springwejul  School 
Bt  "  Alex."' 


At  the  appointed  time  W^ll  Hiirdy  ; 
came  back  to  the  room.  ! 

As  be  entered  he  found  the  mea  ' 
all  as''eei.i,  hj',  (hey  awoke  soon  nfter. 

"Weil,  ray  fine  fe^'ow,  you  bad 
better  go  to  sleep,  and  pointing  to  a 
lonoge  he  loVl  the  boy  to  lie  down. 

Will  did  ao,  and  was  sson  fast 
asleep.  He  had  been  asleep  scTeral 
boars  wbt^p  the  men  all  got  up  nnd 
prepared  to  go  out.    "  Wake  up  the 


CHAP.  L 

The  days  and  weeks  nrt^^seil  qnifk- 
ly  to  the  boys  at  .Spxirigwood  en- 
gaged as  ihey  were  with  their  sla Jits 
a  lid  spori.  H:! ;  ■  y  had  relnni'-d  the 
f'-jn'm-jnaie  to  Nf-da-s  if  iio'.iringhaJ 
oceorred  tc  ronse  bis  curiosity,  r.inl 
neither  he  or  Tom  htd  meniioyetl 
'.tie  matter  to  any  of  the  rest  of  ihe 
boys, 

Ned  was  as  reik-ent  as  exer  in- 
deed DO  boy,  csosjil,  pr-rhapa  Hariy, 
was  at  all  intitaate  with  hiui. 

He  assfid  jsiliar .  ssiriiM  irss  aj 
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J.  B.  A._P.  A.! 

The  Jersey  Boys    in    line. 

THEY  FORM  A  BRANCH. 


HURRAH    FOR    JERSEY! 

( P redden Ual  Be.}x>rt.) 
Tiii!  Amateurg  of  New  Jereey  were 
oi'gauked  into  an  assr-ciation  called 
tbe  "  Now  Jeraey  Juvenile  Press 
Assoc-i.uion,"  by  Messrs.  Mott  and 
Bousall,  who  seut  invitations  to  all 
tlie  aniatfcors  of  the  girate  to  be  pres- 
ent at  the  first  convention  at  Flem- 
ington,  August  29th,  1872. 

On  the  appoiute'l  day,  after  a  din- 
ner at  the  honse  of  Mr.  Matt,  the 
Qinmbcrfl  proceeded  to  tlie  hall  pro- 
cui'ed  for  the  purpose. 

At  2  o'clock  P.  M.  Mr.  L.  P.  Kulii 
formerly  of  the  "  Monthly  Bulletin" 
Ciilled  the  convention  to  order. 

The  lirsfr  ihing  was  to  elect  offi- 
cers. After  several  ballotings  Larry 
S.  Mott  was  elected  President,  Bon- 
sall  and  Bigelow  being  his  oppo- 
nents. The  following  is  the  list  of 
oiEcers: 

President, 

LAEEY  8.  MOTT. 
Ist  Vice  President, 

BART.  L.  BONSALL. 
'2d  Vice  President, 

CHAS.  A.  BEAT. 
Secretary, 

H.  C.  ROSS. 
Trftisurer, 

0.  A.  SYDEE. 
The  "  Youths'  Monthly  "  of  Cam- 
den, Messrs.  Haraed  &  Felton,  Ed- 
itors, was  elected  Official  Organ. 

Mr.  Kyder  mcved  the  Association 
be  called  "The  Jersey  Blue  Ama- 
tenr  Press  Association,"  which  was 


carried.  The  government  and  con- 
stitution of  the  E.  A.  P.  A.  was 
adopted  with  a  few  alterations, 

Mr.  Rviler  moved  that  Wm.  L. 
Terhune,  the  fraud,  be  elected  an 
honoi'ftry  member  of  the  association,  i 
This  W.LS  earrie-J.  He  then  moved 
that  the  association  "  ignominious- 
ly  "  expel  him !  Amidst  a  storm  of 
applause,  and  shouts  of  langhter,  it 
was  unanimcusli/  carried  I 

The  dues  and  initiation  fees  were 
then  fixed,  50  cents  to  join  and  50 
cents  semi-annual  dues. 

The  next  meeting  was  then  bal- 
loted for  as  follows  :  Camden  1, 
Elizabeth,  7.  The  President  ap- 
pointed Mr.  R.  A.  Bigelow  of  Cran- 
foiti,  Ora'tor  lor  iieib  lime.  Tiie 
nest  meeting  will  be  held  six  months 
from  the  time  of  this  meeting.  The 
following  is  the  list  of  members  : 
Bart.  L.  Bonsallof  "  Camden  Spy," 
R.  A.  Bigelow  of  "  Cranford  Com- 
et," E.  R.  Adams,  Jr.,  of  "  Cranford 
Times,"  Larry  8.  Mott  of  "  Young 
AmeriCiins'  Monthly,"  Clias.A.Bray 
of  "  Amateur,"  C.  A.  Ryder  of  "  Our 
Jersey  Friend,"  C.  A.  Higgins  and 
Arch.  M.  Campbell  of  "  The  Album" 
and  H.  C.  Ross  of  "The  Excelsior." 

Honorary  member,  Leon  P.  Kuhl, 
Esq.  of  "  Brtlletin  "  fame. 

AMATEUR  STORIES  NO.  2. 

UPS  AND  DOWNS; 

OE, 

The  Fortanes  of  a  BoolMacfe. 


E¥  Frank  Sedley, 
Author  of  "Locked  Up,"  "Atjmoi/'.s 
"  Return,"  "  A  Nobh  Act,"  ''Am- 
ateur Writing,"  etc.,  etc. 


CHAPTER  FTOE, 


The  man,  whoever  he  was,  stood  in 


front  of  Will  half  awake.  "  WeU, 
what  do  you  want,"  said  he,  ''  I  waut 
to  tell  you  that  there  are  a  couple  of 
robbers  in  your  back  yard,"  said  he. 
"  Well,  what  if  there  is,'  said  the 
sentlemau,  who  was  half  suspicions 
that  Will  was  only  trying  to  "  pull  the 
wool  over  his  eyes."  '  Well  sir," 
said  our  hero,  "  I  will  tell  you  the 
story." 

So  Will  related  to  the  gentleman 
the  particulars,  with  which  our  read- 
ers are  already  familiar.  After  he 
had  finished,  Mr.  Brown,  (for  that 
was  the  geutlemans  name)  grasping 
Wilis  hand,  said  "  My  boy,  if  this  ia 
80  what  you  say  yon  shall  never  want 
as  loug  as  I  have  a  crust  of  bread  to 
give  yoa. 

They  then  proceeded  cautiously 
dovra  stairs,  and  Mr.  Brown,  unlock- 
ing the  front  door,  called  forth  a  po- 
liceman. One  soon  made  his  appear- 
ance, and  what  was  the  matter  was 
told  by  Mr.  Brown,  "  They  have 
probably  fled,"  said  the  policeman, 
"but  I  will  look."  He  then  weat 
arouudthe  house  and  returaiag  quick- 
ly said,  "They  are  there.''  Tiien 
taking  his  whistle  from  his  pocket 
and  putting  it  to  his  lips,  blew  the 
well  known  whistle,  in  an  instant  the 
distinct  footsteps  of  at  least  one  per- 
son was  heaid,  and  in  iess  time  than 
it  t.-ikes  to  write  this  two  more  police- 
men made  their  appearance. 

"It  was  just  in  the  nick  of  time  :" 
for  as  they  reached  the  ti-ont  of  the 
house,  the  robbers  carac  ruiming  out, 
and  seeing  the  policemen  made  tracks 
for  down  town.  The  policemen  star- 
ted in  pursRit. 

After  a  while  they  returned,  and 
said,  "  the  robbers  had  got  away  from 
them." 
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CHAPTER  i. 


STARTING  OUT. 


"  Live  or  die,  sink  or  Swim,  Sur- 
vive or  Perish,  I  will  not  stand  this 
DO  iori{>er,"  .so  said  Hob  Liukton  to 
himself  as  he  was  sawing  wood  in 
his  Uncle's  wood  house. 

And  while  be  is  sawing,  we  will 
look  over  his  past  life,  and  see  why 
Bob  determined  to  stand  "this"  no 
longer. 

Bob  Linkton  was  the  son  of  weal- 
thy parents,  who  while  they  were  liv- 
ing did  all  that  loving-  piirents  could 
do,  for  their  son.  But  at  the  age  of 
twelve,  Bob  had  been  left  an  orphan, 
and  he  was  left  to  the  guardianship 
of  his  Uncle  Samuel  Brigj^s.  Bob's 
father  also  left  the  property  in  the 
baud  of  !jis  uncle  who  was  to  keep 
it  for.  Bob  until  lie  became  of  age. 
But  alas  for  Bob,  his  Uncle  had  no 
intention  of  giving  Bob  the  money, 
and  had  accordingly  made  a  new  will, 
forging  Mr.  Linkton's  name,  in  which 
it  was  declared  that  the  property 
should  go  to  Mr.  8.  Briggs,  and  he 
should  take  care  of  Bob  until  that 
young  man  became  eighteen.  Then 
he  was  to  apprentice  him  to  some  one. 
But  alas,  fortunately  for  Bob,  Mr. 
Briggs  had  neglected  burning  up  the 


first  and  Tjai,fi  will.  So  that  if  Bob 
could  obtain  possession  of  it,  he  could 
claim  the  property  at  the  age  of  twenty 
one.  Now,  when  our  story  opens, 
Bob  was  fifteen  years  old,  but  his 
Uncle  had  never  sent  him  to  School, 
since  his  father's  death.  But,  had 
kept  him  to  -,¥oi  k  altogether  too  hard 
for  him.  So  now,  Bob  had  come  to 
the  conclusion  to  take  "  french  leave." 
He  determined  however  to  secure  the 
TKUE  will,  before  he  left,  so  that  eve- 
ning after  tea,  which  was  very  mea- 
gre. Bob  went  up  stairs,  but  instead 
of  going  to  bed,  he  went  cautiously 
into  his  uncle's  room,  in  which  the 
safe  was.  He  knew  where  the  key 
was,  S3.<jaickh'.  opaning  the  safe,  he 
examined  the  safe,  and  soon  found 
the  will.  Then  quickly  going  to  his 
room,  he  collected  his  cloths  (of  which 
he  had  a  scant  supply,)  and  making 
them  into  a  little  bundle,  went  cau- 
tiously out  the  back  door. 

His  Uncle  however  heard  the  noise, 
and  started  to  the  door. 

(to  be  OOXTINl'ED.) 
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CHAPTER  III. 


CHEAP  BOARDING-. 


It  was  ever  Tom's  ambition  to  be- 


come a  public  man,  and  the  editorial 
position  seemed  to  be  the  goal  of 
mortal  striving. 

No  man  seemed  greater  in  his  eyes 
than  Horace  Greeley  or  James  Gor- 
don Bennett. 

Ho  was  once  audacious  enough  to 
offer  the  former  an  evening  paper 
and  said  : 

"How  are  you,  Horace  Greeley; 
does  your  mother  know  you're  out," 
but  was  saluted  with  a  number  18 
farmer's  boot,  ^^hieh  left  the  "  philos- 
opher "  victor  of  the  field.  (Printing 
House  Square  ) 

The  next  morning,   when  he  had 
his  papers  under  his  arm  and  looked 
to.sjjft  th<>  T19WS  h>.  oHpi-  (o  bo  -sblnto., 
cry  it  out,  the  following  notice  met 
his  eye: 

"  Found  field  iirhb  house  thi.-i  mom- 
iiiii',  Patrick  Stanton  ;  {u-tib.ible  cause, 
delirium  tremen.s.     I'oroner  nut.>iied. 

Tom  didn't  know  whether  to  laugh 
or  cry. 

But  he  didn't  do  either,  as  was 
proved  by  the  fact  of  his  bavin*  sold 
out  within  an  hour.  The  profits  went 
for  a  new  cheap  hat,  and  then,  happy 
as  a  King,  he  wendsd  his  w;,iy  toward 
'  Shia-boue-alley.' 

Arrived  at  the  house,,  he  got  out 
the  casket  from  under  a  plank  aud 
afler  .somg  vain  attempts  to  find  his 
way  into  the  inside,  burst  it  open. 

There  was  nothing  in  it  but  a  letter, 
which,  after  due  deliberation  was 
opened. 

"MY  DEAR  SON: 

By  the  tim  this  meats  your  eye,  i 
will  be  ded,  J  guess  aud  free  from 
yur  farther.  Wen  we  wer  maread, 
he  robbed  my  farther  whithout  me 
knowin  it  and  took  the  monee.  I  got 
it  agin  afterwerda  and  put  it  in  this 
box.  then  1  thot  that  yur  farther 
wood  find  it  and  so  i  took  it  out  and 
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ilisw  gi,od  Tom  w-.i.-i^  Jio  mattered 
lo  bisoHolf  :is!Hifcit<;ppijd  fi.l.>onrd  th'> 

''«>  fomifl  Uk;  voiita  dl  occupied, 
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'low  (lie  Wolf  was  i'ai>tared. 
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iirtlf  of  this  seat?  "  said  Bob. 

The  fellow  opened  his  eyes,  threw 
Im  logs  off  the  seat  and  said,  "Oh, 
I  suppose  .so." 

Bob  sat  dorm,  on  ihe  iqeat,  and 
:ilthongh  the  exeitemont  had  been 
"Tf',-i,t.  he  fiwl  ndi'i^n,  for  tired  nature 
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ok    '11  ir  1  th     uoi <p,   and 
it  oi  ihe    dwr,    bnt    saw 

gviusf!  it^  ouly  Tom,"  .said 

as  the  fe.ilow  who  worked 

Jri<;-g.s,   and   was  a   firm 

3ob's. 

natni  lib  -vef .  '\j.^i  ^^  ^i  ^ 

m  m  Ovih  Tcji  hved,  H'  h  iid  ori-iw  iitithini^,  until 
hiui  of  i  IS  de*".  ,1)  n  nu.  |  <  XT'l  '  h<"  n  udnrtor  shout  out 
b<  \,       Md  \\  D       r  leu        B      - 

ittw  0  y  1  j«i  T  n       s  il  ^^  h  jiui  i  l  1  rn.  ind  snatebing np 

■sf'-n^  'j'nin    i   ho  .      j  |  i  ^  '  c  dl<    f»it(  I.   Ho  aofiood  that 
I   i3    oi>,i„iuoi)   h   1   departed,    but 
h  i!,!)t  nothipj;  of  it. 
Iiwxs   about   two  o'clock  in  fb«> 
<\it  .{It-.    ; 'i    n   n       '■"  ""!''<'     'nd 'aiomiig  he  ooiild  d  > 
I  I   i    'uiio,  hf     opcliided  to  ^o  to  a 
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n.'ison    ppssing  if  ho 

i  i!^     to   a  hotel,    the 
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The  poi. '(ful   '"auiu.-,  of  a,  quiet 
httle  town  iu  N.'W  ibuiip.shire  were 
j  fi'rribly  unnoted  \jynv-  tio.'-^e.sof  » 
I  f^rt'iit  wolf,  ubirh  U\eii   bi,i!iJjwher<'. 
I  in  the  iieij.^kboi-iiig-  fo.-ei-t.-,.     Sheen 
were  killed,  lambs  wore  st  oluu,  eakeu 
di,s.ippeared,  and  the  chih  r.  n  ivere 
iu  terror  kst  their  turn  w.h.' .Uome 
iic.^ti.      J  -"■         iiijju   '  ii,     ^i    oi'ery 
strange  avouii  i   t!  •■    house, 

"The   H_.^,.  -"ilf!"  ,^-,ied   the 

people  witMn,  ha.  .g  luf^ether  in 
a  fright.  Kobod;-  ,'a.)tcd  to  go  to 
the  well  after  dark;  The  young  men 
scoured  the  woods  -with  their  ri!ie3. 
but  never  got  a  shot  ist  her,  and  the 
dog.s  tracked  her,  bb  k  after  a  while 
lost  tho  scent 

At  last  the  peoph ,  altogether  out 
of  patience  with  h-^r  vor.iclou.s  ap- 
petite and  Biglitly  robb;:?;!'  >s,  d-iter- 
niiiied  on  a  grand  liimt.  Tl;ey  as- 
bt-iitbled  ^ith  then  d'  s  and  ;  im-, 
to  gi\(  hci  f.i  i  ^h  ifcc.  DmJt  1  m 
p  I' 10.,   h  A  1     d    -ijr  the  lo.tbt. 

Tb'  violfijv.  id  r  ix(<  >i  114,  „n<l 
1    ^  5    '    <i        1  .ill 

d  ij  ^(  i ,  I  >   J  p  J,,         V  ti  i^L- 

and 
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Ai'VKKl  ISKMKM'S. 
One  liiU',  (7  u'  in!-. )  r:a;ii  iii>.i-i  timi,     .i  7 
One  qii.-«i  i<r  (ohiiiiii,         -         -  -'■<  , 

One  liii'l"  <■!!  uiiiii,         -         -  1   .")'•)  . 

One  ci'lunm.  -         -         -  '2  :">i) 

OiU'   l):l"C.  ...  Ill    0!!    i 

'     ■      ■  i 

KtTS"  I'll!  net  iu»s  ra;i(lf  mi  vinlvrs  l-i  i 
ft  luiur  time. 


'I'lie  ()i>.-.t.ii;e  oii  tl:i.-*  pii|n'i'  i-  tw<>'.vi' 
CC'lit-i  :>  yeMP.  ]);iy:il)  e  !it.  Ilie  otii.'i'  M'iii'H- 
rcceivt'(i.   Po>t  f'tcMr.  lUmivrduu  i'ti. 


r,ii<^  n.-n_v.'Uif  IS  111 '1111  111'  tlmn  i'i;';ht. 
:  ()  ii  io  tiTir  ri'i>i'<'rs  iiiiil  iinrsclv-,..- , 
t)ia:i  til  ssv  ■'  wiMl  \vi'  ui'e  f.;'iiiii<^"  to 
■io  iiliii  i!  ii."  li  of  '''lU'-i.^  r('i'"''s  to 
tiii-i  |>;n>i-i— aiir'i  iiaih.'iv.v  .  Wei!, 
\\v  Will  !-:av  tiii-i.  !ii  it.  Ml' I  ■■  jlniHlily  " 
will  couliiiiic  jor  (.ix  iiioiilliH  niii]-o 
ut  l.-us'.  Oai'  ri-:i'ii  IN  -ivi;  thilik  t.ii- 
.Icrstiui't  tlj  it  u  in;>fi- 111  its  foiiiili 
vii'unic  is  worihv  of  li(-ii)^'  thoii^'iit 
lie:  -S'i'tii))!.'.  1'  iJiiv  o!  our  IViciiils 
:  ll■^  ro  N  xicit  m;m- 
11  i';i'li;iivor  io  im<iit 


i  hiliK  I'lUHl;^!!  I 
srliotioiis.  «f  » 
rhdiv  kiiiiljn«-v 


)8@~  Xo  k'ttPi-;!  rejrardiiiL'  miy  .■<ii'> 
jctrt  will  lio  ai)8weri,'il  liy  k'Ci-r  luili's;* 
coiita  luii.ii  stamp  ioK  \»>M-a  c  on  n-- 
turn.  All  luttors  wiilmiit  Ktumti  "ill 
lie  miswoni!  in  tho  ciiliiinn.s  ol  tlii.s 
piijicr.  AtWivss  iill  «;oiuiuiiiiiiMti<>  i:> 
ill  ii  pliiiii  liaiiil  to 

Poiioe  "11  K  i-tli,  (ioini  will  to  IJoy"  ; 
Oiii  l>''i-t  Wi^ti-s  t..r  the  F:iii-<'i-  ^^<■^:. 

A  Happy  New  Year. 

Anotlief  year  hus  (-ouk.'— and  ;;oiir. 
Ail  tliH  joys  an.'  «mTo\v8,  all  tho 
resolutions,  kept  or  l)roU«:i,  iii  fact 
all  tlie  events  of  1872,  iiavi!  pa^^st-.l. 
Aiiil  iio%v,  with  Cjristiivt.s  carols  mi 


The  tla-»3  i-'tu-uoiinj  Blocks 

to  the  .,*^dvai.ceraent  of 

Amateurdoin. 

1.  Scnsalioniii  ^-;:.<l^i(  «--\\'e  luf-iin 
liv  scTiKatiOtial  hduas.  those  tales 
which  have  lio  oilier  aim,  than  that 
of  iiiteres!  ii  ^  t.h<'  roa-ler.  Xo  moral. 
I)ii|  iohali!- .  rU'vti:f.;efn'.  E.Kcit- 
iM!4'  'h>-  li:iser  paKsi.iiis  of  .lie  rca^lcl'. 
:  Wo  are  sorry  li>  w-i'  thi.s  elas.s  ,if 
sloiies  (•rcejjiii;^-  into  amateur  joiir- 
lialK.  ''It  i.s  <H!e  of  the  fjrea'ost 
eueiiiifS  of  amateurJoai."  We;  l)e- 
h'ivc  ill  .storiew,  in  fctori'.'s  that  iutei- 
est,  itiid  utairsi.  In  Htoriei*  that  are 
probable,  that  hav.j  moral.  15  it  we 
<lo  not  beleive   in  t'ories  only  are 


OurlipsaudthegiftHof  kiiiafrioii.lw  :  excitinsj;,  Htofie*  of  a  "  blood  and 
ill  our  Lands,  \vf.  enter  npini  lite  ;  thunder  kind."  Kee|>  them  out  of 
BOW  year.     And  how   many  of   us  i  ,>our  pai>ei-s  boys'.    If  sueli  authors 


JiaTe  made  new  resolntioiis,  or 
pledged  onrseh'es  anew  to  be  bet^ 
ifer,  truer,  more  christian  like,  the 


as  "  Hmnpty  Du-.apty  "  or  "  AVeldon 
J.  Cobb,  Jr.'  send  you  stories  of  the 
"Hkunk  l/jp"  order,  don't  accept 


ccmingyear?  Those  of  us  who  have  I  them. 

not,  Bhould  :  Those  who  have  should  j      2.  Cou.solidating— This  i.s  a  com- 

iiideavor  to  keep  them.  mm,  and  we  fear  a  growing  evil  in 


We  know  that  of  ourselves  we 
m'&  weak,  but  that  having  asked 
and  received  help  from  one  "  who 


Amateurdom— -we    will    illuatrato 

A  paper  runs  for  seven  mouths,  and 

then  tho  editor  tires  of  Lis  paper, 


or  else  linds  him.^eif  'Ijara  up  '  lor 

the   nieaiiH  of   i-iuiiiiiig  his  paper. 

lie  iK'goiiaieH  with  a  j-np.-r  of  some 

ripnie,  with  a  winewhat  i;;i';4<-'r  cir- 

.•luaiion.     liiii  re. lily  not  iiiiu-li  '("'t. 

er  otf  than  the  one  who    wjsUes  tij 

oiisolidate  Vfith  him.    Tuey  (:oii--.ol- 

dale.      The  eiii.or  of  t  he  ueiui!  )i;i. 

ler   feels    a    li(;avier    bi-iK-e    of  .lii<j 

duties.     He   lia.s  io  print   an    extra 

ud.tion,    and    does    not  j^et  lie  j-^iy, 

he  wmikl  Iroui  entiroiy  new  suIlsci  i':- 

i!rs.   Soafler  keeping.';  no  lor  a  m mth 

or  two,  he  gives  up  the  ".jlio;;. 

We  have  not  exM,L;;.;ei-ated  one  bit. 
If  yon  wikIi  to  advance  the  c;tusoof 
nmate.ir  papers,  don't  coiisohihirc. 
Don't   stop   your   ji.-iper   until    tha 
time  of  your  subse  iptions   is   <iiit. 
If  you  loStt  a  little,  le-ver  mind,  bet- 
ter lose  a  little  and  end  up  the  career 
;  of  your  p;i,>er  honorably,  that  eoii- 
solidutiue,   and  in   all    pnibability 
i  j-iun  yourself,   and  wipe  out  ihe  pa- 
per with  which  yon  eoii.solidated. 
I        S.  Want    of    original    n'atter — 
!  Some  editors  make  a  p;ea  for  not 
;  lia>iii!4' oiigiiial  iiial.S(:r,  by  clui.jhij 
j  that  they   cannot  pay  lor  artic'ea 
I  Well  then,  give  us  original  editori- 
I  ids.     New   jiapers  are   all   the  tiniQ 
I  milking  their  ajipearance,  ami  tha 
]  niajoiity   of   these,   cither   h  ive  n» 
I  editorials    at  all,   or  they   run  i  nt  a 
long  linge,  mboiit  themselves      One 
month  they    Iill  up  their  {'ditorial 
crlumns   with,    *'  How   do  yon  like 
our  lookg  this  month?  '  "  We  ilook 
better  tlmn  we  did  before."     Away 
wiih  such  stuff,  give  us  an  article  on 
anything,  rather  thiui  that.     If  yoa 
should  shock  grammarians,  or  make 
the  spelling  books  recoil  in  horror, 
never  mind. 

"  If  you  flim't  iit  fnvt  suceeod 
try,  try  iig.iiii." 

And  eertiiinly  in  time  improve- 
ment in  spelling,  grammar  and  loglo 
will  a))iiear. 

We  hope  the  above  article  wilibe 
taken  by  our  amateur  brethren,  '19 
il  is  intended  to  be  taken,  namely  : 
as  the  scene  appears  to  one  'who 
earnestly  desires  the  true  advance- 
ment of  amateurdom. 
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CHAPTER  I. 

*'0j  !  R;)bcft,  it  is  so  cold;  when 
will  litis  {;i<«)niy,  oiieeilcss  lilb  en<l ; 
I  feel  as  t:,()n;^!i  it  were  but  yesterday 
wlicii  we  wfre  ;i'l  &eate(5  so  cotnfort- 
lilily  tii-oii!wl  <jiir  ovvu  Iriglit  lwa»-th- 
stoiie,  I—" 

Iiiit  the  p-K)r  wciTV  girl  could  say  ^ 
no  ii!<»ve.  \\'e«ry  hikI  cxliausted, 
tiroil.  <<)lil  aiul  <l(>])ressed,  Mms  sank 
into  the  siMj.v,  wliicli  uo.v covered  tlic 
gi'oHiul,  tin;  lioiisftopj,  aii'l  the  trees 
witli  its  rube  of  wbiicuess  aud  purity, 

"  IM.iry ,  lc:<»;r !  we  iiro  almost  tlieT"e. 
See,  its  only  a  litlie  Ijclow  Alaska 
Street,  iiiii!  beix;  we  are  to  Broad. 
C'omo,  coiuf,  oil,  JIary,  look,"  and 
tlie  (I'tirN'S.s,  bnivu  liid,  caii<^!it  liold  of 
his  sister  s  b.-iiid,  iitid  soon  had  her 
(Stiiudiii'i  erect.  "  WVll  soon  Ims  tbere, 
Ttow,"  iH)d  be  i>!iii-cd  bis  band  in  Iters 
sniil  lieijK'd  ber  over  the  erossiugs  and 
otlier  \\et  |ihu'e.-5. 

All !  IJiibSy  Dornmn,  yours  is  in- 
deed a  tnie  heart?  Jt  was  but  nine 
months  u^o — ;itid  what  a  change. 
Nitio  months  ;i;;o  ;  vinr;  ahoH  months. 
Then  were  seale<l  aroiiad  the  bright, 
bliiziiig  fire  iu  the  kitehen.  Mrs. 
JJary  Dorjiiaii  and  her  reckless  Iras- 
baud  Jolin,  by  her  side  might  he  found 


t\NO  reauu  k;  i,  y  bri,.>ftt*;hiidreii,  liille 
Alice  and  Bobb--  .  ,, .  'i^  v.iib  their 
biiilditig  btoel   ,      m  <■■■      ':;  ,):■,:;  eor- 


hi 


yu!  rc- 
irec  51!  iit^r  fi!iiH'iiili 
■;.';  -Wiiinl  Uooli.  Thai 
'ly  — '>r  peili:.p«   girl 


tier  could  b(,<  ,-■ 

served  giii. 

year,  rtadi:' 

was  the  saii 

woskl   .loutKl   better— ftlmin   s^ln  dv 

Bobby  Dormno   l.ad  just  pieLed  iip 

from  the  «m>w-b«iik. 

Yes,  'twas  but  nine  sli-nrt  moinlis 
ago,  aiHl  to-diiy,  mark  the  eli  .iige. 
"  Bobby  and  Mary  Dorr.iaii  are  or- 
phans"— at  ieayt  llicy  ii;-e|)iirei.tii.-ss, 
iitid  little  Alice,  whore  is  she? 

Mr.  Isaac  Dorinan,  wliile  n-idcr 
J  the  hiiluetico  Oi"  ixj.ior— <iii,  tM-iiisii 
destroyer  of  litnuaii  souls  1  si:;i  <m1  ;i 
doeiinieiit,  which,  thoitph  not  etilireU- 
ruining  him  atoiif>e,  allowed  his  busi- 
ness to  fail.  Tliis-so  disheiirl«K;dhis 
poor  frail  wife,  that  she  ."ooii  d:c»U 
.  praying  for  her  poor  unprotected  iimi- 
ily— for  whrtt  protect k)n  eau  a  ilniiik- 
cu  tether  atford  ta  helpless  clii.dre:i. 

Nuract^ns  paTtics  iiwimediatelv 
pressed  Dorinan  for  their  el  iras  and 
io  a  few  day.«,  he  was  rHiaed.  Ye-s, 
ruined  both  financially,  «iid  asa  man. 

Betwixt  nun  and  troid>)e,  jsa'i  • 
Dormnn  w;is  S3on  Jaid  Iteside  the 
dead  body  of  his  wife,  iint  where  is 
poor,  little  iniwcetjt  Alice?-  S'lw,  lia.sit't 
been  seen  since  I  lie  day  of  her  futhiTs 
btirial.  Lo.st  can  it  be.  No  one  knows 
bnt  liim  wim  knows  all  thinp;.*. 

Misfortunes  never  oomc  s'n;Iy  i-i 
an  old  b«t  true  siyiiig.  After  repeat- 
ed advcrtisenvents  iu  *11  tlic  papers, 
and  days  of  fruitless  scarcliing,  I  lie 
little  pride  <jf  fewmer  days  was  given 
up  for  "  lost." 

Mary  Dorman  tiiongh  bcatttiful 
and  receatJy  comparatively  rieli,  w«is 
not  proad.     Bobby  and  Marj  had  ao 


reliliwHs  itoi- nui.iey.  Tlie  lioii.w  was 
sold  to  pay  tU-;.r  f  iher  s  tlebts,  and 
ha^-iiig  but  ri-cc'itly  j-iMio\xd  from 
tJte  Sonta  to  the  "Teat  city,  they  pos- 
sesstid  IH)  Ji<-qfiaiiit;i.:ices. 

\\  hat  a  dreary  Ifiol  No  friends, 
1-0  .rebitives,  wt  luditey,  and  alone  in 
tlie  ci'owtlml  streets  of  ti'i  Eastern 
<-ily. 

The  first  iii-ht  nft«-  fketr  house 
Wiis  ."old,  tliey  tnati.'i.  ;ed  to  sleep  well 
in  a  (Hrly.,  dingy  rooiu  whiHi  thev  had 
rviit.e.1  ill  tliu  soiilhwn  i-Mjrtiou  of  the 
('ily,  «ud  till-  which  liiey  were  not 
obliged  Ut  |)av  iiirill  the  end  of  the 
iiioiitii  --.iiiii  itjere  it  ivas  tJmt  the  fol- 
ijifij^  <■<).,,«  J  ,-;i;;.iii  eiisu,d: 
■(to  i;k  coyiiNUED.) 
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CHAi-TdlR  III. 


BOB  KtTN-S  0-S    TOO    l:i;i;.^XI!B    AXD  naES 
THE  CRY  OV  "  HSU !  " 


r<*  was  ittdt.'d  dnmfoniided  ii9 
eveny  S(>iis<!  of  the  MoitL  His  com- 
panieu  .of  the  .railw.'iy  car  was  evi- 
dently a  sharper,  and  had  tippropria- 
led  his  fiinds. 

Btit  wlifit  was  !«  to  do?  He detcr- 
rained  Imwevcr  to  teli  ^lie  clerk  that 
he  had  been  robbed. 

TIk!  clerk  heard  the  story  patiently, 
and  iIhm!  said,  "  Well,  I  ara  sorry  iiir 
y<Mt,  but  we  cannot  jwssibljy  hbqf 
you. 
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CHAPTER  II. 
"Mary,  I  h«»c  struck  upon  so  idea  which 
I  think  will  benefit  wsltoth,"  Bttid  Bobby.— 
"Why  can't  I  act  in   the    capacity   of   a 
clii(i)nt'y-8s*C't'|)  for  »  few  raonths?" 

'Tm  atrsiil  it  will  not  piiy ;  and,  Bobby, 
it  seems  hard  for  yoj  to  thus  be  brought 
down  from  a  gclM>oll>oy  to  a  sweep," 

"Oh,  that  don't  matter  at  all.  J'ln  small 
and  well  fitted  for  the  task.  The  rent  ia  to 
pay  ;  there  is  food  to  buy  and  clothes  to 
■wear.  Money  wo  must  have,  and  the  way 
to  get  it  must  be  deviaed  immediately.— 
Hever  fear  but  tliat  we  shall  get  along 
grandly,"  aaid  the  braire  boy,  who  never 
lost  an  opportunity  to  say  «  few  encourag- 
ing words  to  bis  sister;  "and,  besides,  it 
don't  take  lunch  capital  to  set  up  in  that 
bosinefs." 

"Well,  Babby,  you  're  a  queer  one ;  but 
have  it  your  own  way.  Perhaps  'tis  best. 
Tou  can  sweep,  and  I  shall  sew." 

So  it  was  planned,  Bobby  lost  no  time, 
but  immediately  entered  heart  and  soul  in- 
to bis*;  new  avocation.  He  would  come 
borne,  sometimes,  with  but  a  few  pennies, 
an:t  say : 

"Why,  Msllie,  it  aitj't  every  boy  wbo  can 
let  up  business  f >r  himself;  but  business 
iiae  bei-n  dull  to-day." 

But  let  us  return  to  where  we  left  off  in 
tbe  opening  chapter.  For  several,  aye, 
nine  months,  they  bad  struggled  on  togeth- 
er, Bobby  vainly  enrieavoring  to  get  a  situ- 
ation in  a  store.  Mary  bad  not  succeeded 
in  getting  mncb  eewing  to  do,  bat  Bobby 
bad  been  successlul  as  a  sweep.    It  did  not 


take  him  long  to  learn  the  "tradf,"  and 
there  were  but  few  worked  at  it ;  coiise 
qnently,  he  "monopolized  the  market,"  and 
marie  many  a  hard-earned  penny. 

Mary  had  seen  an  a<lvertisement  which 
she  was  going  to  apply  for,  and  having  t«ij- 
come  tired  and  cold,  had  suok  into  the 
fnow,  her  strength  completely  exbansied. 
But  what  is  Bobby  looking  at  ?  Having 
turned  the  corner  of  Broad  Street,  his 
quick  eyes  were  attracted  by  the  folbwing 
placard  in  a  store  window  : 

"Wanted  1— A  smart,  active  lad,  to  wait 
on  stor*." 

Qaek  as  a  flash  Bobby  was  ia  the  store, 
with  Mary  by  hi   side. 

"Good  morniog,  sir.  I  came  to  apply 
for  the  situaiioo  which  you  offer  lor  a 
'smart,  aciive  lad.'" 

"Well,  my  boy,  do  you  think  yoa-  are 
smart,  aotiro  and  honest!" 

"1  am  at  least  the  two  last  named,  air.— 
I've    been    a   chimney-sweep    for   several 
months,  but  would  prefer  to  be  in  a  store." 
The  ceDtleman  seemed    to   be    pleased 
with  Bobby's  looks,  and  requested  him  to 
come  back  of  the  counter.    Here  he  exam- 
ined Bobby's  arithmetical  powers,  and  was 
so  well  pleased  with  bis  straightforward 
answers  that  be  gave  bim  the    situation 
with  pleasure. 
"And  is  this  your  sister  ?" 
"Yes,  sir,  it  is;"  and  after  being   told 
when  to  come,  Bobby  bowed   himself  out. 
He  was  to  get  t'Tt-i   dollars  a  week  at 


"bowl  of   bread  and   milk,"   which   Mary 
had  piepared  for  bim. 

TO  BE  CONTIHCED. 
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fi  3',  and  he  "cietermux-i  to 


•"mm  his 


>!i  (>t 
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ry  an- 
could 
,"  -.1'  ut  her 
must  be  his  little 


employer  a  good  o; 

Bobby  stoutly  rci 
swer  her  s.dvertisem 
live  '•Bom-'iow  or 
working  so  bar'!,  an 
housekeeper. 

They  returned  tcmf,  thankful  ia  their 
hearts  for  the  day's  bSpssings. 

"  'A  bad  beginning  and  a  good  ending'  to 
that  joorney,"  exclaimed  Bobby,  as  be  ca- 
tered their  room,  which  was  none  other 
than  the  loft  of  a  largo  manufacturing  es- 
tablisbntent ;  and  he  soon  sat  dowa  to  a 


CHAPTER  IV— AND  LAST. 
A!"  noon  as  3ii!-  heard  the  cry  nf  "help  P 
he  proceeded  in  Ihe  <lirection  from  whence 
the  ery  ciine.  He  saw  one  man  on  the 
i;ronnd,  and  another  one  in  the  act  ot 
striking  him  with  a  dagger.  What  mast 
be  done,  must  bo  done  quickly.  So  he 
quietly  crept  op  behind  tbe  man  wbo  bad 
ibe  dagge.-  in  his  band,  and  giving  him  a 
sudden  and  viole  it  push,  sent  bim  to  the 
ground.  As  soon  as  tbe  u-.an  on  the  ground 
saw  that  he  had  received  assistance,  and 
that  defeat  might  be  turned  into  victory, 
he  sprang  upon  his  assailant,  and  with  a 
few  well  aimed  and  skilllul  blows  stunned 
bim. 

Meanwhile,  Bob  bad  called  loudly,  and 
in  consequence  l>ronght  a  policeman  to  the 
spot,  who  seeing  that  tbe  man  was  harm- 
less, proceeded  to  inquire  the  why  and 
wherefore.  The  gentleman  whom  Bob  had 
so  well  aided  said  that  the  man  on  the 
ground  was  in  all  probability  a  robber, 
wbo,  knowing  that  be  had  quite  a  large 
sum  of  money  upon  his  person,  concluded 
to  procure  the  same. 

The  policeman,  having  summoned  aid 
conducted  tbe  seiaiconsclous  robber  to  the 
station-house. 

The  gentleman  told  Bob  to  come  with 
him.  Taking  him  by  tbe  hand,  the  gentle- 
man walked  along  with   l^m  nntil  they 
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CHAPTER  I. 
"all  aboard!" 
The  last  passenger  jumped  od  the  train ; 
the  engineer  pulled  the  string  leading  lo 
the  whistle;  the  train  started.  As  the  lasi 
car  left  the  depot,  the  comluctor  jumped 
aboard.  Our  readers  would  hardly  know 
the  condoctor,  unless  thoy  cliiseiy  scrutiuii 
biscoantenaQCc.  Ifthey  do  this.thej  will 
noon  perceive  that  he  is  none  other  thaii 
our  old  friend  Bahhy  Linkton,  familiar  ti. 
all  who  read  "Survive  or  PKrish." 

He  is  neatly,  we  might  almost  say  hand- 
somely, dressed.    Afl  he  pa^i^ed  through  tin 
cars,  he  received  muriy  encomiunia   f  prais^e 
from  the  passengers,  and    muny  nodded  to 
him  and  sinied  as  he  pussed  liy.     Boh  was 
yery  happy  in  hiacaoacity  of  conductor. — 
If  he  did   sometitiies  wish  for  a  higher  and 
more  prosni  ent  position  in  society,  it  ««» 
speedily  thrust  aside  as  he  thought  what 
he  had  been,   and  what  he  siill   misiht  le 
but   for  kimi-hearied  Mr.   Hi-nry.    In  ti.e 
second  car  he  noticed   Lnlu  Henry,  tiav.!- 
ing  alone.     8o   after  clippina  all   the  piiB- 
aengers'  tickets,  he  camu  mv\   s^at  vloivti  de- 
Bide  Lulu.     She  was   exieedin<>ly  fjlad    Ut 
«eehim,  and   I  venture  the   Ksserth>n  that 
Bob  never  enjoyed   himself   more   in   the 
same  space  of  time  flinn  he  did  then.     But 
this  is  uot  a  love  story  y  t. 

At  Laurel  Grove  a  man.  brutish  in  ap- 
pearance, with  an  unshaven  face  anil  blood- 
shot eyes,  got  aboaid.  When  Bob  pame  to 
him  and  asi  ed  him  for  his  ticket,  he 
jTOtighly  replied : 
'•Haven't  got  any,  nor  don't  want  any." 
"Where  do  you  wish  to  go  to  t"  said  Bob 


"New  York,"  replied  hia  surly  passenger. 
"A  dollar  and  a  half,  please,"  said  Bob. 
The  man,  with  a  wilil  and  derisive  laugh, 
»aid,  "Say,  bub,  I  don't  pay  on  this  road  ; 
I  allera  ride  free." 

"Come,  come," said  Bob,"!'™  in  a  hurry. 
Give  me  the  money,  or,  according  to  our 
regulations,  1  will  put  you  off," 

"Like  ter  see  ycr,"  said  th  :  man,  spring 
ing  to  his  feet.. 

Summoning  the  two  hrakemen  on  the 
train,  the  three  started  for  the  platform, 
bearing  the  struggling  man  with  them. 

As  Bob  passed  Luln,  she  said,  smiling, 
'Be  cartful,  dear  Bol>." 
Bob  replied.  "I  will,  Lulu." 
Thej  soon  pul  the  man  off,  having  stop- 
ped the  train.     After  he  was  i  yg,  visl'""' 
••(X  the  rope,  and  the  train  elowl.^-  ,....,,  I. — 
One  of  the    brakeuit-n   went    forward,  jand 
be  other  went  to  the      pposiio  Miieofjtie 
!>latforra,  ready  t->  put  on  the  draUe  for  the 
lext  station.     While  they  were  in   this  po- 
iiion,  and  just  as   Bob  was  gettiog  ready 
o  go  in  the  car,  the  man   who  was  p\it  (IT 
jumped  on.  and   grabbing   B.ih,  threw  him 
violently  off  the   tf^iin,  arnl  then  jumpiil 
ttflerhim!     B.ib  was  partiidly  stunned  by 
ihe  fall,  bot  still    he  could  ect  the  train  re- 
eedins   rom  him.     In  a   ninme   the  man, 
chuckling  and  ctnttering  to  liimielf,  dre« 
a  long  dagger  from    his   breast   and  slowly 
ilrew  It  across  bis  iin-ier. 

Bob  WHSuliine  with  a  niaiii»c! 

TO  BE  COKTINUED. 
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CHAPTER  III. 
Bobby  entered  upon  a  new  lite.    Grad- 


ually he  arose  from  "store  tender"  to  clerk, 
«nd'from  clerk  to  clerk,  uniil  he  became 
chief  book  keeper  for  the  firm  of  WharloB 
&  Lyttle. 

They  now  lived  in  r  comfortable,  cozy 
house  on  Washingtoti  Avenue. 

Mary  was  happy  ;  yet  one  thought  feera- 
cd  to  mar  her  hHppiness  for  Bome  portioB 
of  each  day.  That  was  her  infant  sister 
Alice.  She  could  scarce  bilieve  her  dead, 
and  yet  go  many  years  had  pa»a.-d  ince 
^he  had  lovingly  carried  the  prattling 
chi  d  around  the  sitting-room  in  Greene 
Street.  She  sat  one  day  thinking  of  the 
events  which  had  transpired  during  the 
la.it  ten  years.  How  "her Bobby,"  resolute, 
daring  and  "Determined  to  Win"  both 
Time  and  fortune,  hud  struygled  for  nearly 
a  year  as  a  "Cliimney  S^-eep,"  g"!"'.;  thro' 
thes  reets  covered  wiih  soot,  aod  earning 
a  nieaure  living  tor  their  "garret  h"me ;" 
how  he  had  finally  succeeded  in  getting  a 
sitUHtioii.  and  had  thrown  away  his  sootj 
broom,  brush  and  rag;  how  he  had  worked 
hifi  way  up  frum  a  s'ore  .  oy  to  the  various 
desirees  of  clerks  f.r  the  large  dry  aoods 
house  of  VVliiirion  &  Lvtle,  and  how  he  had 
at  last  been  given  tlic  position  of  head 
l.oiik-keeper;  l!o%v  be  had  mnVed  fr'>m 
house  to  house  until, ho  had  bought  their 
present  snug  little  home. 

It  was  Christmas  eve,  and  as  she  sat  pen- 
sively wailing  f..r  "her  B'bbj"  ami  •'het 
huslmnd"  ti.  come  h^me  (for  "our  fewing 
uiil"  lois  been  iiianied  to  Mr.  Whartoo 
hiin^el),  and  w<!ni!i  ring  and  thinking  of 
the  pleaMUrea  of  tlie  mtirrow,  a  kin'ck  was 
lii-«rd  at  the  door.  She  opeticil  it.  nod  io 
catiie  Mr.  Whsri-m  and  R.ibert  D.iriiinn. 

"Sister.  I  have  brought  vou  (.ne  of  the 
pretiiest  Christmas  presents  you  ever  saw," 
said  Bobby,  as  he  ki^^eii  'his  Marj." 

To  t he  reader— -'Fi .rt  unes  and  misfort  line* 
never  come  singly." 
This  was  all  planned. 
She  IooNkI  at  him  in  surpriise,  for  ho 
never  ventured  to  "pull  out  that  pretty 
Christmas  present,"  but  went  straiuht  te 
the  bureau  drawer  and   took  therefrom  a 
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CHAPTER  I. 
Tom  was  a  prtor  boy,  whose  father  was 
dead,  and  he  was  left  alone  to  aupjjort  a 
feeble  mother.  He  had  an  aunt,  and  a 
cousin  whose  name  was  Roswell  Trafton, 
or  Mr.  Trafton,  as  he  preferred  to  be  called. 
He  was  a  lazy,  idle  boy,  and  never  lifted 
bis  finger  to  support  his  mother,  but  let 
her  support  them  both.  Roswell  was  able 
to  work  and  support  himself  and  his  moth- 
er, but  when,  at  her  earnest  request,  he  was 
admitted  into  a  dry  goods  store,  he  w.'is 
discharged  in  a  week,  becaujr  lie  letusutl  to 
go  on  errands  and  sweep  the  store  out.  lie 
thought  he  was  above  such  work.  It  is 
needless  to  say  that  he  hated  Tom  with  all 
hia  heart.  Tom  was  down  town  in  the 
grocery  establishment  of  Clare  &  Jones, 
and  was  getting  five  dollars  a  week.  He, 
unlike  his  cousin,  was  not  afraid  to  work. 
Roswell,  now  that  he  was  thrown  out  of 
employment,  tried  to  look  moie  like  a  gen- 
tleman than  ever.  He  dressed  as  extrava- 
gantly as  his  mother's  slender  purse  would 
allow.  JSTot  long  before,  a  secret  society 
had  been  started  in  the  little  village  of 
Brookville,  consisting  of  fast  young  men  of 
about  the  SSmisstamp  as  Roswell,  and  with- 
out much  tronble  he  became  a  member  of 
this  society,  which  met  every  Friday  night, 
and  was  called  the  "Night-Owla."  Now 
the  object  of  this  society  (if  it  had  any) 
was  to  sit  up  till '  11  or  13  o'clock  and 
drink  beer,  and  sometimes  brandy,  and 
.smoke  cheap  cigars  ;  or  some  dark  nights 
to  commit  depredations  on  neighboring 
gardens  and  orchards. 


little  way  out  of  town),  he  heard   two  voi- 
ces, talking  low  and  excitedly,  behind   a 
high  hedge.     Supposing  they   wore  strag- 
glers, he  cautiously  looked  over,  and  beheld 
two  suspicioua-looking  men,  talking  very 
earnestly  together.    Tom  meant  to  be  no 
eaves-dropper,  but  hearing  the  words  Clare 
and  grocery  store,  he  thought  he  would  be 
justified  in  listening  to  the  rest.    But  to  | 
understand  this  it  is  necessary  to  state  that  i 
Mr.  Clare  kept  something  else  besides  gro-i 
ceries  and   provisions.     He  always  had  a  I 
little  of  the  "ardent''  for  some    customers 
who    were   not  strictly    temperate.     It  so 
happened   that  a  rough-looking  man  a  few- 
days  before  came  in  and    asked    for  rum 
when    Tom    was  out.     They  gave  him    a 
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CHAPTER  II. 

Let  ua  briefly  review  the  incidents  that 
were  transpiring,  meanwhile,  in  Ibo  cars. 

As  soon  as  it  was  found  that  the  con- 
ductor was  gone,  and  that,  too,  suddenly 
and  mysteriously,  there  was  a  certain  de- 
gree of  consternation  among  the  employes 


glass  and  saw  he  had  been  drinking  freely  \  ^^  ^^^^  ,^j^i„_  ,,„t  ^^^^  whatever  on  the  part 
already,  ai  when  he  nsked  for  another  s:la59  •  ,,j;  »),,  ,  ^,  , .  ,.,..,  ,..;(!,  j,„f  f ,^,^, except!'--  ■ 
they   reSusert  it.      This  ont,.    angerc^d    liioi  i  q^,,  ^,^^  ,^^  ^^^^  ,j,  jy^  „^„j^  go,,  ^^^g  ggj^g 


the  more.     He  said  ho  was  bound   to  have 


to  n-ive  twentv-five  cents   in  change  for  her 


it,  and  what  was  more,  he   would  have  it. ,  .raveling    expenses,    the    other  was  Lulu 
He  was  put  out  of  the  store,  swearing  ven- 1  jj^^^y^     j,,,^  ^.^^  j^nly  frightened  to  think 

of  what  appeared  to  her  to  be  an  appalling 


geance;  and  this  was  one  of  the  men 
whom  Tom  now  saw,  and  this  is  what  he 
heard  : 

"I  say,  Bill,  I've  got  it  all  planned.  We'll 
break  in  old  Clare's  (with  an  oath)  between 
11  and  13  o'clock  at  night  (through  a  bacli 
window  I  saw  when  I  was  kicked  0Ht),and 
arter  we've  got  all  the  traps  we  vpant  we'll 
set  fire  to  her  and"— 

Just  then  the  other  man  looked  up  and 
saw  Tom.  "By  George  1  we're  seen  !"  be 
cried,  and  jumping  up  he   seized  Tom  just 


disaster.  Hur  inquiries  of  the  brakemer. 
were  many  an:  ;ry  searching.  She^great- 
ly  feared  that  ^ob  was  badly  hurt,  perhaps 

killed. 

As  soon  as  thoy  reached  the  terminus  ol 
the  road,  she  went  to  the  President's  office, 
in  the  tine  marble  building  belonging  to 
the  road,  and  repeated  to  her  father  all  the 
particulars  with  which  she  was  acquainted. 
Mr.  Henry  immediately  connected  the  fierce 
man    and    Bob's    accident    together.     He 


and  he  submitted  himself  to  be  caught. 

TO  BE  CONTINUED. 


CHAPTER  11. 

m    WHICH   TOM    IS   O.VUftUT. 

One  morning  early,  as  Tom  was  trudging 
along  the  road  to  the  store  (for  he  lived  a 


as  he  was  about  making  his  escape,  when  !  therefore  was  not  far  behiad  Lulu  in  his 
the  other  one  pointed  a  revolver  at  him,  ■  fears  for  Bob.  Just  as  ho  was  about  tele- 
graphing to  Laurel  Grove  to  find  wheftcr 
any  information  could  be  obtained  of  Bob, 
Bob  himself  entered  the  office  ! 

If  out  of  the  blue  sky,  which  was  so 
brilliant,  a  sudden  and  very  heavy  dash  of 
rain  had  fallen  upon  them,  they  could  not 
have  been  more  astonished  than  wore  Lulu 
and  Mr.  Henry  at  Bob's  appearance.  Of 
course,  after  congratulations  on  all  sides. 
Bob  must  tell  how  ho  came  there  and  how 


Pillupographs. 

Our  paper  will  be  exhibited  at  the  Vien- 
na Exposition  this  year. 

For  President  N.  A.  P.  A.,  Charlas  Diehl, 
of  "Our  Boys." 

Lives  there  a  man  with  soul  so  dead 
Who  ever  thought  himself  a  cabbage  head  2 

April  appears  apparently  awaiting  ap- 
proaching ah— May. 


he  escaped  the  hand  of  the  maniac,  which 
he  did  as  follows ; 
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CONCLUSION. 

The  following  is  a  copy  of  the  letter 
Bob  received  shortly  after  (he  events  nar- 
rated in  the  last  chapter : 

Oakdale,  June  ITtb,  ISO- 
Mister  Koberfe  Linkton : 

Youro  uncle  is  ded.  He  dved— He 
died  last  wensday  a  week.  He  wuz  stin-^y 
ter  the  last.  He  left  n  will,  leavin  all  his 
propertea  to  Mr.  Harrison,  ther  lawyer  — 
After  ther  funeral  i  fetchsd  tbor  tother  will 
to  Lawyer Bskfaoue,  and  hehaz  arranged  it 
so  tiiat  you  hey  bekum  .sole  posaesore  of 
ther  hotise,  lands  and  moni.  It  is  worth  a 
100  thousand  dollers.  So  cum  rite  up 
near,  Mr.  Linkton,  peimejetly.  The  old 
wumman  and  children  is  well  as  useuall  — 
Hopin  to  saw  yor  pretti  soon,  I  remain  in 
the  state  ot  Maine. 

Yours  veri  truli, 

TOM  (lost  tother  name). 

When  Bob  read  this,  spite  of  all  Tom's 
bad  grammar  and  worse  spelling,  he  felt 
truJy  thankful  to  the  kin4-hearted  fellow 
for  his  trouble  and  care  in  his  behalf. 

The  ne.\'t  day  Bob  resigned  his  position 
as  conductor,  and  went  to  Oakdale.  Tom 
was  overjoyed  to  meet  him  ;  but  when 
Tom's  wife  saw  Bob  she  could  hardly  ex- 
press bar  pleasure  and  joy  at  seeing  him. 

"You'fo  ther  handsomest  critter  I  ever 
laid  eyes  on,"  she  said— which  sentiment 
Tom  cheerfully  re-echoed. 

Bob  settled  affairs  to  bis  satisfaction  a;t 
Oakdale,  and  then  went  back  to  New  York, 
for  he  had  promised  Lnju  he  would  not 
stay  long.  , 

AVhy  stretch  this  story  longer  ?  There 
is  no  need.  TTe  would  therefore  say  Bob 
accepted  a  position  in  the  office  of  the 
Railroad  of  which  Lulu'a  father  was  Presi- 


dent, although  his  own  fortune  was  more 
than  adequate  to  support  him  handsomely. 
After  several  years  he  led  to  the  matrimo- 
olal  altar  Miss  Lulu,  and  these  two  were 
made  one. 

Bob  now  stands  at  the  head  of  a  large 
railroad  corporation,  conducting  himself 
uprightly,  honestly,  and  in  a  christian-like 
manner.  Perchance  the  reader  asks  about 
Tom.  We  would  reply :  Bob  left  a  atifli- 
cient  amount  of  almighty  dollars  to  com- 
fortably support  Tom  and  his  family. 

Thus  our  readers  see  how  honesty,  perse- 
verance and  industry  in  the  end  bring  an 
abundant  harvest. 

THE  EKD. 


Note.™ The  author,  at  the  completion  of 
this  series,  wishes  to  express  his  gratifica- 
tion to  his  readers  for  the  kind  expressions 
relative  to  his  stories.  Begun  a9  this  series 
was,  he  is  deeply  pleased  with  the  cordial 
manner  in  which  it  has  been  received. 
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CHAPTER   HI. 

"Oh,  my  fine  bird,"  said  one,  "we've 
caught  you  listenin'  to  what  was  not  in- 
tended for  you  to  hear."  (Of  course  the 
man  did  not  know  that  Tom  belonged  to 
the  store.)  "Now  will  you  promise  never 
to  lisp  to  anybody  what  you've  just  now 
heard?"  Tom  kept -silent.  "You  won't 
promise,  eh?  Well,  we'll  fix  you.  Bear  a 
hand,  ,Tim,"  and  before  Tom  knew  what  he 
was  about  lie  was  gagged  and  securely 
bound.  "We'll  take  him  to  Black  Dinah's," 
said  one,  "andl.reokon  he  won't  bo  so  rea- 
dy to  listen  to  other  people's  affairs  next 
time,"  said  the  other,  with  a  signfioant 
wink. 

During  this  time  Tom  was  being  carried 
across  the  fleldsto  a  low  hut  (which  stood 
in  an  out  of  the  way  place),  and  left  to  the 
tender  cato  of  an  ugly-lookiog  black  wo- 


man, with  the  injunction  for  Dinah  not  to 
!  let  him  go  if  she  valued  her  life. 

All  this  time  Tom  thought  how  ho  could 
let  the  firm  know  of  the  intended  robbery. 
He  thought  to  himself  he  would  have  giv- 
en anything  to  be  free  at  that  time,   and 
now  what  could  he  do  t    Even  if  the  gag 
were  removed,  he  was  firmly  bound  band 
and  foot.    But  he  determined  to   try  and 
see  what  he  could  do.    He  was  laid  in  one 
corner  of  the  room,  on  a  low  couch.    The 
old   woman  appeared  to  be  washing   the 
dishes,  and  occasionally  Tom   saw  her  tak- 
ing a  drink  out  ot    a  suspicious-looking 
black  bottle  she  had  in  her  pocket.    Look- 
ing toward  him,  she  said,  with  a  drunken 
leer,  "Honey,  got  any  baccy  or  rum  ?"  Tom 
shook  his  head  and  pointed   to  his  mouth 
to  have  the  gag  removed.    The  old  woman 
sp.emcd  to  understand  him,  for  immediate- 
ly she  advanced  towards  him  and   said,  "I 
guess  Massa  Jim   won't  car  ef  I  take  em 
gag  off  fer  a  spell,"   and  she  removed  the 
gag.    Tom    felt    relieved    immediately.— 
"Thank  you,"   he  said.     "Oh,  if  you   will 
only  let  me  go,  I  will  get  you  all  the  tobac- 
[  CO  you   want."    The  old   woman    grinned 
!  from  ear  to  car.     "No,  no,   honey,  not  yet. 
Mass  Jim  kill  me  ef  I  did.  He,  he„be,  he." 
Tom  determined  to  feign  sleep,  and  acted 
as  if  vary  sleepy.    lie  noticed  the  old  wo- 
man take  her  drink  from    the  bottle  more 
frc(juently,  giving  loud   smacks  after   each 
draught.    She  had    arrived  at   that  state 
that  she  did  not  care  what  she  did,  so  com- 
ing towards  him  she  said,  "How  much  rum 
will  yer  give  me  ef  I  unloose  yer  bauds, 
honey  ?"      Tom,    overjoyed,    replied    "as 
'much   as  she  could  drink   in   a  week." — 
"Wall,  guess  "t  wouldn't  do  no  hurtef  I  on- 
ly onlooaen  yer  hands."   So  she  set  to  work 
and  untied  them,  first  extracting  a  promise 
from   him  to  give  her  the  rnm  within  a 
week.    After  a  few   more  drinks  the   old 
woman  dropped  down  on  a  straw  bed  (if  it 
could   be  called  a   bed),  and  soon  snored 
vigorously. 

Now  Tom  tried  to  untie  the  cords  which 
bound  his  teet,  but  he  found  it  all  in  vftio. 
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CHAPTER    IV. 

As  soon  as  Tom  was  loose  he  ran  at  full 
speed  for  air.  Clare's.  He  got  there  at  10 
o'clock,  and  immediately.asked  to  see  Mr. 
Clare.  Tom  then  told  him  ail.  lie  hasti- 
ly summoned  about  twenty  Dien,  and  goinf? 
in  the  store  waited  for  J'le  robbers.  Elev^ 
CO ;  half-past  eleven  -^  no  sound  Iscard.— 
Quarter  to  twclye  tbey  heard  the  voices  of 
men  outside.  The  wiid'sw  io  nrr,.f:./\  or,„„ 
and  two  met  entered.  After  a  brief  strug- 
gle they  were  captured,  and  home  off  to 
fail    Tom  went  to  bed. 

The  next  morning  the  clerk  told  Tom 
that  Mr.  Clare  wanted  to  see  him  in  bis  of- 
fice. Tom  went  in,  and  Mr.  Clare,  advanc- 
ing towards  him  with  a  smite,  caught  him 
by  the  hand  and  said,  "You  have  rendered 
us  a  greOt  service,  my  lad,  and  we  would 
like  you  to  accept  a  small  testimony  of  our 
gratitude,"  and  he  pressed  into  the  hands 
of  the  astonished  boy  fifty  dollars.  "Mr. 
Clare,"  he  said,  "I  only  did  my  duty,  and 
I  ought  not  to  accept  it."  But  there  was 
no  refusal,  and  the  money  was  crammed  in 
his  pocket.  In  a  few  days  it  was  all  oyer 
the  Tillage. 

Now  when  Hosweli  Trafton  heard  of 
Tom's  adventure  and  the  money  he  got,  he 
eated  him  worse  than  ever,  and  malicious- 
ly tried  to  plan  his  downfall.  That  even- 
ing at  the  club  room  of  the  Night  Owls,  ot 
which  ho  was  Treasurer,  he  mentioned  it. 
Nor  was  he  tho  only  envious  person  in  the 
Society.  Nearly  all  had  some  grudge 
against  Tom,  because  he  would  not  join 
them,  or  because  they  were  jealous  of  his 
good  fortune.  "The  best  laid  plans  of 
mice  and  men  gang  aft  aglee." 

There  was,  at  a  little  distance  from  where 
the  Night  Owls  met,  an  old  gentleman's  or- 
chard, in  which   were  some  of  the  finest 


I 


I  peatS-CT  and  pears.    Now  the  Night  OwJs 
■had  WKSsroitted  frefjoent  raids  on  the  or- 
chard of  the  honest  oU  gentleman, hot  had 
BCTcr  been  diacoverwfc    So  he.  Dsknown 
t«?  themr,  Jiad  a  tew  d»ys  ag®  set  a  certain 
iojfenious  traap  beneath  some  of  bis  west 
tewpting  peaches,  the  wrtiie  o#  whicJ>  trap 
;  waa-tiiat  it  eoold  catch  s«d   hold  a  boy  or 
'•mail    Bow  Jbe  Night  Owls  thought  of  a 
•  plao  tO'  go  m  tikcre  some  asgltt  with  a  h.»nd- 
kercMpf  moAer)  with   Tarn's    3«me,    sad 
leave  it  tbers  m  if  accidentftlly  dropped.— 
So  or>'  a.  darfe  night  the  orcSard  wss  sileastly 
enterecJl  and  a  single  NIgit  ©iwl   was  sfe- 
eerved  to  stea.1  aouad   the  cssBnen  rf  the  or- 
chard acid  approach  the   peach  tra-ss.     Tse 
night.    w<i<!-<1-.»r%-    ».<■■■'>    I-.-.    '•-;;    •..^.•.  , -„    . 
trap.    Stepping  Ibrsard  to  drop,  tie  hawi- 
kerchief,  clap  I  b«i>g  !  RoswsH  Traitfon  was 
caught.     The   o'Jd  gentlema%  heajsmg   tie 
noise,  rnshed  out  with  a  laoJern  and  serrad 
him.     Next   moratog  he  was-  bross^bt  be- 
fore   the  Jadga    aofl    scntscced'  t&  tbrce 
months  in  the  Ho-jae  of  Corrgetion,  for  p.st- 
ty  larceny.    As  ibi  Tom,  be  came- »ait  all 
right,  and  oa  the- death  of  the  senio*  p»rt- 
ncr,  Mr,  Jiones,,  a,boa.t  ten  years  fcter,  be  was 
made  the  Jiunior  partner  of  the-  iirus,  and  a 
little  later  a  sign  was   put  up- an  t'ao  store 
that  read  thus  r 

CLAKI2  &  TRACT. 

(IROCEBIES  AJS'JD  PMYMSIOWS. 

Soon  after  that  Tom  married  Mr.  Clare's 
daughter,  a  beaatiful  girl  of  eighteen,  and 
it  is  to  be  hoped  they  lived  ia  peace. 

THE  END. 


,  CONaUEEmS  A  COaUETTE. 

A  TALE  AFTER  THE  MOOERN  STYLE. 

BY  L.A,RBy   S.   MOTT- 


"Such  a  horrid  novel." 

Madge  Knowlton  stamped  her  pretty 
feet  and  pouted  with  those  tempting  lips, 
which  needed  no  Venetian  Red  to  make 
them  more  bewitching.  Flung  to  the  fur- 
ther side  of  the  drawing-room  was  the  lat- 
est addition  to  "Somebody  &  Co.'s  Choice 


Library  of  Novels.'  Its  cover  bore  a  deci- 
dedly yellowish  appearance.  It  was  this 
book  that  now  sprawled  out  on  the  floor, 
with  leaves  every  way  imaginable,  that 
drew  from  Madge's  lips  the  ejaculation 
whieft  opens  our  tale. 

''Such  a  horrid  novel,"  she  repeated, 
"nothing  bnt  lovers  and  those  loved,  mur- 
ders and  miraculous  escapes ;"  and  again 
the  pretty  feet  struck  the  floor,  and  Miss 
Madpte  looketl  the  very  picture  of  beauti- 
ful soger  (if  there  is  such  a  thing  outside 
the  covers  nf  the  modern  novel). 

.Tost  as  she  was  aboat  repeating  these 
entirely  unbecoming  actions,  for  a  young 
ladv  ')f  MisB  Madge's  age  and  dignity,  the 
.w  .  »j/i;ut!u  uiiii  Mi.  fiauK  iVeiueu  tatei- 
ed,  Some  of  mj  readers  say  thfit  Mr.  Nel- 
den  took  very  great  liberty  in  thus  intrud- 
ing ?nto  the  jwescnce  of  Miss  Knowlton  : 
but  we  would  reply  that  he  considered 
himself  warranted  in  doing  so,  for  he  was 
accustomed  at  sundry  (and  Sunday)  times 
and  in  diflerent  ways  to  thus  step  over  the 
threshold  of  the  Knowlton  mansion. 

"What  is  the  matter  with  my  littlcMsdge 
this- morning  5"  said  Frank,  as  he  noticed 
the  indignant  manner  of  the  one  dear  tf* 
hira  as  the  ap}>le  of  his  eye. 

'^Tovr  little  Madge,  indeed  !"  said  that 
horrified  young  lady,  "and  pray,  sir,  where 
a»d  when  have  you  assumed  the  privilege 
©f  calling  me  by  such  a  title?" 

"Madge,"  said  Frank,   "why  do  yo«  thus 
talk,  when  j'ou  know — '' 
"Enough,  Mr.  Nelden,  enough." 
"All  right,  Miss  Knowlton,  enough  it  is.*' 
said  Prank,  just  as  coldly  as  she  addresset! 
him. 

Just  then  Madge  perceived  some  one  at 
the  window,  and  exclaiming,  "Oh,  there  is 
dmr  Mr.  Brownlow,  I  am  going  riding  on 
the  Derby  road  with  him  this  afternoon  '» 
ran  to  the  window  to  wave  her  handker- 
chief to  him. 

Frank  left  by  a  'private  entrance,  and 
slov/ly  walked  down  the  street.  He  was 
convinced  that  Madge  was  playing  the  co- 
quette with  him,    She  was  acting  like  p' 
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OBIGIWAL   STOBIES. 


[For  tUe  Tonng  American's  Monthly.]  , 

AN  OLD  SOLDIEE'S  STOEY. 


During  Ihe  long  winter  evenings  the  boys 
of ,  a  small  village  in  one  of   the 


year,  to  have  a  piece  of  fresh  meat  in  addi- 
tion to  their  every  day  potatoes.  3ty  child- 
hood was  passed  poorly  but  pleasantly  un- 
til I  reached  the  age  ot  abont  fifteen,  -when 
I  ray  father  became  addicted  to  strong  drinl? 
and  became  a  drunkard.  He  would  often 
come  in  late  at  night,  after  having  spent  his 
day's  wages  at  the  rum  shop,  and  then,  be- 
ing drnok,  he  would  seize  either  my  moth- 


Jvew  England  States,  were   accustomed   to 

assemble  alternately  at  each  other's  houses,  er  or  myself  and  beat  na  most  unmercifully 

to  relate  stories  and   pass  away  the   time,  declaring  that  we  were  the  cause  of  his  be- 


pleasantly.  On  a  stormy  night  we  were  all 
assembled  at  .Jack  Shorn"s  hou>ie,  around  a 
nice,  brisk  fire,  and  jusE  as  we  were  com- 
paring the  difference  between  the  snug  and 
warm  interior  of  the  room  with  the  snow 
«torm  which  was  raging  outside,  we  were 
interrupted  by  a  feeble  knock  at  the  front 
<loor.  Jiick  went  to  see  who  it  was,  and  i 
we  all  followed  iuui  MJiii  ciigt!!  eyci  u»  ste : 
who  the  intruder  might  be. 

"Excuse  me,  gentlemen  ;  I  am  a  poor, 
lame  soldier,  and  having  been  overtaken  by 
the  snow  storm,  I  would  like  to  know  if 
you  can  find  a  place  for  me  around  your 
fire,  and  in  compensation  I  will  relate  to 
vou  the  story  of  my  life,  which  is  not  en- 
tirely wanting  in  interest,  as  you  will  see." 
Thus  spoke  the  person  at  the  door. 

Jack  having  kindly  bid  him  enter  and 
partake  of  our  good  cheer,  we  made  place 
for  him  in  our  midst,  near  the  fire,  to  enable 
him  to  recover  from  the  effects  of  the  snow 
■storm.  He  was  an  old,  gray-haired  man, 
with  a  very  jovial  and  open  countenance, 
■and  we  remarked  that  he  had  a  wooden 
leg.  After  he  had  warmed  himself  and 
had  eaten  and  drank,  we  asked  him  to  ful- 
fill the  promise  of  relating  his  life  to  us, 
which  he  did  as  follows : 

^'I  was  born  near  Belfast,  Ireland,  ofjpoor 
parents.  Tliey  possessed  a  small  shanty 
and  a  patch  of  ground  which  yielded  them 
enough  potatoes  to  subsist  on  during  the 
year;  in  addition  to  which  they  were  also 
owners  of  a  couple  of  pigs,  that  would  gen- 
erally  give  them  three  or  four  small  ones 
each  season,  from  the  prooeeds  of  which 
♦liev  w-ere  enabM.  at  ■least  oaee  or  twice  a 


ing  so  poor.  We  snft'ered  patiently  all  his 
outrages,  and  were  at  last  obliged  to  seek 
shelter  under  some  other  roof,  as  the  shanty 
was  seized  by  my  father's  creditors  Jor 
debts  which  he  nad  contracted  and  was  un- 
able to  pay  otherwise.  Soon  after  he  died, 
and  it  really  was  a  relief  to  ns,  for  we  could 
by  dint  of  work  support  ourselves  tolera- 
bly wiiiiout  b«iug  su&jcot  tu  u.Ai',i:A  '.'.^it 
meat.  Slowly  roy  mother  sank  at  ray  side 
from  a  broken  heart  at  our  present  situation 
and  at  my  own  future  prospects.  It  was 
about  three  years  after  my  father's  death 
that  I  remained  on  earth  a  desolate  orphan. 
Oh,  may  you  never  be  brought  to  feel  the 
want  of  food,  and  what  is  still  harder,  not 
to  find  a  person  to  speak  unto  you  a  single 
kind  word  of  encouragement  or  help. 

I  resolved  not  to  remain  any  longer  in 
Ireland,  whose  soil  seemed  to  be  so  unprof- 
itable to  me,  and  therefore,  having  made  an 
agreement  to  work  for  my  passage  as  a  sail- 
or, I  embarked  on  board  of  one  of  the  nu- 
merous ships  bound  to  the  port  of  New 
York.  I  shall  not  detain  you  with  an  ac- 
count of  the  hardships  I  endured  during 
the  voyage,  but  will  simply  state  that  I  ar- 
rived safely  in  New  York  about  three 
months  after  my  departure  from  Ireland. 

During  a  couple  of  years  I  passed  my 
time  in  doing  whatever  labor  I  could  ob- 
tain. Sometimes  a  news  dealer,  another 
day  a  circular  distributor  or  ehe  a  living 
bill-post :  in  a  word,  I  did  by  turns  every 
one  of  those  disagreeable  jobs  which  abound 
in  all  large  cities,  and  thereby  I  was  ena- 
bled to  keep  my  miserable  body  from  actu- 
al starvation,  although  many  a  night  I  took 


rest  under  some  old  shed,  with  my  stomach 
craving  for  food  it  Had  not  tasted  for  the 
whole  day. 

In  the  meantime,  war  WM  declared  with 
Mexico.    Pushed  by  despair,   t  enlisted  as 
a  volanteer  to  serve  in  the  Me.'cican  war, 
for  I  was  at  least  sure  that  in  the  army  I 
would  not  want  food,  and  if  I  were  killed  no 
one  wonld  be  the  loser  but  myself.  I  fought 
in  several  engagements  and   came  out  nu- 
wounded,  although  I  was  constantly  in  the 
thickest  part  of  the  flght ;  but  at  the  battle 
of  Bnona  Vista  I  was  not   to  come  forth  as 
happily  as  before,  for  it  was  there  I  lost  roy 
leg.    Oar  regiment  was  the  foremost  in  the 
battle,  and  fought  bravely  for  victory.— 
Suddenly,   in  looking  around    me,   I  saw^ 
Lieutenant  B surrounded  by  three  Mex- 
icans, who  were  on  the  point  of  overpower- 
iitL,  liiiji.   Swifliy  Tjuif.jK.l  iorward,  strneh 
ray  bayonet   through  one  of  the  Mexicans, 
and  released   the  Lieutenant,  who   was  al- 
ready  badly  wounded.     I  tried    to  regain 
the  regiment   with  him,  and  might    have 
done  so  had  he  been  able  to  retreat  (luickly 
without   being  supported  ;  but  before   we 
could  do  so  we  were  surrounded  by  a  troop 
of  about   a  dozen   whooping  and    yelling 
Mexican  rascals,  who  commenced  discharg- 
ing their  guns,  and  then  rushing  on  us  with 
their  lance.?  and  machetas,  struck  down  the 
Lieutenant  dead  at  my  side.     I  received   a 
coupls   of  bullets  in   my  leg   and  a  lance 
thrust  in  my  ..ody,  which  also  brought  me 
senseless  to  the  ground,  where  I  was  left  as 
dead  by  the  Mexicans.    On  recovering  my 
senses,  some  hours  later,  I  was  astonished  to 
find  myself  alone  ou  abattle-tield,  but  I  was 
much  helped   by  the  pain  in  my  side  and 
leg  to  remember  the  circumstances  whiek 
left  m%  there.    I  set   up  a  cry  for  water,  as 
my  lips  were  parched ;  but  no  one  was  near, 
and  I  had  to  endure  all  the  agonies  of  thirst 
under  a  scorching  sun  until  evening,  when 
I  was  picked  up  by  some  ot  our  soldiers 
and  brought    back  to   the  camp  hospital, 
where  I  lay  many  days  delirious  with  fever. 
When  I  recovered  entirely  from  the  ef- 
fects of  my  wounds  I  had  only  one  leg,  and 
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FABIWELL! 

IIV    I'M*.    SDITOR. 

HiJft-  .'r><l  it  i.<  to  pun  ' 
Jn<1c-.d  !u)»-  JiA  is  tins. 
To  graaij  tiu>  haurl,  itupcin'  t 
Onco-  arid  .r-irn'-i'. 


Dear  friemia,  i.i-  uoit  ii.-.=t  ^iri  ; 
Tbe  MontMy  bids  :iili.-ii 
To  every  one  of  yovi, 
;t3  fr'.-ndo. 

For  two  ye."'";  i""!  »-!'"i''f 
We  bave  trarcled  togetlier, 
Tlifough  fair  an<i  font  waathef, 
Tow.ird  the  end. 

Tin  Monthly  now  is  "nou  f■^t." 
1:  !ia*  had  a  short  e;irf-ci-. 


i  descending.    Clarence,  in   ascending,  acci- 
i  dentally  trod  on    one  of  the    ftet  of  the 
:  stranger  descending.    Tliis  called  forth  the 
conTersatioD  wMch  opens  our  natrative. 
:      fiar£iifol1'.n.rook  wn-;   a   clerk   ia    tbe 
:  SiE  above  tnenlioned,  and  was  striving  his 
■  best  to   mnnct  to   a  higher  position.    At 
present  tln.r."  wa5  a  chance  of  his  becoming 
I  book-keeper-in  fact,  we  may  say  he  almost 
I  feit  certain  that  the  position  would  be  his- 
1  Through    tbe    three    years  duiiog    which 
i  Clarence  had   been  employed  in  the  firm  of 
:  Warren  &  Co.  h-''>'-ad  condncted  himself  in 
:  ft  manner  that  yA^'iM  bear  the  severest  crit- 
\  icism.    He  ha:)  «3een  taithtnl,  upright  and 
!  attentive.    T's'  >  .-cret  of  his  steadiness  lay 


I  not  in  his  owi' 


,.1-e. 


moess  of  mind,  but  in  hib) 
■  i_  _  ■;.._-"•:•  "  t  nf  bis  '^av'i'r  wiiliin  his' 
i  breasti  He  was  a  christian,  and  more  than  i 
:  thai,  w«s  not  ashamed  of  being  such. 

This  was  the  day  when  the  position  of 
!  book-keeper  woold  be  given  to  some  one 
\  deemed  worthy  of  it.  As  Clarence  entered 
j  the  room,  he  saw  that  already  the  momen- 
:  tons  question  had  been  decided.  Clarence 
1  was  in  a  feverish  anxiety.  Was  he  chosen  t 
,  Had  he  been  appointed  to  the  long  sought 

_^^_    ss-fs  j  position  ?  He  knew  not ;  but  be  soon  learn- 

OniQIIfAIi    STOBIMS,       \  ed,  and  it  was  with  a  heavy  heart  that  he 

"         ^    want  to  hia  work.    A  man  by  the  name  of 

Thomson  had  been  chosen  -Harold  Thom- 
son. He  (Harold)  camo  with  the  very 
highest  recommendations— unexceptiona- 
ble, the  firm  said. 

The  next  day  tlie  new  book-keeper  came. 
Clarence  recognized  him  at  once.    It  was 
I  the  man  whom  he  had  met  on  the  stairs.— 
I  He  was  fine  looking,  prepossessing  in  ap- 
pearance, and  yet  Clarecce  felt  certain  that 
beneath  that  agreeable  exterior  there  was 
lurking  a  mind  as  evil  as  can  be  imagined 
Clarence  gave  very   little  thought  to  the 
stranger,  until  about  a  week  after,  when  he 


seems  to  us  the  angels  in  heaven  must  bear 
toward  each   other  and   their  Father.    To 
sftv  that  Clarence  wsa  jealous  would  not  be 
treating  hira  right,  or  begin  to  express  the 
leeling^i  that  shot  through  hia  mind  with 
the  rapidity  of  a  thunderbolt.    He  tt-lt  as- 
sured Emily  had  never  before  shown  any 
degree  of  attention   to  any  one  other  timn 
himself.    He    felt  TOiserable,    That  night 
he  called.     While  be  was  enjoying  bimself 
with   Erailv,   Harold  eottred,    Emily  im- 
mediately arose  to  meet  Isim,  and  after  that 
devoted  herself  more  to  Harold   than    to 
Clarence.    Clarence  noticed   the    bruw   ot 
Harold    contract  into  an   ominous    frown 
when  he  entered,  but  still  he  thotJght  it 
might   have   been  th«  effect  of  the   strong 
,t  f-m  the  «haaa<!l!er  upon  \m  rye!,  he 


Because  rthort. 

May  none  of  us  prov? 
Bat  may  w«  happy  be. 
Ill  peace  and  unity. 
Forever. 

A.nd  when  this  life  ia  o'sr. 
May  we  in  heaven  dwell, 
And  the  great  cliotus  s'.vell 
Of  the  angeU. 


P  LA  YIN  g' '?  A  i  S  E , 

BY  LARBY  S.  MOTT,  ^^ 
Author  ot  ■'ConqiieriuK  a  Coquette,"  "MyGrie- 
vous  Affliction,"  "Keltie's  Flan,    "Survive  or 
Perish;'     •'Young  ^  Conductor, "      'UP'  an?, 

Downs,"  "New.sboy'3  K«t«f  ■  V^"^*^  . .-  H'. 
"Life  on  the  Border,"  "My  Last  Feat  A 
Real  Giri,"  "Unexpected."  "The  Result  ol  an 
Omnibis  Ride,"  "i,,  a  Fi..,"  "Caught  N.p- 
oine"  "A  Koble  Act,"  "False  or  True,] 
HtT;  Wrong  Man,"  "-V  Fre,.k  Frustrated.' 
etc.,  etc.,  etc,  . 


having  just  emerged" from  the  daiKut-,-  _ 
the  street.  Clarence  stayed  only  a  few  min- 
utes after  Harold  entered. 


"Excuse  me,  sir." 

"Y'ou  are  entirely  excusable,  sir." 

And  yet  there  was  such  roapked  hangbti 


„rinr.;rs = .  «:^«  -i- -- ;,-  -■;•■,  -rr-  •£ 


speaker  that  Clarence  Holbrook,  the  tirst 
speaker,  turned  and  gave  the  other  a 
searching  glance.  They  had  been  on  the 
stairs  of  the  counting  house  of  Warren, 
Knapp  &•  Co.— the  one  ascending,  the  other 


daughter  of  the  head'  of  the  firm.  He 
bowed.  Emily  smiled,  but  Harold  never 
so  much  as  noticed  him.  Clarence  loved 
Emily  with  all  the  devotion  a  man  can  love. 
His  was  that  pure,  unselfish  love   that  it 


Onlv  a  dim  light  was  seen  in  the  count- 
ing hJuse  of  Warren  &  Co,  That  light  was 
in  the  book-keeper's  office,    Ha  dim   light 
made  fitfnl  shadows  on   the  wall,  winch  a 
less sensitivcmind  than  Clarence  Holbrook's 
mbdit  have  construed  into  goblins,  gbosts, 
and    everything    ghastly.      But    Clarence 
heeded  not  the  dancing  sprites  on  the  wall. 
He  was  intent  upon  the  torm   of  Harold 
Thomson,  who  wascoollj  deducting  dollar 
after  dollar  from  the  safe,  and   then  cancel- 
lin<»  it  from  tbe  book.    Clarence  was   stu-    . 
pefied  with   amazement.     As    much   as  he 
h-.d  suspected   the  book-keeper,  his  suspi- 
cions had  never  gone  as  lar  as  this.    Softly 
and  cautiously  he  entered   the  presence  of 
Harold,  and  before  the  book-keeper  wa.s 
aware  of  his  intrusion,  spoke  -.', 

"Harold  Thomson,  unless  you  wish  to 
have  your  name  and  honor  destroyed  by 
one  blow,  replace  that  money  and  alter 
those  books." 

Harold  jumped  as  if  shot ;  but  he  was  ati 
old  hand  afthis  work,  so  he  soon  recovere<l 
himself  and  said : 
'"Well,  sir,  and  what  if  I  don't  replact 
this  money  ?    What  will  you  do,  sir  ?" 
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The  First  Flowers. 

l!y    KRANK    A.     EVAXS. 

I  remember  long  j^-o, 
^Vlicre  tlie  fl  )wu-^  used  t  , 

By  the  huiok  ; 
Ho«,  IjLneafh  th-  •.wiiiguig  vine 
I  hue  sat  iiHjiy  a  lime" 

Wirh  a  hook 

In  the  vatd  I  ivuiitd  toss 
A.  hule  tuft  (!i    mciSa, 

J  r  stc  II  til  lit. 
>\lien,  amid  i  uiorr\  crv. 
llie  breeze  would  waft  it  by 
Like  a  boat. 

Ah,  the  floivcrs  tliey  grow  there  now, 
By  that  old  way-worn  bough, 

Where  1  read ; 
But  to  me  they're  not  as  dear 
As  the  old  ones — but  I  fear 

They  are  dead  ! 


Terms 


little  to  speak,  sutfl<     „    ,     ,  i,.   (h^t  it 
was  a  firm  and  health)  s<  i    t,I  l,otli  phys- 
ically and  mentally      Our    tale  princi 
pally  concerns  the  boat  house. 

Kvcryterman  deaion  nis  held  for 
the  purpose  of  apponitmsj  bo  it  men 
from  among  the  !,„ys,  atal  ^vUhout  their 
ronsent  no  boat  mjs  allcm^d  to  be  used 
It  frequently  happened  that  unnilv  boys 
were  chosen  for  this  offi'.^,  bm  i,y  jg^ 
grees  they  began  to  lire  „  .le  m  their 
i-ehaviur  and  tn.  >  tc    ,..         „u  il  satis- 


•■Hiali,  ( o()u  1  3  ( t. 


ON  BOARD  THE  IRENE- 


on  THE 


EEBELSMUGGLEES 


BV  PICKWICK. 


Author  of  .Secret  CiiTC',    "Foiled  "  etc.,  etc. 

ibout  thirty  miles  from  New  York 
||  bordering  the  Hudson,isa  large,  white 
school  house  known  as  the  Hudson  In- 
stitute. 

It  is  a  pleasant  edifice,  containing 
about  seventy-five  scholars,  most  of 
them  boarders.  In  front  of  the  building 
a  well-kept  lawn  slopes  down  to  the  wa- 
ter edge  where  there  stood  a  boat  house 
containing  several  skiffs  and  a  four  oared 
gig,  while  a  beautiful  sloop  yacht  about 
thirty  feet  in  length  rode  at  anchor 
near  the  house. 

Of  the  school  management  we  have 


lactiou 

Some  people  may  think  the  govern- 
ment of  this  school  singular  and  injudi- 
cious. It  certainly  w;is  the  former  but 
instead  of  boys  being  brought  up  under 
the  supervision  of  their  teachers,  and 
being  always  dependant  on  them  in 
their  emergencies  they  were  fearless 
and  .self-reliant,  and  got  out  of  their 
numerous  scrapes  without  the  assistance 
or  even  knowledge  of  the  teachers. 

At  the  begining  of  the  fourth  term 
Mr.    .Vfarkland  told    the   boys   that   he 
placed  the  boats  entirely  in  the  hands  of 
the  boatmen  and  at  the  same  time  can 
didly  informed  them  that  a  good  deal  of 
danger  attended  the   use   of  them  and 
cautioned  the  boatmen  to  be  careful  to 
whom  they  gave  the  sail  boat,  and  the 
boys    who  managed   it.     Having  done 
this  he  ceased  to  have  any  more  to  do 
with  them.     It  is  true  that  many  boys 
had  unfortunate  upsets  and  duckings   but 
by  degrees  they  learnt  to  be  careful' and 
a  better  regulated  set  of  young  sailors 
was  hard  to  be  found. 

At  the  beginning  of  the  fall  terra  of 
1863  Frank  Russel  and  Walter  Madden 
held  the  much  coveted  office.     Thes<^ 


beys  werepopular,gen.ruus  indpIcTint 
bm  were  slightly  unruK  Ilowtver  the 
prmcipal  hoped  in  time  they  would  be 
cured  of  their  faults. 

At  twehe  o'clock  <,iie  night  in  the 
niKklle  of  .Sei.temlKT,  the  boys  were 
awakened  in  their  ,  hamber  over  the 
boat  room  by  the  rattling  of  chains 
and  the  sound  of  footsteps  in  the  room 
I  beneath  them.  Hastilj- sj,ringing  out  of 
I  bed  the)-  looked  thro-v;-::.  -,  sr.-.ill  tnp  in 
■'--     --     ^'-i'      .    '     I::    vi,.      ., 

the  room  beneath  and   to   their  alarm 

they  discovered  four  men  in  the  act  of 

taking  out  the  gig. 
The  boys  were  strictly  iriforiBed  that 

they  should  never  call  upon  the  authori- 
ties except  in  extreme  and  difficult  ca.ses 
so  Frank  determined  to  prevent  the 
robbery  with  no  other  help  than  Wal- 
ter's. 


'  Quick  !     Don't  be 


all 


?ht  about 


It,  "  growled  the  leader,  lighting  a  pipe 
By  pulling,  pushing  and  shoving,  the 
boat  was  deposited  in  the  canal  which 
was  in  the  centre  of  the  room.  "  There, 
now,  get  some  oars  and  pile  in,"  said 
the  man  with  the  pipe.  In  a  few  min- 
utes the  boat  was  noiselessly  pushed  out 
and  the  men  disappeared  in  the  surround- 
ing gloom. 

"  Quick  !     Come  down  and  help  me 
launch  a  skiff,"  exclaimed  Frank. 

Going  to  tell  Markland?"  inquired 
Madden. 

Markland  !  no,  I'am  .  going  to 
manage  the  thing  myself.  I  hope  they 
hav'nt  taken  the  "  Bull  Frog."  Mad- 
den descended  the  steps  not  quite  .so 
confident  in  his  companion. 

No,    she's  all    right  1"    exclaimed  : 
Frank,  as  he  caught  sight  of  the  taper.^ 
through  the  window. 
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NE  WS  FR  OM  THE  WAR. 


Gaily  the  pajier  man 

Touched  his  guitar, 
While  he  was  reading  the 

News  from  the  war, 
Sitiging,  'You  bet  your  boots 

Now  here '11  be  fun; 
We  don't  care  who  it  shoots, 

War  has  begun. 
He  sang  as  how  he  knew. 

Six  months  before, 
There'd  have  to  be  a  Eu- 

Ropean  war. 
Now  he  was  glad  enough 

That  it  had  come, 
And  his  heart  laughed  at  the 

Roll  of  the  drum. 
But,  when  the  Czar  at  last 

Arming  his  youth, 
Sept  Ketrovlarsichravst 

Over  to  Pruth  ; 
When  Ibraimrustchukus 

Met  Stchobielefst, 
Sighed  the  newsytajjer  man, 

"Give  us  a  rest.'' 
No  rest — for  Khalifat- 

Irtshuskcamos- 
Dsripstefoalmat- 

Phrstchigolos 
Met  in  the  field  where 

Giiiguervenogrih- 
Wallahnoskwajjchtinere- 

Prstch,  etc. 


OH,  HUSH  f 


Hearts  were  made  to  break  ; 

Hands  were  made  to  squeeze; 
Eyes  were  made  to  rove  about, 

And  make  men  do  as  you  please. 
Ears  were  made  to  burn  ; 

Feet  were  made  to  show  ; 
Girls  were  made  to  flirt  with  men. 

But  men  with  the  girls — i>h,  no  ! 
Waists  were  made  to  hug  ; 

Tongues  were  made  to  tune ; 
Arms  were  made  to  circle  the  girls-. 

And  lovers  were  made  to  'spoon.' 
Eye-lids  were  made  to  droop; 

Cheeks  were  made  to  btnsh  ; 
Hair  was  made  to  curl  and  friz, 

And  lips  were  made^ — Oh,  hush  ! 


.  An  ad^^ertisement   in   this   paper 
pay  well.     Try  it. 


ARTISI.4N  WELL. 

Near  Ligonier  is  a  natural  curios- 
ity which  greatly  interests  all   the 
visitors   to    this    vicinity.     It  is  a 
spring  from  which  there  continually 
gushes  a  stream  of  cold  water.     We 
understand  that  at    one  time    the 
water  would  rise  to  the  height  of  6o 
feet ;  but  of  late  years,   owing   to 
nuisances  [lerpetrated  by  some   mis- 
chevious  persons,  it  comes  only  two 
feet  above  the  surface.     In  the  year 
1844    this    enterprise     was    com- 
menced by  Wm.  Boyd,  of  Philadel- 
phia, for  the  purpose   of  obtaining 
salt    water,  and   was   managed   by 
Philip  Millef.     After  arriving   at  a  i 
depth  of  700  or  more  feet,  the    un- 
dertaking was  found  to  be  fruitless. 
The  water,  however,  is  of  a  very  de- 
cided mineral  taste.     When  disturb- 
ed it  is  eiferescent.     At  present  we 
can  fairly  estimate  the   voluuie   of 
water  issuing  from  the  well  to   be 
about  50 gallons  i>er  minute.  Doubt- 
less the  manner  in  which  this  well 
was  dug  or  bored  would  interest  our 
readers.     A    long   pole    (generally 
called  a  spring  pole,)  resting  upon 
another  upright'piece  of  timber,  was 
the  means  of  uiakiiig  the  descent. 
If  we  look  at  the  wonderful  imjjrove- 
ments  in  sinking  wells  since  then, 
we  find  the  oil  regions,  in  some  of 
our  northern  counties,  thickly  set- 
tled with  "derricks.*'     Steam    has 
materially  taken  the  place  of  mans 
more  slavish'  work.  'Tis  true  a  great 
deal  of  well-boring  in  these  days,  is 
done  by  the  hand  of  man.  In  many 
cases  the  "portable  engine''  has  ta- 
ken the  place  admirably.  To  resume 
our  story,  we  can   say   that  it   is  a 
beautiful  sight,  well   calculated  to 
delight  the  numerous   Pittsburghers 
who  spend  one  or  more  months  of 
the  hot  season  in  our  romantic  and 
inviting  town  and  surroundings. 


A  MIA^.STER'S  JOKE 

A  clergyman,  a  widower,  recent- 
ly created  quite  a  sensation  in  his 
household,  which  consisted  of  seven 
grown-up  daughters.  The  reverend 
gentleman  was  absent  from  home 
for  a  number  of  days,  visiting  in  an 
adjoining  county.  The  daughters 
received  a  letter  from  their  fatficr 
which  stated  that  he  "had  married  a 
widow  with  six  sprightly  children," 
and  that  he  might  be  expected  at 
home  in  a  certain  time.  The  effeft 
Qf  that  news  was  a  great  shock  to 
the  happy  family  The  girls,  noted 
for  their  meekness  and  amiable  tem- 
peraments, seemed  another  set  of 
beings;  there  was  weeping  and  wail- 
ing and  tearing  of  hair,  and  all 
manner  of  naughty  things  said,  Mhe 
tidy  hpme  was  neglected,  and  when 
the  day  of  arrival  came  the  home 
was  anything  but  inviting.     Kx.  last 

the  Rev.  Mr. came,  but  he  was 

alone.  He  greeted  his  daughters  as 
usual,  and  as  he  viewed  the  neglect. 
ed  apartments  there  was  a  merry 
twinkle  in  his  eye.  The  daughters 
were  nervous  and  evidently  anxious. 
At  length  the  eldest  mustered  cour 
age  and  asked,  "Where  is  our  moth- 
er?" "In  heaven,"  said  the  good 
man.  "But  where  is  the  widow  with 
with  six  children  whom  you  wrote 
you  had  married  ?"  Why,  I  mar- 
ried her  to  another  man,  my  dears." 


This  conundnnn  is  resjxictfully 
submitted  to  the  test  speller :  If 
S-i-o-u-x  spells  su,  and  e-y-e  spells 
eye,  and  s-i-g-h-e-d  sjiells  side,  why 
don'  t  s-i-o-u-x-e-y-e-s-i-g-h-e-d 
sjiell  suicide  ? 


An  exchange  says  that  the  girls 
declares  that  there  i..  too  much  shirt 
collar  and  too  little  young  man  in 
the  present  fashions  to  suit  their 
tastes. 


An  exchange  says  women  have 
adopted  the  suspender  as  part  of  their 
costume.  Well,  what  of  it,  if  they 
will  wear  the  trowsers,  let  'em  wear 
the  suspenders  too. 


'•:c 


iv. 


a. 
IK 


i^^ 


^F\ 


Jk..    A 


1-HT« 


n^i^iicii©  ii®2ii'2ai»ir» 


VOL.    II.  ST.    LOUIS,    IVIO.    SEPX.-OCT.,    1886.  NO.  1-2. 


W*-  Queen  of  Evening. 


-S't^l'ftJ 


By  CAXTON  STANLEY. 


Crimson  flushes  turn  to  gray 

In  the  western  sky ; 
Twilight,  deepening,  fades  away ; 

Darkness  draweth  nigh : 
One  fair  planet,  softly  bright, 
Bathed  in  limpid  silver  light. 
Leads  the  starry  hosts  of  night 

in  then  march  on  high. 

iiid    fii  twinkling  spheres 
m  tint  mighty Uand 
Oira  Iheu  light  when  she  appears, 

As  b-v  her  command. 
Vll  the  \%Oilds  that  heaven  fill, 
.Loving,  yet  revering  still, 
Follow,  proud  to  do  her  will — 
Lead  as  by  her  hand. 

Marvel  not  that  distant  suns 

In  her  train  are  seen  ; 
"viarvel  not  the  proudest  ones 

Bows  to  her,  their  queen. 
Stars  and  planets,  great  and  small. 
Suns  and  satellites  and  all 
Heaven's  hosts  obey  her  call 

With  a  lowly  mien. 

Slowly  gliding  toward  the  west. 

Soon  to  pass  from  view- 
Stars,  when  she  has  gone  to  rest, 

Who  will  think  of  you  ? 
WHien  the  grim  horizon's  bar 
Hides  her  in  the  dark  afar, 
.-\11  your  light  will  only  mar 
Heaven's  beclouded  blue. 


'^ 


^l  Midnight  Music.  ^^ 

By  HARRY  S.   BARLER. 


Yes,  we  did  it.  We  had  reached  that  advanced 
stage  of  lunacy — the  walking  stick  and  paper  col- 
lar era — and  we  actually  did  this  thing — we  went 
serenading. 

Tom  carried  a  dashing  little  violin,  a  high- 
strung,  wheezing  instrument  that  cracked  and 
squeaked  in  a  most  demoralizing  manner  through- 
out every  mortal  note  and  every  mortal  tune,  and 
let  loose  some  of  the  most  mournful  vibrations 
that  ever  ascen.'led  from  heaven  or  e.irth.  Mine 
was  of  a  wholly  different  make,  and  howled  out, 
far-stilling  the  sound  of  Tom's,  many  a  loud 
screech,  like  the  last  dying  shriek  of  sonie  su- 
premely tortured  being. 

Tom  had  a  deep  bass  voice ;  mine  was  a  tenor, 
and  together  with  our  instruments  and  ourselves, 
what  heavenly  strains  we  could  create. 


-Our  Free  Lafii'tr,  iS'J" . 


It  was  midnight.  We  had  reached  the  scene  of 
action.  It  was  a  fine  looking,  large  brick  house, 
and  within  its  walls  dwelth 

They  were  sisters.  Tom  claimed  one  and  I  the 
other,  you  know.  Tom's  was  sweet  sixteen  ;  mine 
was  nearly  two  years  younger.  We  seated  our- 
selves on  the  veranda  in  hont.  There  was  the 
muffled  sound  of  vibrating  chords  as  the  instru- 
ments were  tuned— a  slight  grating  discord  as  the 
rosin  scraped  the  bow.     And  then 

"We  won't  go  home  till  morning. 
We  won't  go  home  till  morning, 

We  won't  go  home  till  morning, 
Till  daylight  doth  appear." 

Long   drawn,   loud   and   harsh.     Again    once, 

( Coniinned  on/ourfk  page.) 
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WITH  THE  EDITOR 

"Time  and  Tide"  they  say  "waits  for 
no  man,"  so  we  have  awakened  from  our 
dreaans  to  catch  a  mere  glimpse  of 
father  time  winging  his  way  to  parts 
unknown  while  we  are  ingulfed  by  the 
tide,  the  rythmic  flow  of  this  thing  call- 
ed work  has  us  almost  snowed  under 
and  we  find  ourselves  bringing  up  the 
rear  with  not  even  the  ranks  of  a  good 
soldier.  We  are  on  our  way  however, 
and  though  much  later  than  we  antici- 
pated, we  will  try  to  keep  the  ball  roll- 
ing. 

We  feel  greatly  encouraged,  and  indebt- 
ed to  the  many  readers  who  have  written 
us  letters  of  encouragement  and  con- 
gratulations. All  this  we  appreciate 
very  much  as  it  helps  us  along  the  way 
and  makes  us  want  to  give  you  a  better 
paper.  We  did  not  realize  our  dreams  of 
a  larger  paper  for  this  issue,  but  we  be- 
lieve in  being  sure  even  though  slow. 

Keep  up  your  encouragement,  if  you 
believe  in  the  little  paper  say  so,  if  not 
keep  it  to  yourself,  may  be  we  can  fool 
the  rest.  You  know  editors  are  human 
after  all  in  spite  of  their  reputation,  and 
when  they  find  they  are  pleasing  others 
they  work  their  silly  heads  off. 

There  were  a  few  mistakes  in  the  first 
issue,  and  you  inay  find  a  few  in  this 
one,  if  so,  please  excuse  them  then  for- 
get them  and  we  will  all  get  along  fine. 

We  are  publishing  the  preface  of 
"Service  Days"  by  Louis  A.  Kurtz,  in 
this  issue.  This  story  will  deal  niore 
with  the  intimate  side  of  conditions 
over  there,  and  will  be  published  in  book 
form  at  a  later  date. 

We  have  the  promise  of  several  ar- 
ticles when  the  little  paper  gets  large 
enough  to  carry  them,  which  we  hope 
will  not  be  long,  in  the  mean  time  we 
will  do  the  best  we  can  with  what  we 
have. 


gorgeous  bloosoms  from  the  faintest  hue 
to  the  deepest  dye,  the  air  pregnant  with 
its  prefume,  the  soft  yellow  sunlight 
shining  through  this  setting  to  reveal  a 
tempting  carpet  of  green  and  the  whole 
world  in  love. 

Why  shouldn't  we  be  in  love  with  all 
nature  bursting  forth  in  a  new  gown, 
new  life,  new  zeal,  a  new  determination 
to  do  its  best  once  more,  soft  breezes 
sighing,  song  birds  twiting  their  love 
song,  mating,  building,  planing,  why 
should  we  not  get  a  thrill  out  of  all  that 
and  join  the  happy  throng,  sing  songs, 
build  homes,  make  love  and  dance  with 
the  sunbeams. 

Live  a  life  that  others  seeing  your 
great  happiness  will  want  to  climb  to  the 
hilltops  where  the  sun  shines  eternally 
and  spread  the  glad  tidings  to  their  fel- 
low man. 

Life  in  a  great  measure  is  what  we 
make  it,  we  invite  trouble  by  being  to 
hasty,  we  invite  sickness  by  neglect  and 
poverty  by  living  to  fast  and  to  high 
for  our  means.  Love  life,  love  your 
neighbor,  love  your  wife,  or  husband, 
remember  spring  time  is  love  time,  the 
greatest  commandment  was  to  love, 
there  are  to  many  lovely  things  in  this 
old  world  not  to  find  something  to  live 
for  and  be  happy  in  the  living. 

Get  out  of  the  grouch,  if  you  feel  one 
coming  on  go  fishing,  go  to  the  park, 
the  country,  get  out  in  the  great  open 
spaces  and  take  stock,  count  your  bless- 
ings, you  will  be  surprised  at  the  great 
wealth  you  posess. 

Make  a  garden,  plant  flowers,  raise 
chickens,  make  yourself  a  paradise,  sing 
that  song  you  may  be  run  out  of  town 
but  you  will  at  least  get  some  exercise 
by  it  any  way. 

Count  the  stars,  count  the  bloosoms  on 
the  trees,  weigh  the  fragrance  in  the  air, 
you  can  do  that  just  as  well  as  you  can 
change  this  old  world  and  run  it  to  suit 
yourself,  so  quit  trying  and  be  content 
and  happy,  give  to  the  world  the  best 
that  is  within  you. 


SPRING    TIME 

Spring  is  here,  clothed  in  all  its  beauty, 
robes  of  purple,  green  and  gold  combin- 
ed with  every  tint  of     the     rain     bow, 

You  could  not  hurt  me  when  you  threw  me  hate 
For  you  found  steel  you  could  not  penetrate 
But  when  you  hurl  your  love  against  my  shield 
I  am  defenseless  it  is  good  to  yield. 
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Using  the  Author's  Ladder 


C(  Just  A  Word  ot  Friendly  Advice  About  Trying  ^ 
Leap  A  Wall  That  Is  Too  High  For  You 


A****  ^ 


«!?^8 


Melvin  H.  Gibson 


II2919W 


EVERY  amateur  writer  has  the 
hope  of  breaking  into  the  Satur- 
day Evening  Post  with  a  story,  poem, 
or  article,  that  will  make  ihe  world 
sit  up  and  take  notice  of  a  new  star 
in  the  firmament.  Colher's,  Tne  At- 
lantic Monthly,  The  Ladies'  Home 
Journal— hz  reads  them  all  with  care 
and  slants  his  material  accordingly.  A 
new  story  is  written,  revised  careful- 
ly, rewritten  again,  and  finally  mailed 
away  in  its  finished  form.  In  two 
weeks  it  returns  with  a  neatly  en- 
graved card  wai  ning  him  not  to  be 
discouraged  but  that  the  manuscript 
was  not  suited  to  their  needs.  Too 
frequently  the  amateur  writer  and  the 
beginning  professional  becomes  dis- 
couraged over  these  repeated  failures 
—if  they  consider  them  as  such.  I 
want  to  give  you  another  angle  to  the 
writing  game— to  point  out  a  ladder 
which  leads  over  the  wall  you  may  be 
trying  to  leap  at  a  single  bound,  when 
that  wall  is  too  high  for  your  strength 
to  scale  without  aid. 

I  am  not  a  success  as  a  writer.  Far 
be  it  from  me  to  pose  as  a  successful 


author.  In  fact,  this  year  isthe^i^^ 
year  I  have  made  expenseJSUP^^^; 
Heretofore  my  money  for  paper, 
stamps,  ribbons,  and  envelopes  came 
from  the  daily  wage.  It  was  only  this 
summer  thit  I  came  alive  to  oppor- 
tunity's knocking  and  let  her  wake  me 
up  with  a  resounding  whack.  Since 
that  time  I  have  made  my  evenings' 
work  and  my  Sunday's  labor  pay  their 
expenses.  My  fund  has  swelled  until 
I  have  hopes  of  buying  myself  a  new 
typewriter  for  a  Christmas  present. 
In  the  beginning  I  made  a  mistake  I 
hope  you  have  not  made.  If  you  have, 
then  perhaps  my  advice  will  help  you 
to  help  yourself.  If  you  have  not  en- 
countered the  usual  obstacles,  then  I 
can  help  you  find  the  right  detour  to 
that  paved  highway  to  success. 

From  the  time  I  finished  high  school 
up  to  date,  my  ambition  to  be  a  writ- 
er has  not  changed.  I  have  modified 
it,  however.  My  first  stories  for  pro- 
fessional consumption  were  airy  things 
about  far-away  lands,  wars,  and  feuds 
of  which  I  knew  less  than  nothing  at 
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By  ALEXANDER  L.  OSTROW    /ifn2910|4 
There's  Not  An  Idle  Word  In  This  Story  Of  Action. 
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|HE  incense  burners  from  the 
Orient,  I  would  like  to  pur- 
chase  them.     What   is    the 
price?"     The  sloe  eyed  Ori- 
ental was   obviously    used    to  being 
obeyed. 

Lawrence  York  smiled,  as  though 
recalling  an  old  joke  from  which  he 
hadn't  yet  recovered.  "Incense  burn- 
ers are  not  in  my  regular  line,"  he  said. 
"I  can  get  them  for  you  only  when  an 
advance  order  is  placed." 

"Come,  we  must  hasten  this  affair," 
Chang  Fu  admonished.  "Persons  in 
my  employ  saw  them  delivered  here, 
made  certain  the  little  Buddhas  were 
here.  I  must  have  them, 
have  little  time  to 
bargain." 

'What  is  this?" 
ry  interjected. 
•I'Atb  you  trying 


to  kid  me  about  a  spy  system?"  -* 

The  customer's  almond  eyes  flashed. 
"Enougli  nonsense,"  he  stated  imperi- 
ously. "I  am  here  to  buy.  You  are 
here  to  sell.    Let  us  do  business." 

"The  incense  burners  that  were  de- 
livered here  were  pre-ordered,"  Larry 
stated.  They  were  paid  for,  and  are 
not  for  sale.  I  can  have  exactly  the 
same  variety  for  you,  imported  direct 
from  China,  within  one  month,  at  the 
extremely  low  price  of  one  dollar  per 
piece." 

"To  the  devil  with  your  nonsense!" 
the  Oriental  cursed.  "Where  are  the 
little  Buddhas?" 

"They  are  not  here." 

"It's  a  lie!    They  were  not  seen  to 

leave    this   store."     The    Chinaman 

leaned  menacingly  over  the  counter. 

"I  warn  you,"  he  muttered  in  an  un- 

(Continued  on  page  four.) 
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VIEWPOINT  IN  WRITING 


i}|g9| 


BHOUGH  still  at  the  foot  of  the 
Jhill  of  the  upward  climb  of  being 
a  successful  writer,  I  have  learned  a 
great  many  of  the  secrets.  Gladly  I  pass 
a  little  of  that  knowledge  on  to  my 
fellow  workers. 

In  writing  the  modern  short  story, 
it  seems  quite  essential  that  the  author 
strive  for  a  single  unit  of  effect  and  view- 
point. In  the  novel  it  is  permissable  to 
leave  the  hero  in  a  mess  at  the  end  of 
one  chapter  and  show  the  heroine 
getting  out  of  one  in  some  other  part  of 
the  country  in  the  next.  Not  so  with  the 
short  story.  The  writer  should  select  a 
viewpoint  through  which  he  is  to  tell  the 
story.  This  viewpoint  should  „  _ 
by  one  that  can  be  used  in  ""  ''"'""'  ""■  ^••""o- 
telling  all  necessary  action  to  ^^"""" 

make  the  story  plausible.  ^°*  *  '^'"" 

As  an  example,  let  us  say  we  are 
writing  a  story  about  John  and  Mary. 
Supposing  John  is  with  us  throughout 
the  story  and  we  see  only  occasional 
glimpses  of  Mary.  That  leaves  but  one 
choice.  The  viewpoint  must  be  that  of 
John  or  a  companion  who  is  with  him 
at  all  times  and  in  whom  John  confides 
hi.s  thoughts  and  feelings. 

All  right--now  let's  have  John  and 
Mary  fight.  That  is  a  common  thing 
between  man  and  woman--especially  if 
they  are  married. 

And  the  story  goes  on-- 
John  controlled  the  hot  words  that 
were  hurrying  to  his  lips.  He  wanted   to 


say  them-still,  he  knew  that  would  only 
make  matters  worse.  He  watched  Mary's 
face  and  wondered  what  she  was  think- 
ing. The  sparkle  of  fire  in  her  eyes  told 
him  the  less  he  said  the  better  off  he 
would  be. 

So  much  for  John.  Here  we  have  a 
paragraph  of  his  viewpoint.  The  reader 
sees  what  bethinks  and  does  The  reader 
observes  how  John  feels.  But  we  cannot 
go  on  in  the  next  paragraph  and  say- 
Mary  saw  John  bite  his  lip  and  she 
knew  he  was  holding  back  things  he 
would  like  to  say.  This  was  like  heaping 
coals  on  the  fire  of  her  anger  and  she 
fought  to  control  herself. 

To  say  this,  we   would 

lose  the  unity  and  would   be 

giving  Mary's  viewpoint.  To 

continue  the   story    in    the 

original  strain,  we  must  have  John  guess 

what  Mary  is  thinking,  or  have  him  form 

a  conclusion  by  watching  her  expressions 

and  actions.  Better  still,  she  can  tell  him 

what  she  thinks  something  like  this— 

"Yes-you'd  better  bite  your  lip. 
You'd  better  not  say  those  things.  You 
have  said  too  much  already  and  for  two 
cents  I'd  leave  this  place  and  you'd  never 
see  me  again!" 

Thus  we  keep  the  single  viewpoint 
which  will  go  a  long  way  in  producing 
unity  and  a  single  effect  in  writing.  And 
I  hope  John  has  a  couple  of  pennies  in 
change! 

Practice  this  little  exercise.  It  comes 
easy  and  natural  with  experience. 
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Is  the  United  getting  childish?  Are  the  Writers  and  Editors  lacking  originality  and 
fostering  stagnatiton?  A  new  member,  ^^«.™™, 

Tom  Maynard 
Re-I  noculation 


S  a  newcomer  into  the  ranks  of 
the  United,  through  the  recent 
membership  drive,  I  find  a  con- 
dition which  causes  me  to  question 
whether  amateur  journalism  can  rise  to 
the  success  expected  of  it.  If  ever  an 
organization  need<'d  constructive 
criticism,  and  a  bit  of  revolutionary 
idealism  injested  into  it,  the  UAPA  is  in 
first  place. 

Passing  over  what  may  have  been 
the  history  of  the  organization,  I  am 
aware  there  is  a  strong  sentiment  among 
old  members,  that  amateur  journalism 
has  fallen  short  of  the  position  and 
success  it  should  have  attained.  It  is 
still  a  lazy  brook;  seemingly  content  in 
its  own  sluggishness  when  it  should  be  a 
rapid  current.  Perhaps  amateur  journal- 
ism should  move  so  slowly-albeit  a  con- 
trast to  everything  else  in  our  modern 
age-but  I  doubt  it.  Amateur  journalism 
seems  to  hover  on  the  brink  of  stag- 
nation-to  become  a  fossil  in  the  museum 
of  memory. 

First,  to  stimulate  and  hold  the  in- 
terest of  new  members,  the  editors  must 
change  their  editorial  requirements.  It 
is  akin  to  childish  pettiness  to  print  such 
clap-trap  mss,  as  have  been  put  into 
type  in  recent  months.  Only  two  papers 


have    appeared 
practice;  and  I 


to  stancF^Mwe  this 
note  in  the  exchange 
comments  that  those  two  papers  are 
quickly  praised  and  head  the  lists.  Yet 
the  followers  can  not  take  the  hint. 

Poetry  is  wonderful  writing-in  its 
place.  It  may  be  quite  the  thing  to  gaze 
at  the  heavens  and  report  the  spectrum 
in  a  sunset-or  rave  about  the  charm  of 
mother  nature.  But  star-gazing  profits 
a.j.  nought.  You  would  expect  to  find 
such  authorship  in  the  magazines  for 
the  blind!  In  the  name  of  tolerance  for 
suffering  humanity  desist  publishing 
these  sonnets  to  the  wind,  these  prayers 
to  nature's  beauty,  and  otherwise 
fostering  such  drab  ego.  Already,  greater 
writers  than  our  amateur  pens  can  ever 
hope  to  be,  have  said  all  that  is  worthy 
about  sunsets,  love,  nature,  and  pretty 
flowers.  Me  thinks  a.  j.  readers  are  fed 
up  on  such  empyreanism. 

A  mighty  promising  amateur 
journal  came  in  a  recent  mail.  I  was  pre- 
pared to  find  something  different  from 
the  tone  of  its  makeup  and  title.  Before 
two  pages,  I  had  run  amuck  in  a  recount 
of  an  advanture  in  a  snowstorm!  Even 
if  rhetorically  a  masterpiece,  the  text 
was  about  asstimulating  as  hunting  cob- 
webs in  the  cellar.       (Continued  on  Page  6.) 
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"OUT  WHERE  THE  WEST  BEGINS. 
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Many  paopie  talk  about  going  "way  cut  west"  where 
they  can  enjoy  the  bauntiful  gifjs  of  nature.  "Bountiful  gifts'' 
cannot  desrriba  in  full  what  the  West  has  in  store.  We  hers  in 
Humboldt  County  pride  ourselves  as  bsing  as  far  west  as  we 
please,  and  anyway  if  we  went  any  fu;thcr,  we  would  drown  in 
old  father  Pacific  who  has  been  drumming  away  for  ages,  and 
swallowing  old  man  Sunshine  wh^  casts  fantastic  shadows  among 
the  aga  old  Redwoods. 

It  is  in  this  setting  that  we  are ,  and  the  "Redwood"  and 
Weslsrn  Breezes"  quater'ies  are  being  published.  These  two 
papers  are  the  most  westerly  amateurs  irs  the  country.  Besides 
possessing  the  above  hos-or,  we  can  say  that  we  are  proud  of 
our  loyalty  to  good  old  U.  A  P.  A.  which  is  making  itself  felt 
throughout  the  nation. 
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KNOCKERS  ■ 

During  the  last  few  months ,  little  Fanatics  have  tried  their  | 
b^stto  make  the  present  Franklin  D.  Roosevelt  administration  appear 
as  the  citizens'  worst  enemy.  They  come  forth  with  startling  condem- 
nations ,  which  would  make  any  Communist  blush,  they  yell  and 
s:ream  shouting  their  best.  These  little  fanatics  call  in  a  newspaper 
correspondent,  and  in  the  morning  the  "hot  air '  becomes  a  morning 
headline.   At  last  you  can  see  it  is  only  a  publicity  stunt. 

Up  to  the  present  time  there  have  been  no  upheavals  or 
revolutions  caused  by  these  wiry  publicity  hounds.  It  makes  good 
reading  matter,  but  what  about  the  impression  left  on  the  foreigners? 

The  most  recent  to  come  in  the  limelight,  was  the  edu- 
cator at  Gary,  Indiana.  In  a  cleverly  pulled  publicity  stunt  which 
showed  up  any  Communist,  he  pulled  a  lot  of  "hooey"(not  Huey) 
and  almost  got  his  foot  in  it.  Su:h  small  trifles  certainly  do  not 
help  a  democracy  A  good  American  citizen  who  upholds  wrtal 
is  right  will  surely  do  his  share  and  "blackeye"  these  "loudmouths" 
and  aid  our  President  and  our  country.  This  noise  will  die  a  natural 
death. 
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In  soft  white  heaps  the  sea  foam  lay 
Upon  the  sea  beach  smooth  and  S'^y- 

The  wind  blew  it  along. 
It  lay  like  drifted  snow  banks  white. 
The  shafts  of  falling  golden  light 

Made  countless  rainbows  throng. 

A  moment  lovely,  then  to  sea 
The  wind  takes  it  so  carelessly. 

Its  vast  source  shares. 
Its  changing  beauty  filled  my  heart  ^ 
And  carried  me  afar  —  apart 

From  fretful  cares. 

What  more  my  life  in  times  great  space 
Than  sea  foams  dancing  fairy  grace, 

In  its  brief  course  — 
A  moment  here  then  wafted  on. 
So  like  the  sea  foam  it  is  gone 

Back  to  its  source. 

But  one  thing  left  behind  — 
Its  living  beauty  in  my  mind. 

God   may  my  life  leave  some. 

H.    K.  F.     (Written  for  W.B.) 
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The  inmal  issue  .fWANDZRiNoS  is  bafo.  you.  The 
v-.e-,„  .etnns    of  new  pv.ss  .nd  typa     b.inss  to  you  tH.  f.rst 
p.blish.d  wanderinss  of  o.  f.ebl.  brain.  In  subsequent  ..ues 
,.  .ai  .ndeaver  to  continue  to  follow  that  wayward  an.n,a  , 
on  all  the  rocUyP«ths,throusS  all  the  dismal  valleys,  to  all 

tli3  di.zy  heigSts,  where  it  .T.ay  lead  us. 

«  .e  come  to  some  abrupt,  foolish,  profitless  conclusion,  in 
3„outofth.wa,culdasa-.wilib.be.u.w.h,v,no. 

I    J  .;,»  nf  more  exosrienced  navigi- 
W>to*yedtHc  directions  and  advice  ot  more  exp 

tors     If,  on  t^8  ot.ies  hand,  we  s.ijui 

L  vL,«,  disco— "-O"^- «'"-'""■" ''''"" 

the  same  cause. 
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K'  "^dTa/a'^/brn  o7  wMtene«  as  far  as  their  eyes  descned,         ^ 
The  read  was  a^jOJ.^^^  ^.^^^^^^^  ^^^^  ^,j,„g_ 

Riding,  riding,  mountainside. 

rjrr:r;c:r. .— •- 

grinding  gear;  ,i.„  Ji.tance  ?     Vo"   ^«'«   °*** 

Clank  Jank,  ciank  clank      .n  the  distance 

you  could  not  hear.  j^         ^^  ^\^^  \^^\\^ 

Riding,  riding  '         ,  y  .  -ushing  and  riding  slill ! 
Panting  and  puffing  and  plugg-ng  i  Ve      -  ^^^  ^^^^.^^^ 

Grind.grind,i"th^t"-"5"'^"""^'"'  '    "^ 

road  1  .  I  TL,  siqSl  was  a  wonderful  goad  . 

Nearer  they  c.me  "dj^JV  mUent !  '  hey  drew  one  great  deep 
Their  eyes  grew  wide  tor  a  mom 

^'"**''  Then  the  bicycles  stopped  in  the  sunlight, 

ThrbScy  V'^-pped  in  J'',--  „^    {,,,  breath. 
They  looked  around  in  the  sunlight,  and  drew 

*  ,*A       thpvsav  when  the  wind  is  in  the  trees, 

And  stiU  of  a  summer  s  day  they  s  y  J  g^as, 

When  the  sun  is  a  b™^^*^^^  f,  re'ttUugh  all  their  friends  dence 
Whenthero.^d^.anb^-°7^;;;- 

.he  Hcyel^^Sgi- !!-Sli^--  THEMSELVES 
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A  WORD  TO  OUR  FUTURi 
EEADERS 
if<)pOi    iioitul;)!-  favoritisiii    • 
■ip-'vrsli. 

■  AVuheiN'    :^•^^^: 

uid  oOk'i  •' 

\  I'l.nn.  ftid  with  an%  i-mu  ;ii':>ij.:! 
.  ;ti!i'fi>-n,  %ie  wili.  hcwevei',  <le:il 
m'ith  thi'  environment  of  the  scbonl 
viinih.  Our  main  aims  are  tc  .U'vc 
fiif  fai-fs.  to  m't  NEWS,  ami  to  b-.- 
i:if.T;.U'!iYe.  Ws-  uivitt'  voa  tn  be- 
I  ame  a  resfu^ar  cnntrilnitor  to  «Oi  li 
amateur  Journnl. 

WINCHIE  WALTFilS. 


AT  THE  KEYHOLE 
Herr'."  to  you,  a  couple  brenker— 
J  IP  tj'iu  bi-!<'k.  'JK1'  trouble  maker'.' 

'■'  -riikhtd  up  oar  puin, 
I  Of  us  so  bine. 
■'I  •■/■  you,  ufs  goa! 
i-i.'iinex.t  but  yonr  oii-n 
I-  ij.  pitrtii.  pharti  : 
n-lifile  iioi'  iP'll  i>''t'k 
■mnlri'i,!'  which  ;;ou  ^eek— 
.  ,iirt-.--hut  just  thf  name. 
'•ur  (nnni)  (/(xme. 
oil  make  ns  hint'. 
I, .11  /t't.'.i  n'c  kitow  nrc  trtic. 
HVHOLI*  A.  S.KNT>STR{>M. 

THE  STORY  at  preseni  s«  chis  io 
be*  in  n-«ard  to  th-e  slrangf  jtr-un- 
nicu.s  vlvm  call  oiu*  .T.  F.  nn-civ-'ii 
■1  fdrSnight  or  so  ff'u.  Facts  have  it 
thp  persun  -M  •'  '    '  the  wire  toU) 

isiii'  bi'i  ml  i  ^'-  h»d  bci»n 

ni.=sing  for  liuee  .t.n.s,  further  .'■tat 
IQ  i1  %v;is  tier  neither  spvakins,  nnd 
"sin-  wanteij  !o  know  if  he  ktK'v,  an\- 
thiiip     .-r    the    dHappc'aranc-e.    l>e- 
'-'• '      '  'U  kmnvle'lEie  of  the  aflair.  in 


'1    Kii'ps    .md    ,t?»sps 


thi 


,.  south  told  the  Hu.posi-dlx 
he  knew   iiothtna  whaf-'. 


she 


lO'.  sStjrious   hiiii-K-niiift, 

:•  .fi  i  t  ti>''  '.  t'c.'ivfr  ".ark 


.  e'!r\   !,aih   in  a  cluiir,  t  >  ins:  l.< 

hik  (■'•;-/ir«  head.    Starlled  !n 

oii  up  llie  vaF  pit" ce 

.  f  that  evening  and' 

n  >^-..ifie  o'.iu-(l  iipoi) 

,     .  -Sh.  -k-  u-  C.  h.is  J, IS 

cui.H  h.Mi  r    -L»,'>ii't  s\orr\  am  nicir.- 

I She  *\  <s  !"si  (1  >"  n  S'l  W..v.-r<' 

Oaks.  ro!k"n<nt5  -.Mit-i -blister,  fi  ■  ■!> 
lUnner  P-vii'M." 

Who  s^<.^  file  Bch"v.n!  Hi4h  athlet 
\%h(!  recentlv  pa'-'-ed  UD  a"  '>»'''*  "^ 
yoiOff  to  Amluver.  with  all  expense 
svud?  ___ 

Th.'  eeuse  ft»r  bl  n.le  tua'\v|L 
S.raffs's  hfart  to  thitle'-  i.s,  »o  d  .ubt 
;.  Mr.  (i.  '5.  of  }.Mr.>^c  She  ha-> 
ibjve  (at  least)  pictures  oi  hin-  and 
does  she  keen  thent  v/dh  her  ali  the 
tune?— Well   T   guess  1 

Those  of  as  \vholfn<»w  MissMortoi 
of  junior  high  teadiin-4  fame,  ma; 
).r-  interesfeJ  to  know  thtd  .she  is 
•imv  in  the  empbn  ..f  \\ilt<.».  >(">'■ 
Haiepshire,  scho«>H. 

m  \SH!— FLASH !--(> id  vou  bei.r 
about   Barbara    i'isher's   red-paiPted 

toe-nails'"' 

•■Noel"  Calabro  ib  a  candidate  f  n 
aarieuUural  schoob—Wants  to  raise 
chickens,  I  understand. 

Marian  BressHn  isn't  gouig  with 
N'eirPtnvell  anv  more.  However,  thi- 
oouples  who  are  rumored  as  soin.'t 
together  are:  ,_         ,,    .  ,  ,„. 

t.ueille  Montffomerv..  .Dave   Swisn<  I 

ES/M?Sdi. 5kd>Ri.leout 

Hettv  Cowan .  .  .Ha   Hrown 

Martjareit  Talbot ..  fieorso  Montvd  e 
fioberta  MacMillan .  Herbert  MacurC. 

not  Andrews i>aw  1>'J«'«;»;. 

Carolyn  Carleti>n ,f  ^H,'^'; ,4\    , 

I     Xancy  Cairns ])oh  tnmUi 

1     Ruth  Mentxer ,-,^^a"'"'  I",  I'r 

r.nuis<?  Wat«m Mdie  Conmhai. 

Jean  Meehan  branei.s  Costeil-. 
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PHILOSOPHY  OF  LIFE 

BY   LAFAYETTE  BOAL 

WHEN  we  turn  the  leaves  in  the  book  of  life,  while  traveling 
down  the  corridors  of  time,  we  realize  that  we  live  in  an 
epoch  of  hypocrisy,  puerile  deception  and  superficiality. 

As  a  modern  among  moderns,  in  a  materialistic  age,  we  deeply  re- 
ahze  and  feel  the  scientific,  historical,  and  philosophical  truth  about 
life  and  man.  Remember  the  adage — relative  to  mundane  affairs — 
which  I  paraphrase:  We  are  the  arbiters  of  our  destiny,  the  masters 
of  our  fate — to  a  certain  extent,  along  the  trail. 

Shakespeare,  the  great  peer  and  philsopher,  voiced  a  truism  when 
he  said,  "We  are  only  actors  on  the  stage  of  life."  Really  life  is  a 
great  venture,  the  voyage  on  the  sea  of  life. 

On  this  great  voyage  through  life  harmony  is  essential  to  happi- 
ness. Harmony  from  within.  Harmony  from  discord.  Peace  from 
confusion.  Joy  from  sorrow.  Love  fr«jm  hate.  Cheerfulness  from 
gloom.  Optimism  from  pessimism.  All  nature  is  harmonious.  It 
functions  according  to  natural  laws.  Plant  life  is  harmonious.  There 
s  harmony  in  animal  life.  The  various  planets  of  the  universe  funct- 
ion in  perfect  harmony.  Only  man  is  not  harmonious,  collectively, 
unless  he  discards  hate,  fear,  greed,  superstition  and  selfishness  from 
his  archaic  concepts  and  social  ideas  on  life,  on  society,  on  races,  on 
government  and  civilization. 

Man  needs  a  reorientation  of  social  concepts  and  a  new  philosophy 
of  life.  Then  and  then  only  will  man  achieve  the  very  acme  of 
human  happiness— the  supremacy  of  civilization. 
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AMERICA  THE  BEAU 
by  Wilbur  W.  Close 

They  say  America  will  not  live  forever.  They  say 
that  it  will  pass  out  of  existence.  When  asked  for  proof  of 
their  astounding  statements,  they  point  with  a  certain  a- 
mount  of  pride  to  the  ruined  civihzations  of  the  pa.st  and  say, 
"Take  Peru,  for  instance.  She  had  a  civilization  as  high  as 
that  of  ours.  Tons  of  gold  were  dug  from  her  mines  and  the 
people  were  learned.  Rome  had  the  highest  type  of  civiliza- 
tion known  to  our  world.  Her  armies  are  the  envy  of  our 
modern  generals.  Her  riches  were  unbounded.  And  Asia, 
especially  Asia  Minor,  had  a  type  of  civilization  that  sur- 
passed any  of  ours!  In  fact,  they  are  always  finding  the  re- 
mains of  a  ruined  civilization.  Is  it  not  sheer  folly,  then,  to 
beheve  that  America  will  survive  where  other  countries 
have  failed?  No,  sir,  America  is  going  to  go  down  just  as 
the  old  countries  have  gone. " 

Correct,  I  admit,  from  the  historical  point,  but  not 
from  the  practical.  There  is  a  point  that  none  of  those  pre- 
judices have  noticed.  All  of  these  civilizations  were  pagan. 
They  didn't  believe  in  a  God  as  we  do.  Their  protector  was 
a  stone  or  piece  of  wood.  When  the  battle  was  lost,  the 
God  of  War  was  at  fault.  When  the  crops  failed,   the  God 

(Coalinued  on  Pase  3) 
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r  "FAIR   JtAMOILE/^  1 

A  cottage  stood  on  a  river's  bank 

On  dear  New  England's  soil; 
A  little  stranger  came  to  stay-- 

And  they  named  her  "E.  Lamoile." 

Full  many  years  have  passed  away; 

They  left  their  Green  Mountain  home, 
And  that  little  one,  now  old  and  gray, 

To  sunset  land  has  come. 

'Through  many  changes  of  joy  and  grief, 

And  often  through  care  and  toil. 
Her  heart  beats  warm  and  her  pulse  throbs  quick, 

When  she  thinks  of  the  river  "Lamoile." 

-E.  L.  D. 
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TOWN-BOOK  TALKS' 


Winchie  Walters'  Notebook 

OFFICIAL  JOURNAL  OF  THE  YOUNGER   SET 

Vol.  n.  No.  IV.       Belmont,  Mass.,  March  20,  1935       5  cents  percopy 


l-\tcts  gained  from  tUe  laicst  edition  of  the  "Beports  of  th,:  ro,rn  Ojjiccrs" 

Town-Book  Talics  ^  . 

In  the  report  of  tlie  attendance  officer  we  were  surprised  to 
learn  of  the  increase  in  the  number  of  truants  over  1933.  In 
1933,  the  figures  were :  773  cases  investigated  and  118  found  to 
lie  truants.  In  1934,  of  1045  cases  investigated,  132  were  touiid 
guilty   of  playing  hookey!  .  .       '-^-    ^^^  "'^   —'  '^^^^ 

been  good  fibbers!)  •■ -From  the  high 
school  Librarian's  report,  we  learn 
of  a  decrease  in  the  number  ot 
readers    from    10,114    in    1933,    to 


(The   other  913   nrast  have 


WATCH    V.U .  i 

16,050   in    1934,   or   a  total   of   304 

pupils,  who  have  cither  given  up,^  or 

have  not  as  yet  cultivated  the  reading 

Continued  on  Page  7 
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Border  Bomb-Bursts 

Who  is  the  reason  for  two  Water- 
town  wenches  to  be  seen  in  Gushing 
sq.  so  very  often?.  ■■ -The  telephone 
number  "Middlesex  7367,"  has  sud- 
denly   become    a    meaning    for    one 

Eddie     Chapin Another     of     our 

Watertown  neighbors  to  appear  m 
print  is  Jean  Gysan,  who  has  captured 
the  interest  of  Jimmie  Gately.- •■  A 
few  other  Watertowners  recently  told 
the  Gushing  sq.,  "TRAMPS"  to  keep 

TRAMPING And    fabulous    facts 

are  that  Watertown's  G.  Fitzgerald 
has  become  tremendously   interested 

in  a  certain     T.     S 

Facts  and  Fa.ncie8  •  •  •  • 

Wonder  if  the  DARTMOUTH  fel- 
low with  whom  Jean  Wardsworth  had 
a  recent  date  was  CIIEEN  ?  Or  was 
he  necessarily  rooting  for  HARVARD 
when  he  turned  a  bit  CRIMSON?. ... 
After  "painting  the  town  RED"  with 
his  party  of  Feb.  22nd,  Hal  Brown 
has  just  finished  painting  the  kitchen 


FOR  THAT  PARTY  or  AFTER  THE 
DANCE  LUNCH,  Iniist  upon 

Partridge's  Coffee  Shop 

(On  the  Duck  Pond  Road) 

Sandwiches,   Hot   Chocolate, 

Ice  Cream,  Etc. 

Cor.  Mill  St.  &  Concord  Ave.  Belmont 
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WINDY  CITY  ADOPTS 

EASTERN  STANDARD 

TIME 

Time  Took  Effect  March  7 

Chicago,  the  famous  city  of 
World's  Fairs,  night  clubs,  etc., 
moved  a  stet)  eastward  when 
they  ushei-ed  in  this  snring,  with 
Eastern  Standard  Time.  This 
movement  was  voted  by  the  City 
Council  last  fall.  There  were 
many  complaints  against  this 
movement,  but  just  the  same  it 
went  into  effect. 

Chicago  Third  City  to  Adopt 
Movement 

Long  before  Chicago,  Detroit, 
Indianapolis  and  several  other 
smaller  cities  adopted  the  East- 
ern Time  movement.  This  has 
been  of  great  value  to  all  in- 
dustrialized cities,  as  it  makes 
an  hour  more  of  sunlight.  It  is 
expected  that  in  a  few  years, 
many  more  rural  and  urban  sec- 
tions of  the  mid-west  will  move 
ea.stward. 


THREE    GREAT    EXPOSI- 
TIONS TO  BE  HELD 
THIS  YEAR 

American  tourists  in  what- 
ever part  of  the  country  they 
live  in,  will  have  the  advantage 
of  a  great  exposition  this  sum- 
mer. The  famous  San  Diego 
Exposition,  which  was  held  with 
such  great  success  last  year,  will 
be  repeated  this  year.  The  Tex- 
as Centennial  Exposition  at  Dal- 
las will  offer  unlimited  attrac- 
tions to  visitors,  not  only  at  Dal- 
las, but  all  other  cities  of  Texas. 


The  Great  Lakes  Exposition 
at  Cleveland. 

Cleveland,  Ohio,  will  be  the 
center  of  t'^e  famous  G'^eat 
Lakes  Exnosit'on,  to  be  held  this 
summer  on  the  front  of  Lake 
Erie.  Railroads,  busses  and 
highw^ays  will  offer  special  priv- 
ileges to  tourists^trry^tfing  to 
any  of  these  ext 
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WEEKLY  TIMES   TO  EN- 
LARGE ITS  JmaygfiTION 

Alliance.  Nebraska — Chenia 
Abegtr.  Editor  and  Publisher  of 
The  Weeklv  Times,  and  Secre- 
tary of  the  International  Junior 
Journalists  Association,  return- 
ed from  a  trip  to  Denver,  Color- 
ado, where  he  purchased  a  new 
$160  8  X  12  printing  press  and 
a  $30  casting  box,  which  will  en- 
able him  to  make  his  own  cuts 
and  maps.  This  new  equipment, 
Editor  Abegg  expects  to  have  in 
operation  by  June  1.  He  is  also 
starting  a  campaign  to  increase 
the  circulation  of  his  paper.  We 
congratulate  Chenia  on  his  ac- 
complishment and  wish  him  suc- 
cess in  his  undertaking. 


TOURISTS     WILL     HAVE 
ADVANTAGES     BY 
TRAIN  THIS  YEAR 

This  year  is  a  red  letter  year 
for  most  American  i  railroads, 
with  their  new  streamlined 
trains,  air  conditioning  and  re- 
duced rates.  The  Burlington 
railroad  is  inaugurating  the 
famous  Denver  Zephyrs,  which 
will  run  between  Chicago  and 
Denver,  giving    passengers    ad- 
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G.  R.  Convention 
Will  Be  Assured 
Large  Delegation 

From  East,  West.  Viidwcst  will 
come  amateur  journalists,  print- 
ers, editors  to  attend  tlie  61st 
convention  of  the  National  Ama- 
teur Press  Association  at  Grand 
Rapids,  July  2.   3,   4. 

Far  West  delegation:  Hyman 
Bradofsky,  president;  Marion 
Morcom,  Victor  Moitoret,  Robert 
Rolley,  Donald  Ellis,  Benton 
Wetzel,   Virginia    Winkelman. 

From  the  South:  Helm  Spink, 
Edward  Suhre  plan  to  come. 

Eastern  delegate  possibilities 
include:  Ralph  Babcock.  Earl 
Bonnell,  Vincent  Haggertv.  Edna 
Hyde  MacDonald,  Harold  Segal, 
George  Anderson.  Walter  Steven- 
sr::.  Edwin  Hadley  Smith,  Nita 
Gerner    Smith. 

Midwestern  delegates  will 
probably  do  most  to  enlarge  at- 
tendance lists.  Some  of  those 
planning  to  attend  are:  E.A.Ed- 
kins,  Robert  Dnnlap,  Buster  Hoe- 
fer,  Maurice  W.  Vloe.  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Plasier. 

Michigan  amateurs  arc  count- 
ed on  to  swell  midwestern  attend- 
ance by  about  40,  according  to 
the  reception  committee. 

continued  on  last  page 


24  Attend  Irish  Hills  Conference  as 
Michigan  Amateurs  Hold  Summer  Meet 

Members  of  Michigan's  Amateur  Press  Association  gathered  at  the 
Irish    Hills,    Michigan    resort,    Saturday    and    Sunday,    May    30-31, 
avowedly  to   lay  plans  for  July's  NAPA  meeting,  actually  to  have  a 
gtxid  time. 
Beginning  with  a  picnic  on  Sat- 

BuSter  Hoefer  to  "rd'^y  """".  the  convention  pro- 
,_.,_,._,  ceeded  through  a  short  business 
Attend  nlArA  Meet  meeting  and  disbanded  for  sight- 
Buster  Hoefer,  editor  and  pub-  seeing   and    recreation    that    eve- 

lisher   of    'The   World's   Smallest  nmg. 


Second    business    meeting    was 

Eye  Witness  Tells  All 

On  page  three  will  be  found  a 
complete  play-by-play  account  of 
the  convention  as  recorded  by  a 
participant  and  eye  witness,  Mrs. 
Margaret  Nickerson  Martin.  This 
report  is  supposed  to  be  as  un- 
biased and  as  complete  as  pos- 
sihle  under  the  circumstances. 

held  Sunday  morning  on  the 
porch  of  the  Irish  Hills  Inn. 
Clyde  Townsend  proposed  a  li- 
brary board,  the  members  decid- 
ed to  hold  a  meeting  during  the 
page   8^x6}^  paper  pnnted   on      ,\iAPA  convention  in  Grand  Rap- 


.\'cwspaper"  and  new  NAPA 
member  of  Sheboygan,  Wisconsin, 
plans  to  attend  the  convention 
here  in  July,  according  to  a  let- 
ter  from   him. 

The  Sheboygan  Weekly  is  edit- 
ed by  Buster  who  gained  nation- 
al recognition  this  spring  when 
he  went  to  New  York,  talked 
with  celebrities  including  Mayor 
La  Guardia,  Jimmy  Durante, 
Paul  Whiteman,  was  entertained 
by  New  York  newspapermen.  He 
was  interviewed  over  the  NBC 
and  Columbia  networks  while 
there. 

The  Sheboygan  JVcekly  is  a  12- 


a  ditto  machine.  It  carries  full- 
page  ads  from  Kohler  of  Kohler 
and  local  merchants.  According  to 
a  recent  article  in  Time  maga- 
zine, the  editor  is  boosting  ex- 
Gov.  Kohler  of  Wisconsin  for  the 
presidency. 


Rolley    Plans    8,000-  Mile    Trip 

Michigan    may    be   the    "Play-  will    constitute   the    first    part   of 

ground  of  a  Nation."  but  the  na-  Rolley's  8000-mile  trip;  St.  Louis, 

tion    will    be   the    playground   of  .Memphis,    New    Orleans,    Dallas, 

Robert    Rolley,   publisher   of   the  Los  Angeles,   the  second. 

Tom-Tom,  this  summer.  Victor     Moitoret     will     accom- 

His  itinerary  to   and  from   the  pany  him  on  the  first  half  of  the 


Grand  Rapids  convention  will  in- 
clude one  of  the  longest  trips  an 
amateur  ever  took  to  attend  a 
NAP.f\  meeting,  will  delight  those 
patriots  who  advise  "See  ."Xmer- 
ica  First." 

Portland.    Winnepeg,    VHnne:ip- 
olis.    Milwaukee,    Grand     Rapids. 


(Continued   on  last   page) 

Detroit  Publisher 

Plans  Attendance 

E.  D.  Stair,  oldtime  amateur, 
now  publisher  of  The  Detroit 
Free  Press,  plans  to  attend  the 
July  NAPA  meet,  according  to  a 
letter  from  him  received  by  the 
con\-ention   committee. 

''One  of  the  most  joyful  mem- 
ories of  my  life,"  Mr.  Stair 
states,  "is  the  days  when  as  an 
amateur  in  the  attic  of  iriy  par- 
ent's home  ill  Morenci,  Michigan, 
my  brother  Orin  and  I  conducted 
trip,  but  will  return  straight  to  an  amateur  printing  business.  We 
Oakland  after   the  convention   in      established  a  little  monthly  paper 


order  to  attend  Scout  camp. 

Beside  the  convention.  Rolley 
plans  to  stop  off  at  Haynesville 
to  visit  Eunice  McKee:  at  Dallas. 
Texas,  he  will  visit  the  Texas 
Centennial. 


called   Our   Boys   and   Girls,   put 
forth  in  the  early  1870's." 

Mr.  Stair  obtained  his  start  in 
publishing  through  amateur  print- 
ing and  later  putting  out  a  week- 
ly  newspaper. 
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TIEING  THE 
LOOSE  ENDS 

An  Editonal  by  R.B. 

This  past  year  has  been  a  rec- 
ord-smasher in  the  field  of  re- 
cruiting. Over  one  hundred  new 
members  are  reported  to  have 
joined  the  NAPA,  more  than  ever 
before  in  any  single  twelve-month 
period. 

But  who  are  all  these  new  mem- 
bers.' What  have  they  done?  Are 
they  going  to  do  anything?  How 
long  will  they  stick  —  remain 
members  of  our  association?  In 
the  words  of  one  of  our  worthy 
contemporaries,  "What  the  devil 
are  they  doing  in  a.j.?" 

We  regretfully  confess  that  the 
majority  of  these  newcomers  are 
unknown  to  us.  And  why? 

We  tell  recruits  that  the  ob- 
jectives of  amateur  journalism 
are  writing  and  publishing.  We  ac- 
cept their  dollar  dues,  and  leave 
them  to  sink  or  swim.  If  they 
take  to  the  water,  well  and  good; 
if  not,  what  th'  heck. 

It  is  not  our  purpose  nor  inten- 
tion to  present  arguments  for  or 
against  discriminatorj'  recruiting. 
What  we  desire  to  emphasize, 
though,  is  the  belief  that  just  as 
Continued  on   pg.  2 


Representative  Delegation 

Arrives  for  '36  Conclave 


School  Honors 
Won  By  O.  A.  P.  C. 

Earning  highest  honors,  seven 
members  of  the- Oakland  a.j.  di- 
vision: Helen  Ackerly.  Donald 
Ellis.  Victor  Moltoret,  .Marion 
Morcom.  Jack  Soens,  Barrett 
WiUson  and  Virginia  Winkelman, 
graduated  from  Piedmont  High 
School  last  month.  Robert  Rol- 
Icy.  also  of  the  OAPC,  received 
his  diploma  from  Fremont  High. 

Marion  .VIorcom,  with  a  record 
of  straight  one's,  was  valedictor- 
ian of  the  class,  while  Virginia 
Winkelman,  editor  for  three  terms 
of  the  prize-winning  school  paper, 
Donald  Ellis,  and  Jack  Soens 
continued  on  pg.  3 
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Prexy  Brsdotsky  upon 
arrival  at  Hotel 

NAPA  Prexy  Gtes 
Impressions  of  G.  R. 

Pulling  into  the  convention  city 
early  the  morning  of  July  1,  Pres- 
ident Hyman  Bradofsky  was  greet- 
ed at  the  station  by  a  group  of 
active  amateurs  and  immediately 
taken  to  his  suite  in  the  Pant- 
lind   Hotel. 

When  questioned  by  a  Wolver- 
ine reporter,  the  NAPA  prexy 
expressed  his  admiration  of  the 
convention  city.  ''It  is  certainly 
a  beautiful  city."  Bradofsky  ex- 
claimed, "and  is  noticeable  be- 
cause of  the  lack  of  the  great 
amount  of  noise  that  usually  ac- 
companies a  city  <f  this  size.  The 
absence  of  frequent  traffic  iams 
and  the  hospitality  of  the  inhabi- 
tants are  two  qualities  worthy 
of    note." 

Regarding  the  political  situa- 
tion, our  president  believes  that 
Mrs.  Martin  will  walk  away  with 
the  presidency.  He  expressed  no 
definite  opinion  concerning  the 
other  offices.  Since  Bradofsky 
himself  is  a  candidate  for  the  offi- 
(Coiitinufd  on  laH   pagr) 


ilegate  to  the  61st  annual 
nvcntion  to  arrive  at 
scene  of  the  principal  1936 
fireworks  was  ex-President 
egal.  Telling  his  boss  he 
getting  two  wgeks  vacation 
or  else  he  would  bgsick  for  two 
weeks.  Segal  boardea'a  train  and 
established  a  Michigan  residence 
at  Hotel  Macauley  early  Monday 
morning. 

Busily  at  work  in  the  Mayhew 
Press  Tuesday  evening,  Printers 
Segal  and  Macauley  were  startled 
by  a  two-gun  salute  hearalding 
the  arrival  of  Miss  Marbn  Mor- 
com. "The  Marionette"  editress 
had  come  to  deliver  delegate  Ralph 
Babcock,  who  two  weeks  previous 
had  taken  the  wrong  bus  at  Chi- 
cago and  ended  up  in  Oakland 
instead  of  Grand  Rapids. 

Close  on  their  heels  were  three 
three  California  delegates:  Robert 
Rolley,  V^ic  Moitoret  and  Presi- 
dent Hyman  Bradofsky  whose  ar- 
rival Wednesday  morning  at  S:4S 
caused  many  a  dark  and  scur- 
rilous exclamation  on  the  part  of 
the  rcceptioneers. 

Surprised  in  her  Hotel  Pantlind 
room  about  noon  was  Edna  Hyde 
McDonald,  who  opened  her  door 
expecting  the  plumber  only  to 
gaze  upon  the  beaming  counten- 
ances of  a  welcoming  committee 
composed  of  all  previous  arrivals. 

Virginia  Winkleman  and  par- 
ents walked  into  the  hotel_  lobby 
^t  2:00  p.m.,  after  completing  the 
trip  east  from  Oakland  by  auto. 

Throughout  the  rest  of  the 
afternoon  Reception  Committee 
members  continued  anxiously 
scanning  the  sky,  roads,  and  all 
incoming  freight  trains  for  signs 
of  expected  delegates,  Edwin  Had- 
ley  Smith  and  wife,  George  An- 
dersen and  Willard  O.  Wylie. 

NAPA  Secretary  Margaret 
Martin  and  party,  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Continued  on   pg.  2 
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Martin  Grabs  Big  Lead 

In  Scanty  Proxy  Return 


if 


CANDID    SNAPSHOTS 


Meet  Opens  With 
Legal  Wrangling 

Bringing  to  a  close  the  si.xtielh 
year  of  the  XAPA's  existence, 
President  Hyman  Bradofsky  open- 
ed the  61st  annual  convention  at 
11:25  yesterday  morning  in  Hotel 
Pantlind. 

Following  an  address  of  wel- 
come by  Sesta  Matheison  and  the 
response  by  Maurice  Moe,  ex- 
President  Townsend  introduced 
the  retirin;;  executive,  who  then 
read  hi>  annual  repjri. 

Edward  F.  Kugrc  was  appointed 
\  ice  President  pro-teni.  and  his 
co-workers,  the  Proxy  Committee, 
were  named.  The  Auditing  Com- 
mittee consists  of  Vincent  Hag- 
gerty,  Harold  Segal,  Marion  Mor- 
com;  the  Resolutions  Committee; 
K.  H.  Smith.  Maurice  Moe.  Wal- 
ter Goff. 

When  Custodian  of  Ballots, 
Lynn  Pritchard,  had  turned  over 
the  79  proxy  ballots.  Secretary 
Margaret  Martin  made  her  annual 
report.  The  membership  now 
stands  at  403.  The  recruits  during 
the  year  total  112,  and  the  Sec- 
retary reported  receipts  of  S186. 
As  the  convention  turned  to 
the  question  of  accepting  new 
members.  Smith  rose  to  protest 
the  case  of  W'alter  J.  Ellis,  whose 
creJcniial,  he  claimed,  has  never 
been  submitted  to  the  Secretary. 
The  assembly  soon  found  itself 
in\o!veJ  in  a  he-ited  tanele  over 
the  procedure  of  accepting  new 
members.  Vlessrs.  Townsend. 
Spink,  and  Suhre  spoke,  Prexy 
Brado'sky  bounced  out  of  the 
chair  in  order  to  express  himself, 
le-.ving  Suhre  to  hold  the  parlia- 
mentary  scales. 

Mr.  Haggerty  jumped  into  the 
verbal  fracas.  VV'ords  went  round 
and  round  and  the  convention 
cinie  out  nowhere.  The  gentleman 
of  the  Press  at  this  point  dis- 
(Cont.  on  Pagf  2) 


In  spite  of  Suhre  and  earlier 
reports  to  the  contrary,  we  are 
able  to  print  the  following: 

FLASH!   12:05  A.M.  Friday. 

The  following  voce  in  the  proxy 
balloting  was  learned  early  today 
by  the  Wolverine  staff. 

Presidential  vote:  .Vlartin.  46; 
Spink,   14. 

\' ice-President:  Coolidge.  41; 
Moitoret,  8. 

Secretary:  Stevenson,  45;  Moi- 
toret.   4;    Bond.    3. 

Treasurer:  Miircom.  45;  Stev- 
enson. 3;  Hinrichs.  2:  Detrich,  2: 
.Moitoret,   2. 

Ollicial  Editor:  Bradofsky,  40; 
Babcock.  12;  Hinrichs.  4;  Trainer, 
5. 

Judges :  Suhre.  40;  Spink,  42; 
Macauley,  46. 

Convention  Seat:  Boston.  38; 
Cincinnati,  13:  Reno.  3. 

Amendments:  Xot  carried. 

SUHRE'S  A  LOUSE! 

We  regret  that  we  cannot  pub- 
lish any  news  of  the  Report  of 
the  Proxy  Committee  because 
Mr.  Ed.  F.  Suhre,  probably  for 
subversive  reasons,  absolutely  re- 
fused to  give  the  Wolverine  this 
information. 

This  inform.-.tion  has  been  given 
to  the  daily  papers  in  recent  con- 
ventions and  it  is  wondered  what 
political  scheme  Mr.  Suhre  has 
in    mind.         —  The  St.^ff. 

Charged  with  determining  the 
proxy  vote  in  what  will  probably 
be  one  of  the  most  contested  and 
interest- fraught  elections  ever 
held,  the  1936  Proxy  Committee 
went  into  its  huddle  last  night 
and  emerged  after  several  hours 
of  {well,  who  knows  what  goes 
on  in  the  Proxy  meetings  .  .  .  ) 

After  counting,  recounting,  and 

recheckine,  the  committee  finally 

reached  the  results  that  may  play 

a   very  important  part  in  today's 

(Cunt,  on  Page  2) 
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Martin  Takes  Over  Reins  of  Office; 
Successful  Banquet  Caps  Conclave 


Townsend  Toaslniasler; 

Good  Year  is 

Fore  Told 

With  the  gay  kaleidoscope  of 
colorful  dresses,  white  suits,  siK'er 
gleaming  on  spotless  napery,  the 
banquet  climax  of  the  61st  annual 
NAPA  convention  came  to  a 
close.   . 

After  a  dinner  of  which  the 
main  course  was  stuffed  roast 
duckling,  Clyde  Townsend  as- 
sumed his  duties  as  toastmaster. 
First  speaker  was  George  \V. 
Macauley  who  told  of  the  con- 
ception and  planting  of  the  presi- 
dents'  tield. 

Following  him  w^as  Willard  _(). 
Wylic  who  offered  his  benediction 
to  Ralph  Babcock  and  Marion 
Morcom.  Next  were  Ex-president 
Bradolsky.  Helm  Spink,  \inccni 
Haggerty  told  of  the  values  of 
amateur  journalism  and  Victor 
Moitoret  was  asked  to  .introduce 
California  delegates:  Marion  Mor- 
com, who  gave  a  toast  to  the 
National,  Robert  Roiley  who  said 
that  his  8000  mile  trip  had  been 
(Cont.  OH  Pa«f  4) 


Morcom,  Cantor 

Given  Laureates 

Included  in  the  general  order  ,o.' 
business  of  yesterday's  business 
session  was  the  report  of  the 
laureate  judges  of  the  various 
fields.  Most  significant  was  the 
number  of  feminine  amateurs 
M-ho  walks  off  xyith  honors.  A 
.complete  list  of  winners  and  those 
receiving  honorable  mention,  re- 
spectively, follows;  Editorial, 
Marion  Morcom  and  Sesta  T. 
Vlathieson;  Arthur  Cantor,  and 
Eugene  B,  Kuntz;  Story,  Edna 
Hyde  MacDonald  and  William 
Haywood;  History,  Edwin  Hadlcy 
Smith  and  Walter  S.  GofI;  Essay, 
Howard  T.  Mitchell  and  R.  H, 
Barlow. 


.       ,  .  ,    .n«a^oxies  Rule  Voting; 

Liz  the  Lizzard    ^'^^^Stcvenson  New 
Here  From  Fla.    «*»  «^       Secretary 


One   of    the    latest   arriv  . .,  . 
convention    was    "Orphelia"    who 


;^BR  »«lAla 


-      .„„,5;aiet      .\ickerson      Martin 

, -,  was  overwhelmingly  elected  Presi- 

was  sent  all  the  way  from  Pensa(^^^^^fi^ay.  July  3rd.   She  is  the 
la,  Fla.,  by  Jack  Bond,    He  h<MMIi^oi 
called    on    Robie    .Macauley    who 


Oman     to 


this 


then     accompanied     him     to     the 
convention . 

Orphelia  was  dressed  in  the 
latest  creation,  brown  with  a  green 
stripe.  He  was  a  little  out  of 
sorts  as  he  hadn't  eaten  since  he 
left  his  home.  He  was  presented 
lo  the  assembled  delegates  by  our 
■•demon  editor"  Robie  Macauley. 
Orphelia  was  received  by  much 
acclaim.  

Wylie  Dedicates 
Presidents'  Field 

The  Presidents'  Field  at  Ma- 
cauley's  Pine  Springs  Ranch  was 
officiallv  dedicated  for  posterity 
on  the'  second  day  of  the  6lst 
nnuual  convention.  The  mscrip- 
tion  on  the  stone  monument  is 
inscribed;  ■'To  the  memc>ry_  of 
N.'XPA  Presidents  and  the  Nation- 
al   Amateur    Press    Association, "_ 

Willard  0.  Wylic.  lOth  Presi- 
dent of  the  NAPA,  gave  the 
opening  address.  This  dedication, 
said  he,  was  the  most  ™portant 
event  in  the  history  of  the  NAP-'\. 

President  Bradofsky  was  then 
introduced  and  stated  that  the 
onlv  other  such  memorial  ot 
amateur  iournalism  was  a  plaque 
attached  "lo  a  building  in  Phila- 
delphia, the  founding  city,  thirty 
ve-irs  ago.  When  the  building 
was  torn  down  the  plaque  was 
removed  to  the  City  Institute 
Library.  .  , 

Tributes    to    E.    B.    Swift   and 

Will    Murphy,   ex-presidents   wiio 

had  died  in  the  past  year,  vyere 

then   paid   bv   Willard  O,   Wylie 

(Cnn't.  nn  Pa?/  4) 


serve    m 
capacity. 

\  tidal  waw  of  105  \otes  swept 
"Maggie"  into  the  presidency. 
She  had  no  organized  opposition. 

The  second  day's  session  began 
at  10;. 30  with  the  reading  of 
coiumunicatlfins. 

Following  the  election^  of  .Mrs. 
.Vlartiu,  John  T.  Coolidge  was 
voted  into  the  vice-presidency.  He 
was  opposed  by  Victor  Moitoret. 

Walter  F.  Stevenson  received  a 
large  preponderance  of  proxy 
voles  and  walked  over  his  oppo- 
nent. Jack   Bond. 

..\t  this  point  the  convention 
adjourned  to  the  .Vlacaulcy's  Pine 
Springs   ranch   for  the   afternoon. 

Business   was   resumed   at  eight 
in     the     evening     w'hen      Marion 
(Cont.  Oil  Pane  .'J 


Visitors    Cop    Game 
With  Slvigging  Spree 

It  was  all  Segal.  His  pitching 
was  ragged  at  points,  but  he  was 
deceptive  enough  to  beat  the 
Michigan  team  by  the  score  of 
7  to  1.  The  game  wa.s  spirited 
and  proved  an  interesting  game 
both  from  the  spectators  and 
players  views. 

'('he  game  opened  with  a  bang, 
Babcock  hit  the  tirst  ball  for 
a  home  run.  From  then  on  the 
visitors  controlled  the  lead. 

The  .Vlichiganders  are  still 
mutterina  under  their  breath.  The 
reason  for  this  is  that  their 
pitcher,  Robie  Vlacauley's  \vy\ 
was  injured.  By  gunpowder  which 
as  thev  pointed  out  wts  an  nn 
common  accident  in  a  base  ball 
field. 


For  Prpsidtnt: 
NORMAN  THOMAS 
For  Vice-President: 
GEORGE  NELSON 
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COMMUNIST  PARTY 

For  Freeideul: 

EARL  BROWDER 

For  Vice-Pr«Bi<Jent: 

JAMES  W.  FORD 
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IN  THIS  ISSUE: 

COMMONWEALTH  CO  OPERATORS 

MANY  ASK  THE  SAME  QUESTION 

THE  PRESIDENT  SAYS 

COMING-WORLD  UNREST— A  Suggest td  Cure  by 

Howards    Rosa,  Barrieter-at- Law,  Montreal.     4  page*. 

1!  you  missed  tbis  on  the  radio,  order  Dec.  Y.  T  ,  So, 


NOTICE 

You  should  receive  aix^ean  pagej 
in  this  issue 


Decembfr  mve  rut  about 
Novftnber  5 
Be  cure  and  have  >'our  articles 
and  ads  in  EARLY! 


THANKSGIVING  EDITION 
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Sponsoring  PUBLIC  OWINh.K&mr,  Fremont  Bridge 
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We  buy  our  paper  fro.n  the  KAPLAN 
P.\PER  COMPANY,  HT  Madi>on  Street, 
SeattV.,  W»<hia?lo„,  tl.al  hai.dle^  Paper  for  the 
Sier.   Multi.rapher  and   Show    Card   Wnter; 

wholesale  and  retail.  \  Slriclly  Seattle  F.rm. 
Their  Paper  is  Washington  grown  and  manutao- 
tured. 


EDITORIAL        DEPARTMENT 

We  are  thankful  lol..' able  to   bmiii    v^)>.  ''■■'; 

Paper  a  2nd  Thanksgivinf,  a..(;  hope   to   b.".^   .1 

to  you  many  mnre.   We  hope  you  «re  thankful    o 

receiveit,thatitgivesyoun,uchtol,e   thankfu, 

for  and  briugs  more  ,hankful..ess  into  ><.ur  honu 
daily.  Try  and  most  of  yo^.r  de.ires  are  fulfilled. 
Think  well  of  yourself  and  .thers  and  much  o  be 
thankful  for  will  con«e  u..to  >ou.  Speak  well  ol 
others  and  you  will  be  thankful. 

For  lack  of  support  we  had   to   go   back  to   4 
Pa<.es  and  (ill  in  4  Pages  fron,  another    Pul.hsher. 
If  ;ou  want  us  to  continue  The  New  Sav.or,  Em- 
ployment and  fill  8  or  more   Pages   for   you,    you 
mull  do  your  part.  For  a  limited    '"ne  Sub>cnp- 
tions  will  be  filled  f>r  25.-  a  Year  -  no  Ad    .r,ck.d- 
ed  -same  g«d  anywhere  in  U.  S..  or   everywhere 
One  and  One-Half  Cent  Stamp  will  take  a  Copy. 
As  we  have  said  before,  we  cannot  ?et  th.s  Paper 
out  alo..e  and  our  pre,*nt  Adverli  ers  '  elp   m*>' 
itpo,ssible    Why  do  not  you   do  your   part?    We 
now  have  Twelve  paid  up  Subscribers   the  la.esi 
two  are:  one  from  Syracuse.  New  York   and    one 
from   Evan«ville,   Wisconsin     -     Seattle     Public 
Library,  Two  Copies   monthly    -  Three  Seattk 
Men   One  Seattle  Woman    -   or,e   Leavonsworlh, 
oneSpoka.»e,one   Goodnoe  Hills,  one   Is^aquah, 
Washir.gton,  and  one  in   Alabama;   -  shame   on 
You  Other  Local  People.  You    want   Local  Pros- 
perity, yet  You  patronize  out  of   the   Slate   In- 
dustry. Buy  all  you  can  that  is  produced   w.th.n 
your  own  State.  Send  35c  to   this   Paper   for   12 
Issues  Your  FREE  One  Inch  Ad  run  twice   and 


other  FREE  Services,  or  25c  for  Subscription 
wlout  Free  Ad  Space,  but  other  Free  Service 
included.  Help  Your  Own  Industry  by  Subscnb- 
h,g  to  this  Paper.  This  Paper  has  a  National 
Circulation  thru  Our  Advertisers  and  your  Pnb- 
U.her,  wiio  Mail  out  Copies  f  BEE  to  New 
Prospects,  Those  interested  in  New  Publications 
Lterested  in  other  Parts  o.   Our  Country     Mail 

Order  Busii.e^s.  New  Ideas;  Those   interested   in 

„..king  Them^elves  known  to  You,  Those  trying 

to  help  You  and  distributed  to  Customers  Free^ 

Please,  join   tho^e  listed   in   Our   Friendship 

Dei  arlmenl.  •    ^     u  .lo. 

Our  aim  in  getting  out  thi^  Paper  is  to  better 

Living  Conoi. ions  for   the   Common  Peofle.     o 

.bolishtheextremesofWe^llband   Poverty;     o 

.ive  ALL  the  full  benifil  of  Their  Labor   and     o 
;ive  YOU  a  Pa«er  really  worth   Your  Time  to 

read  and  prcfit  by.  .... 

TbePubh.herisgivi..Rf.eely    of  his   time. 

«,..r<.vand   no.ev    to  bring   YOU    ihi-   Paper 
S;mefind  fault  with  him  and  hi.   eifor.s^  which 
benifil  no  one.    S,  me  give  Comn.ents,  which  are 
he  ifcia'.  and  the  best  are   mace    us»   of.    Ev,n 
ricicule  can  be  prcfi.ed  by.   Tla.  crazy,  that  not 

U«  in  his  head,  tlet  nut,  that  and  soon  Mr. 
or  Mrs.  So  and  So.  refircts  not  to  much  upcn 
these  intend.e,  n>  UTcntho.e  n  aking  su<  b 
.statements.  As  People  speak,  .o  are  They  juog- 
ed. 


EXTRA     SPECIAL    OFFER: 
Valuable    Money-Making   Opportunities   - 

f>ne  Inch  Ad  Space  in  thi<  Paper  -  - 

This  Paper  &  Magazine.  12  Issues  -  -  -  -  - 

Your  Name.  Business.  Phone  No.  &  Addr«s 
in  Our  Big  Mail  Dept.  for  12  Is-ues  -  -  -  -  - 

Bi"  Mails,  with  your  Subscription,  worth  at 


25<- 
25c 
35c 

35c 
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2764  Westiake  Avenue  North,  Seattle,  Washington       »  v, 
A  Product  of  Washington,  the  Evergreen  State,  and  Seattle,  the  Queen  City 

of  The  Charmed  Land 

A  MONTHLY  PUBLICATION  CIRCULATED  LOCALLY— FREE 

35c  a  Year  by  Mail  and  Single  Copies  5c 
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EDITORIAL        DEPARTMENT 

MERRY    CHRISTMAS    TO    YOU 
We  are  glad  to  greet  you   a   2nd   Christmas 
and  hope  tu  greet  yon  many  more. 

For  1937  I  have  spent  $18  54  on  thin  Publica- 
tion, my  Hobby,  and  taken  in  $11.71,  so  I  have 
paid  out  $6.83  more  than  I  have  taken  in.  Wit! 
you  help  me  gat  out  of  the  RED  into  the  Black? 
To  make  it  profitable  for  you  to  help  me.  1  am 
continuing  my  Extra  Special  Offer,  a»  follows: 
l8t,  "Valuable  Money-Making  Opporluiiilies"  - 
25c;  2iid,  Oae  Inch  A<l  Space  in  this  Papf  r  twice 
-  25(;;  3rcl,  this  Paper  &  Matjazine,  12  Usues  - 
35cf  4th,  Your  Name,  Business,  Phone  No.  & 
Addre8.s  in  Our  Big  Mail  Department  f)r  12 
Issues  -  35c;  5th,  Big  Mails,  with  your  Subscrip- 
tion, worth  at  least  25c.  Total  value,  $1.45.  You 
receive  all  5  for  just  35c  by  sending  in  Your  Or- 
der befote  January  1,  1939.  You  >avc  $1.10. 
Send  your  35c  to: 

THE    HOUSEBOAT    PRESS, 

2764  Westiake  North,  Seattle,    Washington. 

Our  New  Year's  EHilioti  will  be  8  Pagfs  nvd{ 
take  up  much  we  hav  omitltd  siixr  our  2iid 
Year  Edition  and  much  of  what  we  have  been 
promising  you. 

Now  have  a  look  at  my  Mail: 

Mr.  A.  L.  Palmes  De  Sosa,  P.s.  D.,  Cuba, 
wints  to  conduol  a  Psycho  Matematolngy  S'-c- 
tion  in  this  PubKcation.  Rpsders  sri  ding  a  3c 
Stamp  to  Mr.  Palmes  De  S  <*a,  in  care  of  ihi:^ 
Paper,  will  receive  a  Trial  Ri-eding  and  have  3 
Questions  answered  FREE.  "Those  deMring  a 
complete  detailed  work  must  .send  One  Dollar." 
Are  YOU  interested  in  such  a  Section? 

Mr.  Theo.  W.  Messick.  Publisher  &  Booksell- 
er, P.  O.  Box  217,  Camden,  Now  Jersey,  publish* 
es  "$10.00  A  DAY  In  Your  Own  Home,  Valu- 
able  Money-Making  Opportunities",  which  we 
send  you  io  my  Extra  Special  Offer  and  he  says, 


in  part  of  his  letter,  "I  think  the  Ad  jou  are 
planning  to  run  in  your  Thankgiving  Issue,  offer- 
ing a  $1.45  Special  for  ONLY  35c  sh  ■  Id  t- 

in  some  very  good  results.     Wishing  yC 

of  luck,  and  assuring  you  that  I  shaJT 
glad  toco-operale  wilh  vou  in  every  w^.«tv 
hie,  and  also  hoping  to  have  the  pleasure       \' 
ing  from  yo<i  at  an  early  date,   I  remainf^^' 


truly. 


Theo.  W.  Messick. 


Inch 


"Read  ;.our  advertisement  in  The  Mail " 
Digegf  of  an  inch  Display   Ad  for  25c,  oi" 
with  subscription.  Enclosed  you  will  find  35t 
subscrirlion  and  also  my  Ad.  Aurelia  Li 

Evansville,  V  isconsii:." 

We  often  hear  from  our  Friend  and  Coopt 
ator,  Mr.  J.  W.  Capener,  849  Almaden  Avenu' 
San  Jose,  California.       He    certainly    puts    qu 
plenty  for  a  Dime  and  a  Dollar.  Try  him  with  ^ 
Dime  and  you'll  go  back  with  a  Dollar. 

TINY  TOT,  "TheUttle  Magaalne  with  the 
big  Pull",  World-Wide  circulation  -  Amateur 
Publication,  Edited  and  Published  by  a  12  year 
old  schoolboy,  Gordon  A.  PihI.  Published  every 
month  -  last  month's  circulation  2,000  Copies, 
with  an  increase  each  issue.  Size  6x8  inches,  20 
or  more  Pages,  printed  on  good  book  paper,  it's 
a  NEW  Virgin  Field  for  Advertisers,  for  H 
reaches  a  class  of  Readers  which  no  other  Maga- 
zine can  or  does  reach.  Display  50c  an  Inch.  4 
times  price  of  3.  Classified,  25  words  or  less,  25c 
Over  25  words,  Ic  each  extra  word.  Swap  Ads,  25 
-  20c;  Ic  each  extra  word.  All  Cuts  supplied  by 
you,  blocked  at  these  prices.  Address: 

TINY  TOT,    130  WiUiara  Street,         Belleville, 
New  Jersey.  GOOD  LUCK  Son. 

Mr.  Charles  C.  Masi,  Editor  &  Publisher. 
THE  NEW  TIMES,  342  East  One  Hundredth 
Street,  New  York,  New  York,  says,  "When  I 
send  you  my  November  copy  of  the  New  Times, 
look  at  every  thing  closely  and  try  to  follow.   Use 
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IN  HITLERLAND 

During  the  recant  visir.  of  the  Duke  of  Wind*or  Rud  W»lly  In  Ger« 
m«ny  they  found  that  girls  work  in  faatories  for  tnu  ceiitu  au  hour  or  $4.80 
a  week  from  which  there  are  deduciious  for  in8ur«nce,  etc. 

Some  standard  of  living. 


M.  E.  SPOKESMAN  FAVORS  A  BIT  OF  COMMUNISM  IN  U  S. 

Dr.  M.  A  Dawber.  seoreUry  of  tli«  Board  i.f  Home  Missioni  ef  tht 
Methodist  Epiecopal  Church,  told  fellow  uhurchmeu  at  Knoxvilte  that 
"CommuniBtn  is  good  for  Russia"  and  ii  "would  l)-  a  good  idea"  to  adopt 
Bomeof  its  pcinciples  in  the  Uniiwd  States. 

Speaking  before  the  HoUton  eoitfHrence  of  Methodists,  Dr.  Dawbet 

also  predicted  "the  people  uf  Italy  w  II  n  >(.  Mtand  for  Mussoliai  maeb 
longer." 

Among  some  of  the  commuuidlic  principles  Dr.  Dawber  recommen- 
ded for  this  country  were: 

The  idea  that  "nobody  shall  iiuve  tti.y  cake  until  everybody  btl 
enough  bread  " 

Fttrming  on  a  collective  basis,  wbaie  idlf-rs  and  criminals  "are  forced 
eithtr  to  work  or  starve." 


WE  PLAY  EDITOl 

Come  to  see  us  and  bring  your  at  eetera. 


THIS  IS  THE  PICTURE  SHOWING  THE  MOCK- 
tMPRRD  TRYING  TO  LAY  AN  EGG,  WHICH 
wrSRECEOTLY  ACQUIRED  BY  EDWIN  HADLEY 
MITH  FOR  mS  AMATEUR  COLLECTION  IN  THE 
IrInKLIN  MEMORIAL  IN  PHILADELPHIA^  MR. 
SMITH  MAY  BE  SEEN  IN  RIGHT  FOREGROUND 
IdMIRING  THIS  GREAT  WORK  OF  ART. 
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ISOLATION 

By  Sidney  Cohen 

INTIL  recently  I  was  one  of  those  who  advocated  the  interference  of 
the  U.S.A.  in  all  foreign  disturbancea  in  order  to  promote  the 
impossible world  peace. 


But— — now  that  EngJand  has  turned  traitor  to  the  cause  of  democracy 
in  preference  to  private  profit  by  joining  allied  Italy  and  Germany  due  to 
Hitler's  Austrian  Putsch  and  the  expected  attempt  to  conquer  Czechoalavakia, 
I  see  the    essential    necessit3'    for    Isolation.    We    must    mind    our    business 

now or  else  we  are  liable  to  find  ourselves  in  the  midst  of   another    World 

War.  Britain's  "turn  about  face"  will  most  likely  be  followed  in  the  very  near 
future  by  France's  decision  to  join  up  with  the  Fascist  nations  so  as  to 
"protect"  herself,  I  am  willing  to  bet  a  dollar  to  a  doughnut  that  my 
prediction  is  correct. 

We  have  heard  talk  of  America's  "Sixty  Families"  which  control  indus- 
try in  the  U.S.  but  what  about  the  British  businessmen?  It's  as  true  in 
England  as  it  is  in  the  U.S.A.!  The  friendly  relations  among  the  leading 
British  financiers  was  a  direct  cause  of  England's  sudden  change. 


No  longer  will  there  be  talk  of  a  "united  front"  against  Fascism, 
the  front  is  composed  of  only  our  own  good  old  U.S.A. 

(Continued  on  Page  4) 
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TO  CONVENTION 

Bound  for  the  42nd  Annual  Convention  of  the 
U.A.P.A.  in  Seattle,  I  left  the  Spokane  Airport  on  a 
Northwest  Sky  Zephyr  at  4:30  Saturday  July  2. 

I  arrived  in  Seattle  at  6:30,  and  at  8  o'clock  I  went 
to  the  Y.M.C.A.  where  the  Convention  was  being  held. 
There  I  met  Dr.  Noel,  Roy  Erford,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Dave 
Gourman,  Fanny  Hooper,  Rose  Cohen,  Marjorie  Star- 
key,  James  Urquhart,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Lindquist,  and 
others.  Meeting  all  these  amateur  journalists  was  a  real 
thrill  after  having  read  about  them  for  four  years.  This 
meeting  was  mostly  devoted  to  getting  acquainted  and 
to  speeches  of  welcome  by  the  Seattle  members.  After- 
wards, I  helped  couut  proxy  ballots,  and  it  made  me 
realize  what  a  tremendous  job  the  secretary  and  the 
mailer  are  doing. 

Sunday  was  the  U.A.P.A.  picnic  in  Lincoln  Park, 
which  faces  Puget  Sound.  There  I  met  the  families  and 
friends  of  the  members,  and  we  had  a  grand  feast.  Later 
in  the  afternoon  we  all  went  by  boat  over  to  Vashon 
Island.  On  the  beach,  with  the  Sound  for  a  background 

(Contimied  on  Page  3) 
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RETURN  FOR  GOOD 

BLACKSBURG,  Aug.  24.  —  Mrs. 
Gleo  Shulckum  and  her  husband  are 
here  for  good.  They  will  occupy  Dean 
Williams'  new  house. 
GONE  FOR  VACATION 

BLACKSBURG,  Aug.  24.  —  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  A.  G.  Smith  and  family 
have  left  for  a  week's  vacation   in 

HAVeTViSITORS  FROM  TEXAS 

BLACKSBURG,  Aug.  24.  —  Mrs. 
Grover    Henderson's    sister   and    her 
husband  are  visiting  her  here. 
HAS  BIRTHDAY  PARTY 

BLACKSBURG,  Aug.  24.  —  Mae 

Whitsett  had   a  birthday  party   last 

night.  It  was  a  movie  party  and  the 

people  who  were  invited  to   it  were 

'    taken  to  a  show  called  "The  Black 

MOVE  INTO  NEW  HOUSE 

BLACKSBURG,  Aug.  26.  —  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Harold  Vance  White  moved, 
yesterday,   into   the   new  house   that 

Mr.  Miles  has  Just  completed. 

LEAVES  FOR  MYRTLE  BEACH 

BLACKSBURG,  Aug.  26.  —  Mr. 
Hugh  Ussery  plans  to  leave  Saturday 
for  Myrtle  Beach,  South  Carolina. 
Mr.    Ussery    is    a   native    of    South 

LEAVES  FOR  COLUMBUS  TO 
GET  HUSBAND 

BLACKSBURG,  Aug.  26.  —  Mrs. 
Jake  Ryman  will  leave  next  Thursday 
to  get  her  husband  who  has  been 
studying  for  his  Ph.D.  degree  at  Ohio 
State.  She  will  be  accompanied  by 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Fred  Haynes. 
GO  TO  WILLIAMSBURG 

BLACKSBURG,  Aug.  25.  —  Mr. 
Paul  Derrinc's  sister  and  his  secre- 
tary Miss  Rome  Johnson  left,  early 
this  morning,  for  a  trip  to  Williams- 
burg and  Jamestown.  Miss  Amenta 
Robeson  and  Mr.  Robert  Sjogren 
went  with  them. 


EX-PRINCIPAL  VISITS 

BLACKSBURG,   Aug.   24.   —  The 
much  beloved  ex-principal  of  the  high 
school  is  visiting  in  Blacksburg.  She 
is  Emma  Yerby. 
BUILDING  REPAIRED 

BLACKSBURG,   Aug.   24.   —   The 
old   white   brick   school   building  has 
been  completely  repainted.  They   are 
hoping  for  a  fire  escape. 
VISITING  HERE 

BLACKSBURG,   Aug.    24.   —   Mr. 
Rolfe  Castleman  is  being  paid  a  visit 
by  his  sister. 
MOTHER  VISITS 

BLACKSBURG,  Aug.  24.  —  Capt. 
W.  J.  Wolfe  is  being  paid  a  visit  by 
his  mother  from  New  York. 
SCHOOL  TO  OPEN  EARLY 

BLACKSBURG,   Aug.   24.   —   The 
Blacksburg    High    and    Grade    school 
will  open  on  September  6.  They  will 
have  a  nine  months'  scesson. 
COUSIN  VISITS 

BLACKSBURG,  Aug.  24.  — 
Macon  Ware,  Jr.  of  Falls  Church,  Va. 
is  \'isiting  Miss  Kitty  Byrne,  daughter 
of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  W.  H.  Byrne. 

THERE  IS  NO  WAY  OUT 
As  I  watched  a  spider  getting  ready 

to  dine, 
I    suddenly    realized    how    like    the 

victim's  life  was  mine. 
As  he  lay  knitted  in  the  silken  thread 
He  must  have  felt  like  a  human  when 

their  heart  has  turned  to  lead. 
While  around  him  the  binding  thread 

the  spider  brought, 
He  knew  as  well  as  though  he  had 

been   taught 
I  That  there  was  no  way  out. 
:  I   have   sympathy  for  the   little  bug 
j  While  he  for  his  life  will  tug. 
The  spider,  of  course,  I  could  kill 
But  never,  never  the  human  will 
So  my  life  I'll  always  rue 
Because  you  and  I  know  this  is  true, 

There  is  no  way  out.         ^  „  „  ,. 

"Meta     Hylton 
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Thre«  hundred  thsuHand  democrat  juraffled  the  N«tr#n»l  C«pitol 
eity,  M.rch  4, 1913.  for  the  Pre8id«n»i«l  iBnugur.tion.  "Col."  Genevieva 
Wimsat«  le«d  the  welcoming  suffr-gista  in  the  in.ugur.tion  parade.  The 
divided  skirt  for  womeu  of  the  Esat  b.d  he^n  crowding  iUelf  inta  fairor  for 
more  than  a  dozea  years  to  be  discarded  shortly  time  far  mora  fitting  togi. 
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TO  ALL  AMATEUR   JOUR^IALI?TS : 

This  being  my  firs,  contiib- 
ution  to  aii;a't.eu:'  journalism  I 
feel  that  I  ahoul.i  tell  the 
readers  of  this  magazine  some- 
thing about  nivTclf  ard  how  I 
happened  to  get  in' o  a'-n.atour 
journal isn  as  a  hobl^y,  I  ani 
nineteen  years  old  fjnd  am  a 
member  of  a  rather  la:-s;e  family 
of  mine  .  I  have  liA'ed  in  J;Iich- 
igan  but  two  vveeks  having  pre- 
viously lived    in   Cleveland     and 

quite  a  number  of  friends,  one 
of  '//horn  has  started  me  m  amat- 
eur  journalism. 

While  liviiig  in  Gloveland  I 
worked  on  a  truck  f"rn  ov-znyd  by 
my  elder  brothor.  The  vorli  v/as 
hard     but        interesting.  The 

wages  were   not  vsry  high  but     I 
got  a  good  sun   tan    for  m.y     work 
if  nothing  much  else.      Tlie    crops 
we    raised  were   mostly  vegetables 
•^-   celery,    carrots,    beets,      to- 
matoes,   cabbage,    and  to    forth.      ; 

Although  I  have  only  lived 
in  Michigan  a  short  tine  1  like 
it  about  as  well  as  any  pla^e  I 
have  ever  lived  and  hope  to 
stay  here   for  a  while   at  least. 

I  have  never  had  very  much 
interest  in  any  hobby  except 
radio.  But  this  seems  to  be  a 
very  interesting  one  and  I  hope 
to  continue  with  it.  This  be- 
ing my  first  magazine  I  do  not 
have  much  to  write  in  it  but  I 
do  hope  to  put  out  mote  and 
bigger  and  better  Issues  which 
I  hope  will  be  interesting  to 
ffij"   readers. 

?;obert  P.    Kindinger 


BE  ''^X^  '. 

I  know  a  maiden  fair  to  see, 

Iz  i-;e  cars  I 
She  can  both  false  and 
friendly  be, 

Bew5i-e!      Beware.' 

Trar  :,  her  not, 
She    is   fooling   thee! 

•)!■     •JS'     -JS- 

■  ^[    She  has  two  eyes  so  sof  t.  ■.-'•■ 

Take  care  I 
She  gives  a  side -glance  and 
looks  down, 

Beware  1      Bev/are  I 

Trust  her  not, 
She    IS   fooling   thee i 


•» 


And  she  has  hair  of  a  golden 
hue, 
Take  care  1 
And  what  she  says,  it  is  not 
true, 
Beware !  Beware  1 
Trust  her  not, 
She  is  fooling  theel 

-;;•  -Or    -it- 

She   gives   thee  a  garland 
woven   fair, 
Taks    care  I 
It   is   a   fool'a-cap   for  thee 
to   wear, 
Eewai-e.'      Beware; 
Tiiisr  her  not, 
She    is   fooling   thee! 
(Trans-.at-d  frcm   the  German  by 
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"He  that  buy  this  little  book/ 
Observe  that  you  in  it  do  look. 
When  you  have  read  it,  then  may  say. 
Your  money  is  not  thrown  away. 

(Southern  Swapper) 
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Your  money  is  not  thrown  away. 

(Southern  Swapper) 


nm  WW*- 


>V€CLD 


'^mm 


An  Iridependent  Monthly  Magazine 

•WEISER  WORLD"  choice  of  WISER  PEOPLE" 

circulates  over  12,000  miles. 

"He  that  buy  this  little  book. 

Observe  that  you  in  it  do  look, 

When  you  have  read  it,  then  may  we  say. 

Your  money  is  not  thrown  away. 

(Southern  Swapper 
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by 
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Pennsylvania,  Land  of  rocks  and  rills, 
Woods  and  templed  hills, 
Lakes  and  falls  and  mountains  grand, 
Gorgeous  as  in  any  land  - 
'  Tis  these  we  praise. 

Pennsylvania,  With  more  then  twenty 
score. 
Spots  of  great  historic  lore, 
Valley  Forge  and  Brandywine,  Getty- 
sburg and  every  shrine  - 
'  Tis  these  we  love. 
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THE  BEAUTY  OF  THE  SKY 
by  Phyllis  Shirley  Kalter 

The  sky  is  an  ocean  of  Paradise 
With  its  beautiful  shade  of  blue, 
And  its  boats  that  sail  in  the  moonlight 
Brings  happiness  to  you. 

The  boats  are  made  of  the  twinkling  stars 
And  they  sail  through  the  great  dark  sea, 
Their  voyages  are  guided  by  God  above 
Who  returns  them  each  night  to  me. 

The  moon  is  the  light  that  guides  the  stars 
As  they  sail  the  black  sky  o'er, 
And  the  moon  watched  over  the  ships  at  sea 
As  they  reach  the  other  shore. 

So  the  Paradise  of  the  sky  above 
In  the  night  as  well  as  day, 
Is  the  beauty  of  the  world  above, 
In  its  own  peculiar  way. 


J,  ■'^r^i^fiftri'-XV^^tC/ 


m^^ 


JtPi  4827 
■mimmm 

APR2919W 


WHIM 


An  Affliateur  Piablicatioe 


K- 


.512? 


fj'  f^ 


/ 


s 


G 


^t 


1 


U 

Containing  material  ^^^  -^3^^939,-"---' "^^^^^^^^f 

Second  Floor 7"^^'*'    Airilyn  Spitzer,  Sdxtors 

WiUametta  Turnepseed     «      230  E.  McGreight  Ave., 

202  Roseland  3ast  ^_  ^^^^  at^^rin|£ield,^.ai£ 

—-^^r^:^       i™j^  RAISING  TKE  ROOF 

(NAPA,  credential)        lanuary  Airilyn  and  I  had 

-  ^-re^;  r  "^'4  s^f -I- -.ea..    .„       . 

wat'ery.     That's  ^^  ^/f^^;!        COOTRACTORS  PLiLN  ^OF  _^' 
..^     From    my     P^^J^f  '-^     And  this  much  of  the  edxtot^ 
that  deliver  me  into  a  gix                          ^^-ittent  ^ 

tering  world  of  my  own  where  lai  ^^.  ^^^  ^^^^^^  ^ 
I  axa  mistress,  I  am  q";«"-  wiik-One-Flight ,  our  struc- 
in  fact  I  ar.  the  whole  ^f  ^^^'^ ^f  fs  completed.  ^^  .mrned 
ij  mastery  of  my  tongue  and  tu re  x  ^^^p,^..  d  it  dxd. 
pen  elevate  me.  In  ..^/^^r;^^.  3_  /  i^  involved  xn  the 
through  my  --f-'%.  I  "^ifiayh'ox,  a  local  little  thea- 
the  captain  of  my  Soul.  ;3/  oject;  (between  you  and 
The  mere  fact  ^^^t  I  can  te  P  J  ^^^^  ^  ^^^  ^f 
.    .       ^-i^^ir    o-/ifi  whxte  my  me     x-   ^^  ^   +.hnt 
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put     into    black   and  f-^^^^^^l^if f3;ance  in  her  except  that 
Lou^ts,     d-f-^  tt  litfle!  she  has  taken  to     emotxng     xn 
«.alces  me     feel  just  ^J^f  ^^^Luzabethean  English     and       I 
bit   bettor  than  the  f/^J^X^^^^  a  Glossary  for   a  bxt   of 
3,„.     I     build     ^^^'^li'^l^Z^^eZ-mr  consulting.     And  she 
n,y  writing,     No     '^^^''^/.J'f^jl^  dramatize   'with  a  wanxon 
^y  work  is  trite,     "^"^^^J^;  .  ^^e  Pericles  ii.    1.17  -) " 
hLan  consumption,   ^^^   ^^\^  this  point  we  stuck.' 
of  being  seen     by  other  ^^^^'l^^^  i^ted  out   once  that 


Slizabeth  Jordan 
708  l3t  Nafl  B.B.    Spf'd,   0. 


we  were  having     a  wet      sprxng 
and  a  roof  would  be      (contd) 


WALLY'S'We^iS^ 

Witty  \iliiitelE^ 


Vol.  1,  No.3  Summer,  IMQ 

Minnesota  Monkeyshines  . . . 

A  certain  girl  was  overheard 
to  say :  "I  can't  get  along  with 
the  boy  friend  lately.  He  ignores 
me,  and  if  there's  anything  I  de- 
test is  ignorance.  .  ." 

By  washing  the  windows  in  our 
own  house,  perhaps  our  neigh- 
bor's washing  won't  look  so 
dirty.  .  . 

It's  disappointing,  just  when 
we  get  to  wondering  what  people 
think  of  us,  to  discover  that  they 
never  even  noticed  us.  .  . 

Scotch  joke  no.  35,629:  They 
say  he's  so  tight  that  he  squeeks 
as  he  walks.  .  . 

"Thirty  days  hath  September, 
April,  June,  and  my  boy  friend 
for  speeding,"  she  moaned. 


UP 
SONSttSS 

^  J  ^  jyN2:s   ^-' 

...  an  amateur  publication  by 
Edgar  M.  and  Jean  C.  Hayes,  a  couple  of  old^mers  wfe^se  latch- 
string  is  always  out  at  381  Breed  Avenue,  San  Leandro,  California 
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HOWDY  FOLKS  1  Here  we  are  again— WHIM,  Edgar  and  I. 
Why?  I'll  let  you  in  on  a  secret.  We  LIKE  you — we  like  your  letters — 
we  like  your  papers  and  we  like  to  think  that  if  we  keep  dropping  in, 
you  will  reciprocate.  We've  brought  our  pal,  Alf  Sharp,  along  with  us 
again  and  as  a  special  treat  for  you,  another  old-timer.  You  all  know 
him  or  at  least  OF  him — your  ex-president  and  our  very  good  friend, 
David  Hollub.  *  *  '^'  Attention,  '59  delegates  to  Berkeley!  No 
cherries  this  season.  The  first  Spring  in  aeons  that  Friendship  Tree  has 
not  been  loaded  with  luscious  fruit.  There's  a  saying  that  every  sev- 
enth year  a  fruit  tree  rests.  Perhaps,  but  we  are  missing  the  fun  of 
picking  and  sharing  our  cherries.  '*'  '■"  '''  Spring  in  CaHfornia — 
warm,  sunny  days;  cooling  fogs  at  dawning  and  toward  eventide;  a 
crackling  fire  on  the  hearth  after  supper  and  old  boxes  and  files  of  a.  j. 
papers  and  correspondence  all  about  us.  Long  forgotten  treasures  un- 
earthed. Extinct  papers  which  back  in  1936  were  leaders — "The  Lit- 
erary Messenger",  "Thanks",  daily  issues  of  "Wolverine"  published 
during  the  Grand  Rapids  Convention  emulating  Moitorets'  daily  Sun 
at  Oakland  in  '3  5 ;  "The  Yankee" — Vol.  1,  Nos.  4,  5,  6  and  7 — chuck 
fuU  of  interest.  *  *  '''  "History  of  the  Babcock  Administra- 
tion" by  Margaret  Nickerson  Martin,  Historian  1934-35,  in  the  Na- 
tional Amateur  of  March  1936  proves  unusually  timely  reading  now. 
"'  '*■  *  Hurrah  for  the  Oldsters!  One-third  of  all  pubUcations  re- 
ceived to  date  have  been  issued  by  those  who  the  young  fry  is  pleased 
to  dub  "has-beens".  '''  "'  ■•'  One  of  the  finest  bits  of  poetic-prose 
to  appear  in  an  amateur  paper  may  be  found  in  January  1940  issue 
TNT  under  the  caption,  "July  4  in  Philadelphia".  Read  it  again 
friends,  with  Hats  Off!  '■'  ''  '""  Our  hearty  salutations  to  the 
NAPA,  UAPA,  AAPA,  all  and  sundry.  With  the  world  in  such  tur- 
moil it  behooves  us  here  in  the  good  old  USA  to  replace  partisanship 
with  brotherly  love  and  pull  together,  be  we  Nationals,  Uniteds, 

WHIM  ...  1 
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Weaktt  MomtiW 

NEAR  VINCENT  B.    HAGGERTv's  PJIgg  ^jpT 

NEATH   THE  SIGN  OF  THE  CHECK  AND  DOUBLE-CHECK 


Sunday,   September,  22,  1940 


"This  Morning  Came  Too  Soon  Last  Night" 

Without  a  doubt  Amateur  Journalism  is  a  somewhat 
queer  yet  altogether  captivating  hobby.  It  is  ten  years  now 
smce  Vincent  Haggerty  and  Hadley  Smith  introduced  me 
to  Amateur  Journalism -as  exemplified  in  the  National 
Amateur  Press  Association.  I  have  played  the  hobby  hard 
have  received  the  National's  highest  honors  :  editorial  lau- 
reateship,  the  presidency,  and  the  official  editorship,  and 
yet  today  I  find  myself  as  enthusiastic  as  ever  about  this 
instructive  pastime. 

Many  of  my  closest  friends  have  been  discovered  thru 
the  National  Amateur  Press  Association,  and  not  the  least 
interesting  part  of  the  hobby  comes  from  observing  the 
manner  in  which  their   paths   meet,   cross,   tangle,  and 

separate.  One  never  knows 

This  iiast  month  was  an  intensely  interesting  one  for  me 
from  the  A.J.  standpoint.  At  the  close  of  the  Philadelphia 
convention  Ed  Cole  remarked  to  me,  "You  get  around 
qmte  a  bit.  Sometime  when  you're  u),  north,  drop  in  and 
see  us. " 

Boston  is  250  miles  from  New  York;  Washington,  250 
miles  farther  south.  In  spite  of  which  I  arranged  to  be  in 
Boston  over  Labor  Day  weekend. 
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President    .... 

Robert   Telachow 
Vice-president   .    . 

Louis  Brandeis  Gilbert 

Secretary   »    .   .   « 

Bernice  C.  McCarthy 
Treasurer   ,    .   ,    , 

Burton  J.   Snith 
Official  Editor   .   .    . 

George  W.  Trainer,    Jr. 

Executive  Judges   .    . 

Robert  Holman 

Edward  H.   Cole 

©ina  Hyde  McDonald 

Convention  City  for  1941 
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y        If  e'^eryone  enjoyed  editing     as  much  as  I  do,   NiiFA  * 
/  members  would     get   nothing  else     done  but     read  their  / 

*  monthly  bundles  (between,  that  is,  getting  out  their  ^ 
f  own  papers)  and  iunerican  literature  would  either  take  / 
^  a  long  step  forward  or  fall  flat  on  its  face.  Hy  pro-  ^ 
/  fessional  editors,  however,  think  I  have  forgotten  / 
^  how  to  use  a  typewriter  and  I  have  to  take  s.  little  * 
/  time  ©ff  to  show  thorn  otherwise,  and  while  I'm  gone 
^  my  co-editor  who  has  been  taking  matters  calmly  and 
/  letting  m©  do  the  work  (though  all  the  time  quietly 
^  champing)  is  to  take  over  the  next  issue  in  order  to 
/  keep  up,   for  a  while,     the     task     of     getting     out     a 

*  monthly  magazine. 

/  Not  to  scare  prospective  editors  I  might  ?.dd  that 
y  gotting  out  a  monthly  edition,  even  with  the  extra 
/  duties  of  the  Mailing  Bureau,  would  be  no  trick  at 
\  all  except  that  it's  so  much  fun  I  can't  ksep  my  mind 
/  off  it  I  so  with  Ms  3  Tannant  at  the  help  I'll  forget 
^  the  udiola     matter  and  pick  up  ray     manuscripts  whore  I 


dropped  them   'way  back  when. 
^        Meanvriiile,   won't   all  you  editors  help  us  ^et   out  a 
/  respectable  monthly  bundle     the  15th     of  each  raonth'i 
*  We  can't   let  AAPA  &  UAPA  put  us  in  the   shada.   Drop  me 
/  a  card  and  let  me  knoT/  your  plans. 
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And  my  rotiroment 


has  nothing  to  do  with  cutting  out  correspondence! 


/ 

$ 
/ 
$ 
/ 


/ 

/ 
$ 
/ 

/ 


/ 
/ 

/ 


X-PN  hWl 


ll? 


K 


E 


LJ 


N 


A 


0 


.Ax, 


-eT 


Affiliated  with  National   Mateur   Press   Association 
containing  material  by,    and   distributed  to,    NAPA  members 

Sixth  Floor Oct.    1940- — -  — Buxldxng  One   , 

Anna  Marie  Tennant  (Siitors)  Willametta  Turnepseed 

622  N.    Fountain  202  Roseland  i.ast 

__         __J'^li^Ll igj'lg^--"-'^    Springfield,    Ohio  

.    -  ^.  SMILSS  .,-,(. 

Who  was  it    said  that   Y/hen  we   smile,   someO'ife   else   smiles 
and  then   someone   else  and      soon  there      are  miles   and  miles 
of  smiles?      Then    aj^ain  the.  e   is  the   old    saw:  .."It   as  better 
to   laugh  than  be  sighin--."     Again,   when  once  the  word  has 
gone  forth   from  our   lips,    it    can  never   be   recalled,    and    so 
how  much   it   behooves  us  to    see  that    the   word  is  kind  and 
thoughtful.      \nd  who   likes  to    see  a  person   come    around 
with  the   corners   of  their  mouth  turned  down?   How  much  real 
value  there  is   in  a  smile   —  why  you  just   cannot   resist 
that   person  and  a  hearty  laugh   is  worth  dozenfe  of  doctor's 

^^  AlT^of  which   is   by  way   of    saying  that   I   like   every    "bun- 
dle  of  mail"  whid-i   comes  to  me  from  "Us   amateurs."   Somehow 
it    seems   like  a  real  and  personal  friend  making  me   a  visit 
and  I  always   smile   as  I  read   each   little  magazine.   And   so 
I  read  with    genuine  delight   all  of   the   contributions    (some 
not   perhaps  until   some  time  after  they  have    been   received- 
but   eventually)   and   I   revel    and   find   real  joy   in  the   orig- 
inal thought    and   idea,   the  genuine   love   for  the  art    of 
writing  which  produced   it   —  and  although  I  have  been  xn 
the  professional  end  of   ^;vriting,   that   of  making  my   living 
by  the  reportorial  route,    I  am    still  an  amateur  when  it 
■   comes  to   editing  a  magazine  and  am   so   grateful   for  the   op- 
portunity of   learning  this   end  of  the  writing  game.   Indeed 
this  art    called  writing  has   so  many  ramifications  that   it 
is  no  wonder   it  has  proven  fascinating  to  thousands  of 
persons  the  vrorld   over. 

And   so   a  personal  and  hearty  greeting  from  ye  editor, 

ANNA  MRIE  TSNNANT 
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NATIONAL  CRITIC:  fine  constructive  criticism,    but  too  much 
space  devoted  to  magazines  of  limited  circulation. 

NAPA  NSfS:  Three  cheersl  An  excellent  activity   stimulator, 

LUCKY   DOG:  The  big  news   of   IMO  in   N.A.P.A. 

PENNSYLVANIAN:  Promising;   Ken's  Kolum  provocative. 

SKYCASTLES:  Purveying  a  spirit   of  uplift   &  optimism. 

OLD  MEANIE:  A  welcome  difference;   'why  not   use  a  little  var- 
iety -  maybe  a  few  lines  of  poetry? 

WEAKER  MOlv/EOTS:   Its  personal  tone  in  the  'sest  tradition  of 
journalism  makes  pleasurable   reading.  '.Till  we   see  more? 

THE'WICKi   anall  but  mighty;  why  not   enlarge  it? 

BAVARDAGEs    (Autumn,  Winter).  Enjoyable  from  cover   to  cover; 
well   compiled  and  edited;  headed   for  prominence.   Just 
the  right    size  to   slip  in  a  pocket   for  odd  moment s, 

SERVICE  BULLETIN:  Like  especially  the  cover  with  its  in- 
formation about   other  oaateurs  at  a  glance. 

STAR-GAZING:  One  of  the  more  pretentious  of  us  mimeos, 
carefully   "dummied"  and  planned  as  to  content   &  make-up, 

VICTORIAN:  Chatty,    interesting   and  ref re suing. 

BELLETTE:  The  attitude   of  the  editor  is  constantly  reflect- 
ed in  every  line  of  this  clever  offering,    showing  dis- 
tinctly a  personality  that   is  different, 

THE  imi  TII^ES,    No.   17:   A  paper  to   be  read   from  "kiver  to 
kiver"  for  there  is  always  a  surprise  -waiting, 

MOCKING  BIRD:  a  lot   in  a  little;  \*y  not  more  pages. 

In  fact    each  number  of   the  publications    show  improvement 
and  someday,  who  knows,    one  of  us  may  be  among  the 
"Big  Six"  of  professional  magazme-doml 

—ANNA  riARIE  TSNNANT 
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Radio  as  a  Hobby  •> 

By  Walter  P.  Crews 

Almost  every  reader  of  this  article 
listens  to  radio  programs  for  enter- 
tainment, but  do  they  know  that 
radio  is  a  hobby  enjoyed  by  thous- 
ands of  people  all  over  the  world? 
Radio  stores  throughout  the  U.  S. 
cany  the  equipment  for  radio  hob- 
byists, and  there  are  several  national 
magazines  devoted  to  radio.  Radio, 
however,  is  too  large  to  be  consid- 
ered as  a  single  hobby,  and  must 
be  devided  into  four  classes,  which 
are  Amateur  Radio,  Radio  Listen- 
ing, Construction,  and  Experiment- 
al Radio.  Now  for  a  brief  look  at 
continued  on  page  6 
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WHEN  JOHNNY  COMES 

(Overheard  Concerning  Conscription) 

"He  should  go,  it  will  do  him  good. 
He'll  come  back  a  man...." 

"Go  ahead,  laugh,  because  I  only 
make  twenty  dollars  a  week.  But  when 
you're  conscripted,  I'll  be  the  one  who 
will  laugh,  long  and  loud.  Because  I'll  still 
be  free,  working  in  the  aircraft  plant, 
while  you'll  be...." 

"I  still  say,  they  shouldn't  take  me, 
until  maybe  the  third  or  fourth  call.  I've 
had  two  years  of  R.O.T.C.  at  college. 
Why,  Hell,  that  counts  a  lot...."    (over) 
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CONVEi^'ilul^  WILL  BE 

HELD  ON  THE  m^m 

3^ .  FARM,  m  im  im\^  k 

mt^mi  fM^m." 

THE  CONVENTION  WILL  lEGiN 
AUG:  3RD.  STELLA  fEiERATION 

IS  CHAIHMAN.  T«tWlU- BEGIN 
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K.  A.P.A.  KENTUCKY 
BRANCH  OF  UARAl 

On  Sunday,  April  14,  a 
group  of  tnirty  amateur 
journalists  met  o  n  t  !i  e 
campus  of  Eastern  State 
Teadier's    Q^llege  at  Ridi- 


mond,    Ky. 


r»r 


the     first 


meeting  of  the  Kentucky 
Amateur  Press  Association, 
The  group  was  composed  of' 
ro.embers  ^t  the  U.A..P,A. 
end  those  interested  in 
becoming  members  who  are 
residents  a:,  f  Kentucky. 
During  the  meetingdt  be- 
csaae  apparent  that  the 
KAr^     was     needeil.  Its 

purposes     are     as  follc\¥S: 

To  form  a  closer  rela- 
tionship arriong  Kentucky 
amateur  journalists  ;  t;^ 
take  the  load  a  f  f  the 
Central  Mailing  Office  by 
organizing  a  Ky.  mailing 
throu^i  ■'^hich  all  Ken- 
tucky journals  are  to  be 
tixfeiled;  ti-irdly,  to  pro- 
mote LOUISVILLE  a  s  the 
Con-v-ori,{;i<>K  City  o  f  trie 
UAPA   for  1941. 

After  luncheon  at  t  h  e 
beautiful  Student  Union 
Bull-ling  fVR.  the  campus, 
the  group  rotir©4  to  on© 
of  the  lecture  rooms  ■ 
( c<:mt^aiiad  an  page   four) 
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lOUiSVILLE    AMATEURS    FIND    CHICAGO 
WITH   SOUTHERN  HOSPITALITY 


On  the  eve  f>f  Friday, 
April  26th,  at  6:30  P.li.,- 
a  group  of.  Kentucky  breez- 
es, in  the  persons  of  Ed, 
Reed,  Clerj.  Cair-pbeil,  Buddy 
Johnson.  Harold  Smoot,,  and 
one  of  the  ccliab^'rators 
of  this  sheet,  E>;b  Smith, 
swept  upward  in  Mr^  Reed's 
car  t'.  the  already  breezy 
city  of  CJ-iicaKO,  for  a 
week  end  !>f  Nnrthern  Hos- 
pitality, extended  by  "link 
Ebenezer"  arf'I  The  Chicaeo 
Amateur  Press    Club. 

Never  before  had  these 
Louisville  lads  been  re- 
ceived 30  heartily.  "Unk" 
received  t-em  at  2:0©  A.iii. 
Saturday,  as,  though  it  v;as 
an  everyday  happening,  and 
provided  them  iusiediately 
with  acceirancdations, 

Tlie  boys  and  Dnk  Sbene- 
zer  spent  Saturday  with 
Jerry  Gimileck  and  Helen 
Vacek,  They  attended  the 
Breakfast  Club  program  at 
tlie  iiart.  Then  Miss  Vacek 
treated  them  to  a  very 
fine  lunch  at  her  house, 
and  with  Unk  piloted  them 
throu^  Cliicagc  '  s  busy 
streets  ,  pointing  out 
places  flf  special  interest. 
They  feun^  Unk  Ebenezer  a- 
bout  the  most  ijifo-ttaed 
historian  in  Chicago.  Ev- 
ery place  of  note  that  was 
in  the  tour  had  some  sig-- 
riificance   to  Unk, 

About  8:00  p.ii.  Saturday 
at  Alfalfa  Comers  (Unk»  s 
place),  the  Chicags  Ama- 
teur Press  Club  held  their 
monthly  meeting  ;  these 
members  proved  to  be  in- 
teresting a  n  <i  friendly 
people  and  seemed  to  lo^^k 
with  favor  upon  the  idea 
of     Tjouisxrille      for        '41, 


They  mf-reover  were  mature 
smart  amateurs  w;io  pres- 
ented articles  and  stor- 
ies of  such  -worth  that 
made  the  Louisville  A.J.s 
present  feel  -^^T^r..  insig- 
nificant. T  h  e  get  ~  to- 
gether also  commemorated 
the  8th  anniversary  o  f 
Un  k «  s  " T  iny  Ma  ga  z  ine ' ' . 

After  the  meeting  Unk 
Ebeneser  gave  a  party, 
during  whidi  h  e  served 
his  famous  fj..ap jacks  and 
t  h  e  Louisville  members 
sang  their  parody  "Louis- 
ville for  '41.''  The  paro- 
dy is  quoted  elsev/here  in 
tiie  WDJDMIU,. 

Sunday  found  the  A.J.s 
off  to  church,  sightsee- 
ing, visiting  friends  and 
relatives.  T  h  e  y  left 
Chicago  about  3:10  P.M., 
taking  with  therr.  the  mem- 
ories of  how  far  n^rth 
the  world  -  famed  Southern 
Hospitality  can  extend, 
and  with  sincere  desires, 
to  see  Oiicagn  A.J.s  in 
Loui.svilla   in  1941. 
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LAPC  TO  HAVE  BIG  BaiQUET  AS  G-JLEHRATICt.' 

CF  THffiD  YEAR  OF  SXISTMC2.         ;    <    -      ' 
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New  Officers  To  Be  Chosen. 


LAPC»S   NORTON  AND   McGRATH  WED 

On  the  morning  of  October  19,  at 
7  J  30  Bud  Norton  and  Margie  McGrath, 
both  very  able   memb<=5rs   of   the   LAPC, 

will  be  united  in  wedlock  at   St. Hel- 
en' s   Church. 


,  On  the  eve   of  October  15, The  Louisville  The  happy  young   a.j.'s    then     wiU 

Amateur  Press  Club  is  having  its      monthly  escape    to  Nashville  and  a  honeymoon, 
meeting  in  the  form  of  a  banquet  celebrat- 
ing the  third  year  of  its  existence.       The 
FEench  Village  Restaurant  has  been     chosen 
as  the  place,   and  the  affair   is  to  begin  at 
6:30  P.  M. 


WINDMILL'S   PUBLISHERS   BIG  DUMMIES 


On  looking   into   the   editorial(?) 
page    of  this   issue,    the  Windmill    is 
Quest  spealcers  of  the  evening     will     be  very  disgusted   to   note    that    its   pub- 
Mr.  J,  H.  Hoagland  of  the  Courier  -Journal ;lishers   state   that   they  are  publish- 
Mr.   James  Tandy  Ellis,   of  THE  TAMG  OF    TIIE  ers    state   that   they  are   publishers, 
SOUTS-l  fame,   who  is  also  to  give  some    ,ren->  of   the   AMATUTOR      To    its   knowledge    , 
ditions  on  the  banjo;  and  Miss  Marie     Hen-  To   Its  knowledge,    this   is   the    secord 
son,  also  of  the  Courier-Journal.  straight   issue    that   the  boys     h  ave 

"smacked   it"    (made   mistakes),'    and     . 
After  the  banquet,  the  members  of      the  it   is  getting   sick  and  tired  of  it. 
club  will  vote     to  elect  a  new      president  Just  big  dummies,    the  Windmill  feels, 
to  replace  the  retiring  ©resident,  Mr.   Ed.  Once   more,    above.  ^ 

Reed,   and   other  officers  for  the  club,  _   _  «       -^  ^ 

Pr(ESIDMTIAL  CmPkim  BSWILDnKIlia.      ■  JOHNSON  VICTORY    PREDICTSD 


PLASH 


After  the  last  meeting  of  the  L.A.P.C. 
the  presidential  campaign  presented  a^  ne;v 
picture.  Instead  of  Harold  Smoot  fighting 
vigorously  against  the  Vi/IITDMILL'S  Robert  W 
Smith  v;e  have  Miss  Mary  Louise  Holden  sil- 
ently campaigning  against  the  well-  kno^vn 
Charles  Vifillaim  Johnson,   Jr. 

Smoot  started  the  ball  rolling  by  with- 
drawing from  the  campaign  and  nominating 
Miss  Holden,  His  smart   and  able     campaign 
manager*     Smythe,  wishing  to  campaign     a- 
gainst  no  one  but  Schmoot,   also     dropp  «•! 

out  of  the  battle.  He  named  as  his  like- 
ly successor,  Johnson^  Johnson  had  till 
that  tine  been  Smith's  propagandist. 


THE  WINDMILL  PEELS  THAT  nu^M  YOU 
READ  THE  TRIPE  IN  THIS  PAPER,  THAT 
THERE  WILL  BE  A  NEW  PRESIDENT  OP THE 
LOUISVILLE  AMATEUR  PftESS  CLUB,  NAME 
OP  BUDDY   JOHNSON, 

NOT  ONLY  BECAUSE  OP  JOHNSON  HIM- 
SELP  {ALTHOUGH  THAT  DARN  GOOD),  BUT 
ALSO  BECAUSE  HE  IS  ON  THE  PROSPERI- 
TY ADMISSION  TIGia:T...HE  WILL  HAVE 
TO  WIN... .EVERYONE  WANTS    PROSPERITYl 

WHAT'S   ON  YOUR   MIND,    OUTSIDE   OP  A 
LOT    OP   INTELLIGENCE!      PUT    IT    IN  THE 
W   I   N  D   M  I   L   L    I 

HOW  ABOOT    IT? 
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WE  DIG  suggest  you  elecY'tfiese  candidates  for 
officers  in  1941. 

President;  ....'. Francis  Miller 

ist  V.  President:    Bill  Bradfield,  Jr. 

2nd  V.  President: Tom  Barnhousc 

Secretary:  Bruce  Smith 

Treasurer:  Bill  Haywood 

Mailer-Publicity: Bill  Groveman 

Criticism  &  Mss.  Mgr. :  ...  Wayne  Williams 

Historian-Recorder:    Wesley  Wise 

Official  Editor:  George  H.  Kay 

Printing  Mgr.:  Gerhard  Hantke 

Club  &  Chapter  Mgr Helen  Vivarttas 

Directors;   Luther   Watson,    Ted    Conover, 
Gabby  Gabaree,  Chuck  Hoye  &  Joe  Curran. 

Tlie  above  candidates  worthy  of  office  and  should  at 
lest  be  considered  by  you  when  you  mark  you  election 
ballot.  Don't  let  personal  reasons  mark  your  ballot  but  let 
your  reason  rather  be  to  aid  the  Association  by  electing 
those  best  suited  to  run  the  organization. 
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NUMBER  THREE 


WAACY     WABBIT     SHOOTABLE 


MANIAC  JOINS  U.S.A.A.F.E.R.  (NO  LESS)  '1h£1^EBY  BEING  SUBJECT  TO 
MILITARY  LAW.  SHOULD  HE  CHANGE  F^^V■^'qND  WHEN  HE  IS  CALLED,   ■   ^ 
HE  SHALL  PROMPTLY  AND  WITHobl        'jUE  HESITATION  BECOME  ' 

ONEDAIDWAi,_.iT. 

-**  _-»—.««■.«. 

■^  X'    ■  Uncle  Sam  is 

coming  dis  way. 
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POSTMASTER  GENERAL  IN 
1789  HAD  HARD  TIME 


EBENEZER  HAZARD  IN  LETTER  TO 
PRESIDENT  TOLD  OF  BURDENS 


j&mong  the  members  of  President 
Washington'*  Cabinet  was  Ebenezer  Hbz- 
ard,eppainted  Pottmister  General.  Ke 
had  to  run  hit  department  (ingle-hande'r!. 
fn  a  ieter  dated  Sept.  2t,  1789,  when 
PhHadelphia  wa»  the  Capitol  of  the  United 
StAtes,  Hazard  complained  to  the  Pres;- 
d2nt: 

"Though  I  have  made  repealed  app'i- 
ca!ions  for  more  astistance,  and  »o  clear- 
ly pointed  out  the  necessity  there  was  for 
it  thtt  a  ommitteeof  Corgress  reported 
in  favor  of  its  being  allowed,  1  have  been 
left  to  enccunter  the  whole  business  of 
the  department  almost  alone, 

'E  si  es  thr  g  nsral  sui :  ri  or.dmce 
of  l,5oO  ir-iles,  ezclusiveofpvst  reads,  ! 
have  te  maintain  a  very  burthensomt^ 
lO.ra^ipondei  o  ;  to  examine  the  quarterly 


^fTEAl 


returns  from  all  the  Eastern  offices;  ^o 
entor  ail  the  accounts,  to  keep  the  books 
of  the  department  (which  since  ray  ap- 
paintment  has  been  in  double  entry);  to 
mane  commnications  to  Congress  and 
committees,  which  frequently  required 
linglhy  and  tedious  calculations;  to  forra 
and  enter  into  corsirjctsai  dpsy  the  con- 
tractors quarterly,  <o  inspect  the  dead 
leters,  and  to  do  the  business  ©isi  of 
floors  atvtreliaswi.hin. 

'■My  own  attention  has  been  so  frs- 
quenfly  necessary  that  1  have  not  fcaiJ 
time  for  proper  relaxation  and  in  three 
ysirs  past  have  not  been  to  the  distance 
often  miles  from  this  city.  I  once  hired 
a  clerk,  but  found  my  salary  was  not  equal 
to  that  expense  in  addition  to  the  support 
o?  my  family  and  was  obliged  to  dismscs 
him." 

A*  that  lime  ther*  were  seventy-five 
posloffitea  in  the  United  States  and  the 
tola!  postaJteveru<7s  were  $30,000.  To- 
d.>.y  there  are  ap proximately  45,000  post- 
o:fic:s  doing  an  annual  business  in  excels 
uf  |7SO,COO,000. 
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S69th  Trip  Around  and  Aboul.  On  The.eShorei  Since  1636. 
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TOAST  TO  THE  WEST 

By  William  Johnson 

Toast  to  the  mountains  whose  silver  tips, 

Kiss  the  blue  tinted  skies, 
Toast  to  the  plains  where  wild  flowers  sip 

The  deW;  when  morn  bids  them  rise. 

Toast  to  the  Pacific's  giant  waves, 

That  lap  California's  shores. 
Toast  to  the  pioneers  whose  graves 

Are  hallowed  forever  more. 

Toast  to  the  fragrant  breezes  that  blow 

Softly  thru  stately  pines. 
Toast  to  the  rivers  and  brooks  that  flow 

And  gleam  in  the  bright  sunshine. 

Toast  to  the  work,  the  play,  and  rest, 
For  all  who  have  tried  will  agree 

That  once  you  reach  our  golden  west 
You'll  toast  to   it's  excellency. 
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For  the*  American  Way,  freedom,  justice  and  the  pur»uit  of  KSppiSiii 
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ARE  YOU  IN  THE  HUDDLE? 


^^l^fi/ik 


Let's  all  get  into  the  huddle,  find  our  position,  tackle 
our  opponents  and  smear  them  back  of  the  scrimmase 
line.  Be  on  the  alert  for  their  dirty  plays  and  under- 
handed passes;  intercept  everything  they  try.  Our 
armed  forces  will  do  the  tackling  and  blocking,-  we'll 
back  'em  up.  Those  of  us  on  the  sidelines,  cheering 
or  criticizing,  can  only  get  in  the  way  and  impede  the 
march  to  the  goal  line  and  to  victory.  So  get  in  the 
fight,    your    part  is   important. 


Christmas,  the  season  of  preeminent  expressions.  All  the 
verbose,  inspired  and  classical  attempts  of  putting  into  words 
and  song,  the  spirit  of  this  season  have  brought  innumerable 
beautiful  and  appealing  thoughts  that  kindle  the  heart  and 
soul  with  renewed  love  and  faith  in  God  and  fellowman. 
The  gifts,  the  greetings,  the  feasting  and  festivities  are  all 
harbingers  of  the  sentiment  and  joy  we  feel  and  express. 

Powerful  forces  are  raging  with  violence  and  fury  to 
dislodge  and  break  down  the  age  old  story,  and  in  the 
place  of  compassion,  tolerance,  brotherly  love,  a  chosen  few 
would  have  us  all  humbly  bow  to  their  diabolical  power. 

We  believe  in  Christ  as  the  King  of  the  Universe  and 
as  tree  people  to  live  as  He  has  directed  us.  We  are  de- 
termined to  sacrifice  our  blood  that  this  way  of  life  may  be 
retained  down  through  the  ages.  To  the  entire  world  in- 
cluding those  who  are  compelled  to  bear  arms  against  us, 
but  who  know  and  understand  the  meaning  of  Christmas  we 
extend  our  hand  in  peace  and  good  will  pledging  anew 
that  the  star  of  Christmas,  the  criterion    of  right  and  justice, 

shall  never  be  dimmed. 

—  By  Williara  Johnson 
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"Life,"  the  colored  minister  said,  "am  mostly  made 
up  of  prayin'  fo  rain  and  then  wishin'  it  would  el'ar  off. " 

If  the  world  laughs  at  you,  laugh  right  back  at  it;  it's  just 
as  fanny  as  you  are. 

"Mr.  Chairman,"  complained  the  speaker,  "I  have  been  on 
my  feet  for  nearly  ten  minutes,  but  there  is  so  much  inter- 
ruption that  I  can  hardly  hear  myself  speah." 

"Cheer  up,  my  friend,"  came  a  voice  from  the  rear,  "you  are 
not  missin'  much." 

^'     JK 

The  Bug  Hollow  football  team,  preparing  for  the  first  game 
of  the  season  woefully  lacked  one  more  player.  Coach  Ciutts 
spied  a  horse  nearby  and  had  an  inspiration.  He  chased  him  far 
down  the  field,  then  threw  a  long  pass.  The  horse  circled  back 
of  the  goal-post  and  caught  the  ball  nicely. 

Ciutts  was  elated.  He  tore  down  the  field  himself  this  time 
and  when  about  70  yards  away  threw  up  his  hands.  The  horse 
heaved  a  pass  like  a  bullet,  straight  into  the  hands  of  Ciutts. 

The  overjoyed  coach  hurried  back.  Handing  the  horse  the 
ball,  he  said,  "Now  let's  see  how  far  you  can  punt." 

"I  quit!"  snorted  the  horse,  indignantly  throwing  the  ball  to 
the  ground.  "That's  ridiculous!  Whoever  heard  of  a  horse  who 
could  punt?" 


A    Pot-pourri    ol   Sense    and    Nonsense 
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Customer;  "Your  dot?  seems  veiy  fond  of  watching 
you  cut  hair." 

Barber:  "It  aiivt  that;  sometimes  I  snip  off  a  bit  of 
a  customer's  ear. " 

Only  those  who  are  on  the  level  rise  above  the 
common  level. 

Commuter:  "Goodbye,  dear.  If  I  can't  get  home  for  dinner 
tonight  I'll  send  you  a  wire." 

Wife:  "Don't  bother,  Milburn.  I've  read  it  already-found 
it  in  your  coat  pocket." 

The  hard  road  of  sin  is  always  so  crowded  that  it 
gives  little  room  for  turning  around  and  going  back. 

<=*    ••■ 

First  Fanner:  "Potato  bugs  ate  my  whole  crop  in  ten  days." 
Second  Farmer:  "Well,  they  ate  mine  in  two  days  and  then 

roosted  in  the  trees  to  see  if  I'd  plant  some  more," 

Seed  Merchant:  "That's  nothing;  there's  a  couple  over  there 

right  now,  looking  through  my  books  to  see  who  has  ordered 

seed  lately." 

You've  got  to  hand  it  to  the  girl  of  today.   If  you 
don't  she'll  get  it  anyway. 
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The  unpretentious  WELCOME  MAT  is;  published  to' 
help  the  American  Amateur  Presp.; Association 
develop  its  new  and  less-active  members,  and 
to  keep  contact  with  AAPAians  now  in  theito^med 
Forces,  by.. . 

WILLIAM  HAYWOOD,  1540  Unionpbrfc  RdV,  New  York 

k 

HELEN  A.  VIVARTTAS,  Box  131,   Grand  Central 

Annex,  New  York 


"We  must  recruit,  but  we  must  DEVELOP  more."  — -Kulzlok 

"Stew  Richardson  has  done  me  dirt,"  claims  Ben  Franklin  Rouze. 

He  sed  I  was  handsome.  That  got  my  goat."  Will  you  write  US  up. 

Stew?  ^  f* 

R.  T.  Perritt  owns  a  3x5  Kelsey  press,  and  brother  Altin  has 
given  him  charge  of  a  5x8  Baltimore,  while  Alvln  is  busy  in  Civil 
Service  work  for  the  Signal  Corps  in  San  Antonio.  Sounds  like  an 
ajay's  dream,  but  R.  T.,  an  admirer  of  Alvin»a  poetry,  writes 
that  he  also  "inherited"  an  additional  load  of  mail  order  print- 
ing. R.  T,  likes  to  write  better  than  to  print,  but  promises  a 
paper  "every  once  in  a  while,"  with  plans  already  for  enlargement. 
'I  am  in  LOVE  with  AAPA,"  he  writes—  which  is  something  to  live 
up  to  I  R.  T.  would  appreciate  receiving  back  issues  of  your  AAPA 
papers  for  the  Perritt  collection. 

Air  Cadet  Bob  Kunde  sends  recorded  greetings  to  the  Hempstead 
get-together,  which  he  had  planned  to  attend.  However,  he  is 
'almost  positive"  of  being  sent  to  the  University  of  Wisconsin, 
Radio  Division,  as  an  instructor  in  radio  engineering.  "I'm  very 
happy...  as  it  is  a  splendid  opportunity  for  advancement  and  the 
new  radio  school  is  located  only  180  miles  from  home,"  he  writes. 

Pvt,  Dan  Harrington  sends  encouraging  news  from  his  post  at  the 
308th  TSS,  Plight  B,  Barracks  7,  Keesler  Field,  Miss.  Writes  he: 
Since  the  Republicans  and  Senators  have  decided  I'm  worth  a 
staggering  i$50  per  month  I've  enough  extra  cash  to  publish  an 
amateur  paper,  too,  and  would  like  to  try  it.  Direct  me  to  a 
printer  who  can,  or  might,  handle  It  for  me,  will  you? 

How  often  the  WELCOME  MAT  appears  in  AAPA  bundles  depends  on  how 

much  copy  YCU  send  us.   We'll  go  to  press  every  time  ?/e  have  a 

page-ful,  but  we  must  hear  from  YCU  first!  Let  us  know  sometaing 
about  your  reor;ilts  and  what  they're  going  to  do. 
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Leland  Hawes  writes  about  his  Gator  Growl  that  he  does  "have  a 
time  keeping  type  clean."  Brush  it  every  stencil,  Lee,  preferably 
with  a  steel-wire  brush,  and  pick  out  the  "e,"  "a,"  and  "s"  at 
least  twice  a  stencil.  Lee  also  publishes  an  artistically-illus- 
trated local  Flint  River  Diver,  which  "Comes  up  with  the  News." 

Last  May  Russ  Paxton  recruited  Mrs.  Ruth  Thompson,  55  Lee  Street, 
Port  Reading,  N.  J.,  and  the  AAPA  gained  another  poet  and  author 
of  short  articles.  Mrs.  Thompson  says:  "I  have  made  contact  with 
Ray  Albert,  whom  I  have  sent  a  n\jmber  of  poems.  It  would  be  fun, 
indeed,  publishing  a  journal  of  ray  own,  but  that  is  not  the  pur- 
pose for  which  I  joined.  Not  that  I  wouldn't  care  to,  but  for 
lack  of  time.  I  go  to  business,  and  along  with  household  duties, 
find  that  my  efforts  can  be  but  fragmentary.  I  have  had  a  number 
of  poems  and  short  articles  on  file,  arui  for  the  past  few  years 
have  had  a  great  deal  of  pleasure,  when  time  permitted,  doing 
work  of  this  kind.  I  have  received  many  prizes,  which  further 
spurred  me  to  keep  up  my  writing.  I  have  enjoyed  the  papers  al- 
ready sent  me,  and  know  I  shall  continue  to  enjoy  them." 

E.  J.  Sharbatz,  who  joined  only  last  April  himself,  recruited  Dr. 
Grayce  Claire  Barthel  of  the  School  of  Correct  Speech,  5058  Wash- 
ington Boulevard,  Saint  Louis,  Mo.,  in  May.  She  writes:  "I  have 
derived  a  great  deal  of  pleasure  from  the  literature  I  have  re- 
ceived already.  If  time  would  permit,  I  should  like  to  write  to 
each  writer  of  each  paper  or  journal  but  that  is  imposible.  I  am 
indeed  happy  to  be  a  member  of  such  an  organization  in  which 
Youth,  Good-fellowship,  and  Self- improvement  are  its  chief  aims." 

Cadet  Bob  Kunde  remarks  that  "Army  life  is  a  swell  experience," 
though  it  does  keep  him  from  his  5x8  press,  and  thanks  those 
thoughtful  a jays  who  have  sent  him  letters  and  advance  copies  of 
their  journals  published  for  the  AAPA--  "Still  the  foremost 

amateur  press  group." 
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"We  must  recruit,  but  we  must  DSVUI-OP  more" 
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I'he  unpretentious  WELCOiuB  iviAT  Is  ^publ.ished  to. 
help  the  American  Amateur  Preys'  Association 
develop  its  new  and  less-active  members,   and 
to  keep  contact  with  AAPAans  now  in  the  Armed 
Forces ,  by . . . 

William  Haywood,  1540  Unionport  Rd. ,  New  York 


Something  NM  has  been  added! 
Gall  him  Corporal  Joe  Simon, 
now.  Joe  collects  all  the  good 
army  stories  he  can  get  his 
hands  on;  maybe  for  an  issue  of 
his  Puny  Press? 


New  member  Charles  Clark  sends 
the  Mat  a  fine  letter  of  intro- 
duction,  and  we  take  pleasure 
in  presenting  him  to  you:   Tall 
and  light,  with  blue  eyes.   Age 
19,   employed  by  the  operators 
of  an  ordnance  plant.    (Defin- 
itely no  military  secrets  re- 
vealed,  even   to   beautiful 
spies.)   Suddenly  became  inter- 
ested in  poetry  while  ^.   Soph  in 
High  School.   (It  wasn't  Spring 
but  Winter,   and  any  Oklahoman 
knows  a  cloudy  day  in  Winter  is 
very  un-romantic. )   Later  my 
interest  turned  to  prose  and 
the  school  paper.   1  was  Asso- 
ciate,  and  Feature  Editor,  but 
never  made  the  Editorship.   My 
recruiter,   Chick  Riddle,   told 
you  about  our  college  paper,  so 
I  won't  mention  it.   (We  rarely 
do.)   I  know  exactly  nothing 
about  printing.   All  I  know 
about  type  size  is  what  I  got 
from  cheating  at  crossword  puz- 
zles.  (Hope  someone  gets  this.) 
Despite  this,   I  plan  to  major 
in  journalism"  this  year.   My 
burning  ambition  is   to  write 
whodunits,  and  give  them  a  dif- 


ferent angle.   Other  Interests 
are  dancing  and  swimming.   Like 
tennis ,  but  no  one  will  play  it 
with  me.    In  Summer,   too  hot; 
Fall,   too  wet  and  football; 
Winter,  too  cold;   Spring,  too 
wet  and  other  things.   Address 
is  Box  212,   New  Boston,  Texas, 
which  is  just  this  side  of  Bos- 
ton (Texas, too).   Subject  to 
change  any  day ...    I  know  I  am 
going  to  enjoy  being  a  brother 
AAPAan,  and  hope  to  hear  from  a 
lot  of  the  members.   Would  I  be 
sticking  my  neck  o\xt   if  I  said 
I  would  like  to  have  some  com- 
ments--  on  this  for  instance? 
After  all,   just  because  I'm 
shuddering  while  I  wait  for  re- 
marks on  the  several  articles  I 
wrote,  you  needn't  be  afraid! 


•3:- 


Now  we  know  the  "how  come"  of 
the  lamented  "Coke"  shortage-- 
Clyde  Borgers  writes  from  Camp 
Barkeley,  Texas,  that  his  tent- 
mates  "can  get  all  the  cokea 
they  want —  and  all  the  sugar." 
To  prove  it,  Clyde  accidentally 
(?)  spatters  Coca  Cola  between 
the  lines ! 

+   +   + 

Prom  'way  down  South  in  Monroe, 
Louisiana,  Aviation  Cadet  Mil- 
ton Krasner  reports  that  he  is 
studying  Navigation  and  is  on 
his  way  to  advanced  school. 
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The  unpretentious  WELCOIvIE  MAT  Is  published  to 
help  the  AriF-rlran  ^n^ateur  Press  As6oci-atlon 
de'jelop  its  liavi;  er...d  ^.ess -active  meuibors ,  and 
to  keep   contact  wluti.  A4j;-Aan6   now  in  the  Anned 


William  Haywood,    1540  Unlonport  Rd, ,    New  York 


+  NBW  MEMBERS  + 


+  TEE  BOYS  IN  SERVICE 


Recruit  MARGARET  MING  writes 
in  from  Greenville,  S,  C,  to 
tell  us  her  naiae  is  spelled  in 
the  above  faahlon~-  and  not  as 
it  appeared  In  the  Organ,  She 
describes  herself  as  a  retired 
social  worker  who,  as  a  matter 
of  principle  {?),  never  tells 
her  age...  A  gradimte  of  Agnes 
Scott  Institute  in  Decatur,  Ga; 
ahe  taught  before  entering  upon 
social  work  in  1905. 

Sportswrlting  is  the  forte  of  a 
new  member  from  this  city.  And 
WILLIAM  VICTOR  GALLO  can  turn 
out  a  portrait  of  your  favorite 
sports  character  with  equal,  if 
not  greater,  ease!  Bill's  the 
"tall,  dark,  and  handsome"  type 
you  may  have  heard  about.  ¥te.en 
he  leaves  us  for  the  Marines  he 
will  be  ready  for  a  fight,  for 
he  has  been  something  of  an 
amateur  boxer.  If  you're  look- 
ing for  sports  copy,  catch  him 
before  he  jumps  over  into  the 
adjoining  servicemen's  column. 

Sioux  City,  Iowa,  may  boast  a 
new  printer  in  f.  C.  STEELE.  A 
lae-fflber  of  the  Iowa  State  Guard, 
he  d-^esn't  have  much  time,  but 
he  hopes  to  have  his  paper  in 
the  hurdles  soon.  Bud  ¥v5.11  do 
h3s  prin"c5ng  on  a  Cub  press. 

Another  printer  recruit  is  PAUL 
JACK30N  of  Long  Boa  oh,  l^ew  York. 
He's  publishing  already! 


A  spot  of  philosophy  from  PVT. 

CLXrE  BOHGERSi  "War  is  fouglit 
mainly  because  men  want  things. 
Just  now  it  is  the  thirst  for 
power  which  I  credit  with  the 
chief  blame  for  this  war.  If 
no~one  wanted  anything  there 
would  be  no  warj  and  convereely 
if  we  all  had  everything  we 
wanted  there  would  be  a  heck  of 
a  mess . " 

Serving  since  early  in  the  year 
as  a  civilian  attache,  PVT.  SID 
COHEN  has  now  been  transferred 
to  active  duty  with  the  Signal 
Corps...  In  the  "Vftiat,  again?-' 
Department  of  the  Mat  falls  the 
flash  from  Sid  that  he  is,  and 
we  quote  him:  "Engaged  to  the 
most  precious,  beautiful  girl 
in  the  world."  In  case  that's 
a  description  you  might  apply 
to  someone  youre  thinking  cf, 
Sid  refers  to  Mildred  Hollen- 
berg,  of  Jersey  City.  Beat  of 
luck  on  both  scores,  boy! 

Claiming  that  the  Air  Corps 

life  Is  ''tops,"  PVT.  BOB  KtMDE 
is  looking  forward  to  the  poss- 
ibility that  he  may  Instruct 
FVT.  MERTON  HIATT  in  radio.  It 
would  be  quite  a  coiuoldence, 
but  the  army  moves  men  around 
so  mi5ch  ''it  could  happen  here!'' 

Write  to  the  editor  of  WELGOIvIB 
MAT  for  addresses  of  service 
men.   Publishing  'em  is  outi 
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Can  It  Be  That  Poet's  Dream? 


Sweet-scented  night  lay  all  about  me. 

Serene,  dewey  and  clear. 

A  nightingale  in  near-by  coppice 

Chanted  his  notes  of  cheer 

A  harvest  moon  shed  lambent  glory 

Upon  the  restless  sea.  .  r-   „-. 

As  from  its  depths  a  radient  figure 

Arose;  a  mystery. 

A  ravishingly  lovely  creature. 

Uoward,  and  as  1  gazed, 

She  pointed  lo  A.  .tarU.  heavens. 

SnS^-dT^I-wlii.*-     - 

ffit».'t»at"Srise«u.ph.n. 

T° '-*''"•"■"  TeLUEWIUCOX  BURT. 


In  Sanctuary. 
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THE  DEFENSE  RESTS 

Lawyer-"Now,  sir,  you  say  the  ducks  In  my  client's  yard 
areyours.  How  do  you  know  this?  Ducks  are  very  much  ahke- 
I  myself  have  ducks  like  the  ones  you  claim. 

Plaintiff-"!  don't  doubt  it-this  is  not  the  first  time  I  ve 
had  some  ducks  stolen." 

/I  drizzle  UjuA  two  drips  going  steady. 

AT  LONG  LAST! 

They  tell  this  one  on  Helen  Vlvarttas.  Seen. s  as 
though  our  bachelorette  was  dining  out  and  while  the 
waiter  was  standing  by  her  table  she  asked  him  to  find 
out  the  title  of  the  piece  the  orchestra  was  playing. 

Other  duties  claimed  the  waiter  for  a  time,  and.  when 
he  returned  HAV  had  completely  forgotten  her  request. 
To  her  confusion  the  waiter  bent  towards  her  and  whis- 
pered- "What  Can  I  Do  to  Make  You  Love  Me.' 
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THERE  IS  NO  NIGHT 

By  Pvt.  Jerry  F,  Chmelicek 

United  Strntm  Array  Air  C»rp« 

THef«  IS  no  night  fc  souls  who  wsVn  arm  in  srm 
(•-d  pledge  >Hcr,5<rJves  lo  Truth  r-s'or  I:  chere  Death,  for 
h  J,'?  Y''->o  d'^Pdn,  br  --ireaners  are  but  scun  of  stars, 
•::-ai-  *  "'.  vou  iptc  't's  hicand  the  Mg?es  pillow  your 
head  in  their  arms,  and  the  princ««  o''  Inspiration  kisses 
your  eyes  so  that  you  may  learn  to  brgct  and  to  bum 
vvith  creative  urge.  Arid  about  voo  hes  the  world, 
•A''d  and  thfcjoh  cl'.sed  eyc-lids  you 
U»i^"  a  ')f  Pe'  cctiC"  Beauty  and  ctf.'". 
''.^'^  r  >  ?  of  N.chfj  For  f-hese  child- 
'ure,  there  '•%  the  bright  and  resplend- 
n  and  evening,   but  no  shadows    Uv 
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WALLPAPER^I^s^ 


"Covers  Most  Everyfh/nj 


BUTED    FREE   TO    MEMBERS    OF- 


=  4  AMERICANS  AMATEURPREsS^fSSN. 
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MIAMI  HERALD  HAS  ONE  OF  NATION'S 
MOST  MODERN  AND  EFFICIENIPLANTS 


By  Way  of  Introduction 

Wallpaper  Follows  Many 
Months  Of  Good  Intent 

After  many  months  of  member- 
ship in  AAPA,  with  nothing  but 
the  best  intentions  regardmg  the 
publication  of  a  small  paper  tor 
the  association's  bundle,  Wall  i- 
nallv  iinds  himself  with  a  sutti- 
cient    quantity    of    Time    to    get 

'Twas  on  a  crisp  mid-March 
morning  in  1925  that  Wall  made 
his  first  vociferous  apPfC"^<^^5"^ 
an  unenthusiastic  world.  (It  was 
at  that  moment  that  March  be- 
cam.e    known    as    the      windy 

"^Migrating   from   his   birthplace 
in  the  Empire  State  when  he  was 

eleven  by  which  time  he  had 
already  presented  his  first  hand- 
made newspaper  to  a  few  tol- 
erant neighbors,  he  made  his 
home  among  the  oranges  and 
cocoanuts  of  Miami. 

His  graduation  from  high 
school  in  lune,  1941,  brought  to 
a  close  his  activities  as  editor  of 
the  Miami  Edison  Herald.  Dur- 
ing the  year  he  was  wielding  the 
blue  pnecil  he  emerged  some- 
how, from  the  Stetson  U.  Journal- 
ism Institute  with  first  prizes  m 
news  and  feature  writing. 

Studies  at  the  University  of  Mi- 
•  Turn  to  Page  Four 


$360,000  Press  Prints 

40-60,000  Papers 

In  An  Hour 

With  AAPA  membership  in- 
cluding persons  from  all  parts  ot 
Se  U  S.  a  wonderful  oppor  unity 
exists  for  all  of  us,  through  the 
monthly  bundles,  to  le^n  some- 
thing about  newspapers  and  pub- 
lishing  methods   throughout   the 

'TSaper  will  start  the  ball 
rolling  with  a  iew  interesting 
items  on  the  Miami  Herald,  Flor- 
ida's largest  newspaper. 

Thirteen    freight    cars    brought 
the     Herald's     modern     $36t^,UUU 
Hoe  press  to  Miami  m    1941    as 
part    of    a   $650,000    construction 
program  which  gave  the  Herald 
one  of  the  world's  most  efficient 
and  complete  newspaper  plants. 
The    qreat   press,    which   turns 
out  an  average  of  103,858  papers 
daily  and   125,030   papers  every 
Sunday,  if  operated  at  top  speed 
could  print   60,000   complete  pa- 
pers every  hour  but  is  norrnaUy 
run  at  a  speed  of  about  40,000. 

Vast  amounts  of  paper  and  mic 
are  consumed  by  the  press  The 
Herald's  two  ink  storage  tanks 
have  a  capacity  of  8,400  gallons, 
and  it  is  not  unusual  to  have 
more  than  23,000,000  pounds  of 
Doper  on  hand  in  normal  times. 

Some  300  regular,  full  time  em- 
ployees plus  many  hundred  car- 
•  Turn  to  Page  Four 
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LETS  GET  OUT  OF  THE  RED 


By  The  Office  Boy 


It  is  said  that  every  year 
the  postoffice  department  loses 
money.  I  always  respect  gov- 
ernment figures  and  I  accept 
the  truth  of  the  yearly  deficit 
report.  I  know  why  the  de- 
partment isn't  a  paying  prop- 
osition, but  it  is  too  much  for 
the  average  citizen  to  swallow. 

Persons  who  have  visited  a 
big  city  postoffice  with  its 
hustle  and  bustle  and  its  great 
stacks  of  letters  and  parcels 
are  particularly  skeptical.  The 
folks  who  are  afraid  to  venture 
within  a  block  of  the  office 
for  fear  of  being  run  down  by 
the  scurrying  mail  trucks  sim- 
ply can't  understand  why  such 
a  busy,  cash  business  as  this 
doesn't  pay. 

Why  not  improve  the  taste 
of  the  gum  on  the  stamps? 
When  the  bad  taste  is  taken 
from  the  gum  I  honestly  be- 
lieve that  the  postal  depart- 
ment will  get  out  of  the  red. 

1  suppose  I  could  be  called 
a  gum  specialist.  Since  child- 
hood 1  have  been  sampling 
postage  stamp  gum.  From  my 
large  world  collection  of  mint 
stamps  I  can  select  any  one 


and,  without  looking  at  the 
face,  name  the  country  by  just 
licking  the  gum.  Some  of  the 
adhesive  has  a  very  nice  taste, 
some  of  it  is  unpleasant  to  the 
palate,  but  when  someone  slips 
me  an  U.  S.  stamp — ugh !  It's 
awful,  and  something  should 
be  done  about  it.  We  actually 
rank  thirtieth  among  the  other 
countries  in  the  matter  of  gum 
taste.  Think  of  it! 

Liberia,  with  its  delicious 
watermelon  flavor,  heads  the 
list.  I  have  licked  all  my  Li- 
berians  clean  and  buy  all  the 
stamp  dealers  can  furnish  me. 

Why  doesn't  the  United 
States  adopt  the  flavor  system? 
What  could  be  more  appro- 
priate than  a  cherry  flavored 
George  Washington  stamp? 

Think  of  the  possibilities! 
Numbers  are  always  hard  to 
remember  anyway. 

Picture  this  dialogue  at  a 
postoffice : 

Customer:  "How  much  to 
mail  this  package  to  Utica?" 

Clerk:  "Exactly  10  limes, 
1  lemon  and  1  tutti-fruitti. " 

"Would   it   be   alright   to 

(Continued  an  page  4) 
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THE  WORLD  DO  MOVE 

The  linaitation  of  talarie*  or  incoma  to 
$25,000  yearly  U  not  a  new  idea. 

lathe  platform  adopted  b/lheCommur* 
iet  Party  at  it*  national  convention  held  in 
N.  Y.  city,  on  May  27,  1928,  was  an  arti- 
ele  declaring  for  the  taxation  of  all  in- 
come! above  $5,000  a  year,  and  the  con- 
fiication  of  all  incomes  over  $25,000  a 
year, 

A  peculiarity  about  the  new  law  i«  that 
it  was  put  into  effect,  not  by  the  people  or 
the  representatives  of  the  people,  but  by 
a.,ecutive  authority. 

Advanced  political  patties  such  as  Com* 
munists  and  Socialists,  may, never  come 
Into  power  and  wouldn't  administer  any 
form  of  government  if  they  did,  but  what 
they  advocate  is  frequently  brought  about 
by  existing  representatives  of  the  people 
or  if  they  fail  a  dictator  takes  their  place 
and  does  the  trick. 


THOMAS  SAYS  WE'RE  ON 

ROAD  TO  DICTATORSHIP 

Norman  Thomas,  in  speaking  on  beha!f 
of  the  Socialist  Parly,s  Slate  ticket,  said: 
'  TheAraericaa  people  are  heading,  with- 
out knowing  it,  toward  a  popular  dictator- 
ship where  the  Presidttnt  is  a  ^ttural  die- 
ator. 


"Waare  moving  toward  a  dictator  who 
tries  to  be  more  or  less  popular.  It  has 
not  happened  in  America  yet,  but  we  ar« 
on  the  road  in  that  direction. 

"There  is  no  question  the  Administra- 
tion has  done  some  good  things  in  peace 
time  and  war.  On  the  other  hand,  the 
Adniinistratioti  is  far  from  being  infallibre, 
bolt)  in  peace  and  war." 


.    WOTTA  RELIGION 

Gen.  George  L.  Carpenter,  international 
leader  of  the  Salvation  Army,  states: 

"I  feel  that  Government  authorities, 
those  who  influenc.:  the  rise  and  fall  of 
wagis,  should  be  aware  that  providing 
youth  with  means  beyond  ordinary  re- 
quirements is  destroying  seme  vital  ele- 
ments in  the  life  of  coming  generations." 

Since  such  religious  organizations  rely 
upon  poverty  for  their  existence,  it  is  only 
natural  that  they  should  want  to  perpet- 
uate what  they  feed  upon. 


Erick  Sieberg,  6022  No.  WinthropAiFe., 
Chicago,  III., is  intetestedin  co-op,  colony. 


WE  WISH  ALL  OUR  ADVERTISERS 
A  HAf  PY  AND  PROSPEROUS  YEAR 
FOR  1943. 
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CURIOUS  MONEY 


Th»  nev^  Federal  Reserve  Bank  notes 
are.  .ccording  to  the  N.  Y.  Sun.  tome  what 
of  a  monetary  curiosity.     They  bear  the 
»i»n»tur«  of  George  L,  Harriman.  (hen 
Govprnorof  the  New  York  bank  and  now 
t«ad  or  the  New  York    L,fe   Insurance, 
and  of  A.  W.  Gilbert,  decsed.  whowa, 
then   deputy    Governor.      They  are   r«. 
deemable  only  in  lawful  money  and  bear 
the  title  "National  Currency"  secared  "by 
United  State.  Bond,  Depoeitcd  With  ,} .. 
Treasurer  of  the  United  State,  of  Ama,i. 
c».'-    Actually  they  are  not  .o  secured 
.iuce  the  Feder«l  Re.erve  Bank  ha.  de- 


« 


On  These  Shores  Since  1636. 

P^^ited  with  the  Treasure  the  fuiUmcu.  » 
or  the  note,  to  be  issued."  in  the  form  cf  a 
credit  lo  th^  Treasury',  account.  TLe 
n«w  bank  note.,  when  they  wear  cut,  will 
be  replaced  with  Federal  Reserve  note, 
or  by  other  foim.  of  paper  money. 

i 

EASY  WAYS 

Now  you  understand  the  use  pi  the 
mirror,  Fritz,  how  do  you  find  out  if  you 
have  washed  your  neck  dean?  ." 

From  she  lowal,  sir. 

Whe,tli!nd  of  Ejob  do  jou  want? 
Oh,   anjthi.,g    the    city    fu.nithes   an 
automobile  wUh!    —And  gasoline. 
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The  unpretentious  1,^IELC0ME  MT  Is  p^. 
help  the  American  jtaatear  Prens  Associa-cion 
develop  its  new  and  less-active  members,   and 
keep  in  contact  with  AAPAans  now  in  the  Armed 
Forces,  by , . . 


-."/ilXiaJii  Haywood,  1540  Unlonport  Rd. ,  New  York 


A  professional  writer  who  cut 
hl3  teeth  on  Lone  Scout  ajay  pa- 
pers is  HAROLD  PRaJCS.  His  v/ife 
is  a  writer,  too,  and  they're  at 
the  Highlander  Folk  School  in 
iVionteagle,  Tenn. ,  if  you'd  care 
to  drop  them  a  lino  of  welcome. 

E,  J.  Sharbatz  adds  to  his  re- 
cruiting record  by  signing  up  a 
printer,  P.  F.  kcNAl  ES.  You  can 
write  him  at  228  W.  Ps/insylvania 
Avenue,  Ghrisman,  Illinois. 

Prom  Down  Under,  Biu-'ton  Smith  is 
brihging  recruit  Leon  S,  STONE, 
Elgin  St.,  Gordon,  N.S.W.,  Aus- 
tralia. Leon* 3  first  paper  will 
be  printed  in  the  USA,  but  from 
then  on,  he's  doing  It  himself. 
An  ajayor  since  he  was  eight,  we 
are  glad  to  welcome  this  Ausaio 
into  tho  Association.  He'd  like 
to  have  back  numbers  of  your  pa- 
pers, to  get  acquainted. 

Filling  Private  Gabby 's  a jay 
shoes  Is  brother  BOB  GABARES,  13 
years  old.  Gabby  broke  him  into 
printing  by  having  Bob  watch  him 
do  it,  so  the  AJR  will  bo  coming 
along  as  usual.  Bob  intends  to 
maintain  Gabby ' s  schedule  if  he 
can,  but  warns  us:  "I  only  -.rrite 
in  case  of  an  emergency,  I  do ^ 
on.joy  printing  tho  AJR  and  it  is 
not  such  a  hard  job  as  I  thought 
it  was  going  to  be." 


...~   AJAYS   IN  SERVICB    . . .- 

PPG.  BOB  KUNDS  is  moving  again, 
stopping  at  the  moment  "where 
the  tall  corn  grows."  He  is  in 
the  Technical  Training  Comnxand 
now,  teaching  flight  training 
to  nev;  radio  operators.  Hopes 
to  publish  another  Banner  soon. 

FLYIKG  CADET  ROBERT  IVIANEY  is  at 
Mashvllle,  Tenn,,  which  he  made 
from  Philadelphia  m  one  hop  of 
55  hours.  ''Well,  here  I  am  fi- 
nally," gloats  Bob,  ''All  my 
baddies  v/hose  air  force  address 
I  envied  have  ' nothing  on  me 
now+  Only  oatlng  and  form- 
filling  have  occupied  us  so  far 
that  I  can't  tell  you  how  I 
like  the  army.  But  I'll  know 
shortly."  How  now.  Bob? 

PVT.  BUD  STEELS  is  'way  down  in 
Mississippi,  at  a  brand  new 
army  camp.  Ha  expects  to  be  at 
home  there  for  some  time,  but 
hopes  to  transfer  to  the  Quart- 
ermaster Corps. 

PVT.  \?ILLIAB/i  GaLLO  is  at  Marine 
Comouflage  School,  learning  to 
make  things  appear  "not  what 
they  seem."  "Clmisy  me  had  to 
go  and  drop  my  fifle,"  he  says 
of  the  Leatherneck  drilling, 
"and  the  punishment, for  this  la 
sleeping  in  you.r  bunk  with  your 
own  and' two  other, rifles.  It 
wasn 


»t  bad--  I  was  so  tired." 
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Wanderings 


n  & 


Two  "Wanderings"! 
Abposterous  !  Presurd  !  But 
which  is  the  official,  the  genu- 
ine, one;  and  which  the  mon- 
strous usurper,  to  be  coldly 
scorned  and  rudely  ejected  ? 
And  who  edits  and  publi.^iies 
this  "Wanderings"?  (The an- 
swer is  singular. )  Mail  your 
guess  to  the  editor  and  if  you 
are  not  cruelly  murdered  with- 
in the  following  week  you  will 
assume  that  you  were  unluck- 
ily correct.  (By  the  way,  if 
you  live  more  than  3000  miles 
from   the    addressee ,   better 

make  it  two  weeks.)  For 

to  the  first  tea  thousand  win- 
ners   I  faithfully  promise  to 

send  my  latest You  know, 

when  you  use  a  thimble,  no 
matter  what  finger  you  put  it 
on,  you  always  stick  the  nee- 
dle into  one  of  the  other  thir- 
teen .  Now,  my  patented 
'Thimblo'will  save  many  lives 


v;.^ 


WEAKER  MOMENTS 

BESIDE  THE  PRESS  AT  THE  SIGN  OF  THE  BILIOUS  BULL 

Wednesday,  February  9,  /p^^^ 

«ENEflS 

"What  shall  we  do  —  set  some  more  on  Masaka,  or  get 
out  a  paper?"  asks  Burton.  'Tain't  proper  to  visit  his 
place  without  celebrating  with  a  paper.  Let's  start  another 
Weaker  Moments . . . 

Original  members  of  the  Amateur  Printers  Club 
found  fellowship  and  stimulation  in  monthly  visits  to 
one  another's  homes  and  printshops  back  in  1931-33.  At 
first,  members  took  turns  at  printing  the  quarterly  club 
paper,  alone.  Later,  when  revived  in  1941,  they  began 
working  together  during  meetings  to  produce  a  souvenir 
of  the  occasion.  From  this  source  has  stemmed  a  series 
of  Old  Meanies,  Weaker  Moments,  and  now,  OtKe  Overs— 
all  celebrating  the  gathering  of  two  or  more  garrulous 
printers  in  one  steaming  cellar  or  frigid  attic  printshop. 

We  like  the  idea.  There's  quite  a  thrill  in  later  years, 
scanning  thru  a  pile  of  papers,  in  pausing  to  reminisce: 
"Doggone,  here's  that  APC  News  we  put  out  in  my  old 
shop  back  in  March  '41:  '33  at  Great  Neck  Brawl  Stage 
a  Miniature  Convention;  APC  Crowds  Babcock  House 
To  Capacity.'"  That  really  was  a  party! 


^A-  Mount  Wdshingt^f 

^iv ■■■ ■ - 

he  jss  cbmbs  over  the ea$teri<    < 

A  ^obe  a/iaemy  ornage. 
Its  rays  dart  swift  o'er  Jroi>' 

fffl. 
{But  where 's  my  rhfm»  ft 
eraniil)      ^ 

It  tips  lU  »esl  of  bush  and  tree 
With  gttam  of  frosted  stfwr; 
The  children  dunce  and  shoal ««' ' 
{But  ahai  will  rhyme  «>Uh  Hlf 

The  father  tmiks  to  ses  Hs  Sojj 
Otttside  Wi  stt*iy  window. 

All  busy  with  their  Christmas  »OfS, 
{There  is  jfij  rhyme  to  windom.i 

Tbt  happy  toy  sfides  sviifl  akmg 

To  dinnet  and  to  turhey. 
With  shouts  and  laughter,  feSS  sad  s. 
(/  've^aandi  thyme,  though  ierkyj 

Btit  peets  haws  to  tin  and  set 

is  this,  or  any  month. 
And  lad  of  rhymes  eannot  d«t*at, 
(No  word  wUi  rhyme  tonBosJA.) 

*HE  abovo  from  otir  acrap-bDok  brings  <» 

^IN'S  Glen    Island 


Se.rie$hire  Co  Mm. 
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-WHEN  A  WIFE  STOPS  NAOOJt 


is  Jlmmie — /  'U  lake  what  you  ftremte -admitxing 
"  8Bsy  vetso  he  agrsed  tc  f<-<'  '•••>'■>•< -aeto'iB-an^*' 
Alt  moraiS  -  be  raa  hh  .bhng  »E^p^r;(;, 

RRNNGO.    Atooonhee  et«!t=,ansSat 

night  BSM:  'Boss,  I  Ac  -yni&  xn 

rhyme  with  RRNNGOi'    .  "ti'bPtt 

nSBtly  oattghl it  with  £>'•  _      nnrtty 

ftM  giivr  my  d^riljif 

Th«t  lately  grew  .  ,-ir,  • . 

\Etd  i\tfi  to  gii?e  Lftj  j)^aa6tire  usq:^  ' 
s  festered  her  a  jtky  orange. 
Aad  naSi*,  «be  crackc4£&em  Iei  the  doui  -ftisgw 
'     Here's^  rl3>sJie  to  porringer-hej^'s  a  rhyme 
to  porriugerj  a  Kt«>g  liehac|a  dauglitsr  fair  anJ 
gave  the  Prince  ol    Orange  her, 
»~t  F  aU  you  Utile  romping  kids 

.ITffi  ftiKily,<JiJ<  keepsliUfa 
Just  about  five  mitiita  f 'II 
Give  each  a  dime  in  silvw. 
The  old  K.«iii$rbocker  Magimine  gives  hs  this; 
••33  erael  man  a  beetle  caught 
And  to  the  wait  him  pinned,  ohl 
Thea  s&Id  the  beetle  to  the  erowJ. 
"Though  I  'ra  stuck  up  I  am  not  prou4," 
And  hia  soul  went  oat   he  wiadow. 
Search  through  the  works  df  Thackeray,  v^m  '11 
finds  rhymafot  monthihe  tells  us  of  Phil  PujSiirrT 

,t  '.he  Sghting  Onety-onethj 

>—^OUean'l"  says  l-7a      ~  ~-ll, 

."Find  any  rhyme  • 
"A  great  mislah*  '    ,'■ 

"S'Ufindr.  '.,1" 

Koai   Poets:  Find    a  luhinr;  an.i 

don 'tune  (.trabismna? 
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Writers,    the  ..etlitor.  of  ^Ms  pa- 
per <■   jrequestiS'  "  stories- '.relating 
to  the     Christmas     theme  for  the 
December   is-sue  of  this,  journal. 


and  -weiglis  130  -pounds.  He  enlxBted 
in  the  Navy,     in  Jwly   of  this  year, 
and,  took  his  toot       training-^      at 
Sampson,,  I e%-  York.  -         ■ 

Jim*  says  that  the  name.  "Dan- 
iels", is  quite  common. among  Indi- 
ans. His  grandmother,  was  full- 
blqoded. "People  caiiH  imagine  that 
an  Indian  can  have  "blue  or  grey 
eyes,  or  light ^colored  skin  and. 
hair,*  said  Daniels,  "But  if.  they 
took  the  time. to  investigate/  they 
would  discover  many  natives  today 
have  these  traits , .  and  mixed . 
bloods  are  included  in  government 
censuses."  '  ' 

-  He  publisShes,-  aside  from' hds 
AAPA  journal,  Tomaliickan  Kisho.  a 
paper  devoted  to  better  understand 
ing  bet\'ieen  the  v/hite  and  red  men 
of  Aaierica.     ' 


\u'm 

L[SLlL,BOy[R 


'T^mssszr 


'  I»es  is  l5  year's  old  and'  a  soph- 
omore in  high  'school .  . . ... .  .Fewly 

elected  Martuscriiit  Manager,"  he 
■publishes     Tiae'  Echo  .   a  mdnthly 
publication.     Boyer.  is*  also  co- 
publisher  Of^  The  Missourian.and 
has  recently   started'  the.  bu.rea.u 
°^ean '  The  11 1 er^ry  Amer  Icaii . . .. 

Pirat  work -oh  his.,   new       fcelsey 
^ili   appear   in   this  bundle.,...' 
Other   incidentals:  Les   is  5  'ft« 
2   in*   tall,   weighs  100  lbs., has 
dark  brown,  hair,   brown  eyes, and 
"a  couple  million"'  freckles. ... 

Hobbies:,    Printing  and  ainateur 
Journalism. ,. .Other  interests: 
Scouts  and  sof t-ball.  ...,He  .has 

two  brothers  land  two   sisters, 


but 


"■  ^'  »«..  II   u  nil  1^11 1,1   »  HI  ■ 


"ii"V  v"n  ^  tinn<v  m/»ji'»i"»  m-^H"^,  r 


s   the  {Oldest. 


Hoy  lee  Barron,   Jr 
drawn   frora  the  Univer 
ami  on     a     "military 
celebrated  his   sevent 
day  on  Hovcrjiber  11th, 
to  j-cin     some  branch 
vice  soon.  He   is  now 
in  Brwin.,  Tennessee, 
"final  plupge'^.-  ' 


has  -with- 
sity  of  Mi- 
leave" .   Roy 

eenth  birth'. 

■  and  plans-. 
of  the  ser- 
vacationing 

before  the 


i  _   Charles  Hargis  has  accepted 

^    job  as. reporter  on  the  S'lat 


Guardian.    ■ 

Staff  Sergeant  Michael  Phel&n 
is  -home  on  furlough  until  the 
4th  of  December.  He's  stationed 
at.  Newport,  -Arkansas,  and  re- 
cently- went  ;up  to  Sparta.  Mo., 
where. he  spent  the  week-end  with. 
De^n  Rea. 

■  ■  ^  Jim  Daniels  has  -  received  an 
offer  to  write' articles  on  In- 
dian lore  and  history  for-  Pop- 
ular .Hobbies  Jfegazine.      .  ■      : 
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"Die  unpretentlbus  -WELciS:  MT  Is 
published  to  fhelp  the  American 
toiateiir  Pi-ess  Association  develop 
:lta  new  and  less-active  members, 
and  keep  in  contact  with  AAPAana 
now  in  the  Armed  Forces,  bj... 

William  P.  Haywood,  5-09  Cyril 
Avenue,  Pair  Lawn,  Hew   Jersey 

Write  to  me  for  addresses  of  our 
meEibers  in  service--  and  let  me 
know  what  you  hear  from  them,  so 
f\iture  Issues  will  be  newsy. 


A JAYS  IH  SERVICE     . . .- 

It's  a  bit  damp,  what  with  all  the 
monsoons,  but  it  isn't  dull  out  in 
India  any  more.  Why?  'Cause  our 
old  pal  FVT.  EliViSR  H.  GA3ARES,  JR. 
is  out  there  now!  If  you  \mnna  sip 
aabby  a  line,  the  address  Is  yours 
for  a  postcard  roquoat. 

Last  February  24th  he  received  his 
coEmission  and  now  ENSIGN  WALTER  P 
C1F#3  is  commanding  officer  of  an 
L:.t.  Ho  and  his  craft  were  taken 
al^oard  an  LST  to  North  Africa.  His 
address  is  in  our  file,  too.  Why 
not  ask  for  it,  drop  him  a  line? 

Our  old  buddy,  CORP.  WILLIAM  GALLG 
has  partially  accomplished  his  aim 
of  being  a  sports  writer.  His  by- 
line appeared  in  Ihe  Sunsetter, 
publication  of  the  4th  Marines,  In 
between  batting  out  columns  Bill's 
kept  pretty  busy.  He  was  in  the 
Invasion  of  the  Marshall  Islands 
and  is  now  on  Saipan.  He  would  be 
mighty  pleased  to  hear  from  fellov/ 
a juys ! 

Last  I  heard  from  CORP.   MICHAEL 
PHEL4M  waa  vi/hen  he  visited  the 


*  NSW  MEiffiERS  -> 

One  of  our  newest  a jays  could  just 
as  well  be  listed  in  the  adjoining 
coluran,  PWI  2/G  ROBERT  L.  STANTOI. 
Robert  is  a  Miamlan  who  joined  tn^ 
Navj?-  two  years  ago  last  February 
and  has  been  overseas  15  months. He 
v/aa  the  subject  of  a  story  in  the 
Miami  Herald  in  Jvme  when  he  senc 
hom.0  a  captured  Jap  flag  from 
Tarawa.  He  was  cited  for  outstand- 
ing service  there,  when  ho  stayed 
behind  with  a  wounded  buddy  v/ho 
would  otherwise  have  bled  to  deatn 
and  effected  his  rescue  after  24 
hours  under  enemy  firo  on  tho 
beachhead. 

A  new  member  In  the  American,  but 
not  new  to  a jay  is  HAIG  ANLIAN.  He 
is  Union  City,  N.  J.,  editor-in- 
chief  of  the  United  Opinion,  and  a 
liberal  leader  of  the  UAPA.  Haig 
is  tall,  dark,  speaks  v/ith  a  deep, 
forceful  voice.  You'll  like  him! 


TT<es  gang--  Johnnie  Vaglier.ti  and 
J-^ida  ^oods —  at  ^an  Jacinto,  hike 
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"Printed  when  possible" 
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THIS  ISSUE  OF    V¥E    DIG    IS  ' 
NOT  WHAT  IT    WAS    PL  ANN  r^ 

TO    BE    BUT    AT  LEAST     ITi 
AN  ATTEMPT  TO   SHOW  AC  T 
IVITY. 

THE  EDITOR  OF    THIS    RAG 

IS    RUNNING  FOR  THE  DiRECT 
ORS  OFFICE  AND  WOULD    AFP 
RECIAlE    YOUR   BACKING 
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FRIENDSHIPS  LIGHT 

Like  a  candle  burning  brightly, 
That  needs  kind  protecting  care. 
Friendship,  too,  must  e'er  be  guarded. 
While  it's  flick'ring  light  is  there. 

An  enemy  called  jealousy 
Oft  tries  to  put  out  the  light; 
He's  at  the  door--close  it  quicklyl 
Or  heartaches  may  be  your  plight. 

Friendship  can  for  years  gleam  brightly. 
If  it  has  the  Master's  touch; 
With  the  keys  to  guard  it  rightly 
Ours  will  always  mean  so  much. 

— Norman  Quillman. 
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Weaker  Moments 
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(l['rhis  damn  war  is  becoming  obnoxious.  Almost  from 
time  immemorial  Tltc  Sfarlrt  Q.^Vsnl  has  been  dropping  in 
at  Burton  Crane's  i2-room-&''cellar  chalet  to  help  whisk 
out  some  new  Old  Wtmu  or  APC  J^ciw.  Such  mental  and 
physical  antics  carry  high  priority  on  all  our  furloughs. 
This  trip,  however,  as  we  skidded  to  a  halt  in  Crane's 
cellar  printshop  we  found  Daddy  Longlegs  tediously 
hacking  out  a  linotyped  issue  of  SCWewball  Wesson's 
Siamese  Stimilpip.  Horrors!  Could  this  be  true?  ((Was 
the  A  IF- Cloistered  shop  of  the  Bilious  Bull  being  pro- 
faned with  inalterable  linotype  slugs?  No  copper  and  brass 
thin  spaces — no  craftsmanlike  tied  letters  and  ligatures — 
no  exact  fit  wntten-to-order  heads-  no  filed  type  nor 
tissue  overlays?  Alas!  Could  it  be  that  the  .Mii.wLii  kid, 
paragon  of  spacing  and  presswork,  had  senilely  stumbled 
to  blacksmithing  such  as  this?  ((  Here  'twas  Crane's  44th 
birthday,  Burton  was  on  his  way  to  a  civilian  war  job 
for  the  duration,  the  Scarlet  Cock  was  back  on  leave  from 
the  Georgia  wars — and  yet  there  could  be  no  celebration 
because  some  sad  nincompoop  plumber  from  Florida  had 
started  building  a  Staniipipi'  in  the  middle  of  the  Crane 
cellar.  ((Amen.  High  time  to  padlock  this  onetime  high- 
class  shop  and  steal  away  m  shame.  The  Kat,  the  Cock, 
and  the  already  Bilious  Bull  shuddered,  shed  a  tear,  and 
hoisted  another  for  oldtime's  sake. 


%m  WM  Cat 

Number  38  November  1945 

There  Are  So  Many 

There  are  so  many,  so  many  of  our  kind 

That  wonder  and  that  brood  in  loneliness. 

We  are  in  capitois  we  are  in  cities,  we  are  m  villages. 

But  we  the  lonely  ones  are  lonely,  ever  lonely. 

There  are  so  many,  so  many  of  our  kind 

But  we  are  never  a  fraternity,  we  are  never  a  fold 

We  are  never  a  congregation. 

There  are  so  many,  so  many  of  our  kind 

But  we  do  not  seek  to  gather  into  assemblies. 

For  us  there  are  no  forums 

We  never  want  a  quorum. 

Destined  to  be  lonely,  we  choose  the  less  trodden  paths. 

And  we  are  not  in  need  of  walls  or  fences  to  isolate 

ourselves 
In  order  to  be  lonely  we  shunt  and  we  shun  others  of 

our  kind 
Meeting  we  step  aside  and  we  part  and  we  separate 

And  we  go  our  ways 

The  ways  of  those  who  need  the  pious  dignity 
Of  their  solitude  and  the  reveries  of  solitude. 
0,  we  the  lonely,  must  be  lonely! 


t  t-n  4827 
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UleAteMi   UUldcat 

Specializing  in  Weatarn  Folklore  and  Gore. 
Series  B-1 Spring,  1945 

Ed.  note:  The  following  is  from  a  letter  from   J.    Frani:  Dobie  accepting  a 
professorship  at  Cambridge  University. 

"I  pointed  out  that  my  knowledge  of  history  con- 
sisted mainly  of  facts  relating  to  the  length  of  the 
horns  of  Longhorn  steers,  the  music  inherent  in 
coyote  howling  and  bull  bellering,  the  way  the 
mother  rattlesnakes  swallow  their  young,  the  duels 
Jim  Bowie  fought  with  his  Bowie  knife,  the  clever- 
ness of  black  bears  in  playing  the  accordion,  the 
location  of  the  Lost  Adams  Diggings,  the  speed  of 
the  Pacing  White  Mustang,  the  smell  of  coffee  boiled 
over  mesquite  wood,  the  religious  note  in  ballads 
about  Jesse  James  and  Sam  Bass,  the  shade-hunting 
serenity  and  grass-chewing  leisureness  of  cowboys  as 
opposed  to  the  'tense  grim  tone'  that  Hollywood 
gives  them,  the  habits  of  ghosts  in  guarding  Spanish 
treasure,  how  Wrong  Wheel  Jones  got  his  name, 
where  Rol  Rutledge  petted  his  pet  polecats,  when 
owls  mate  with  chickens  up  above  the  forks  of  the 
creek,  and  what,  in  general,  Texas  and  surrounding 
territory  was  like  before,  to  quote  Bigfoot  Wallace, 
'bob  wire  played  hell  with  it.'  " 

—SATURDAY  EVENING  POST. 
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Yes,  you're  helping  your 
amateurs  in  the  'service  when 
donate  to  Bundle  of  Freedom. 
chs.rt  a,t  the  right  8ho?/s  how 
money  is  spent.   It  is  ba,sed  on 
May  19^15  mailing,   the  largest 
the  history  of  B.O.F.More  than 
7i;as  spent  for  postag:e.  .and  over 
of  it  went  for  first-class  post, 
on  bundles  joing  overseas  to  our 
boys  on  the  fighting  fronts.   That 
comes  roughly  to  35^  of  all  costs. 

Innumerable  cards  and  letters  all 
testify  that  3.O.F.  is  the  big  con- 
tact of  our  service  men  with  homo.^. 

and  they  want  more  of  it.  We  cannot  let  them  down.'     "iTe 
the  increased  costs  will  be  willin-Q'ly  shared  by  amateurs  in 

Bundle  of  Freedom  is  supported  MTIFEIY  BY  DONATIONS.  UO' 
at  ion  has  set  aside  or  given  funds  for  thj.s  unique 

is  deducted  for  administrative  exioenses.  Give  now! 


mailing. 


noY/  that 
the  U.S. 
organiz~ 
And  NO 


money 


— H 


A  I  0     A  K  L  I 
Ila  i  1  i  ng  Ma  na  g  e  r . 


A  N 


Ha.Vg  Anlian,  Mailer 
Bundle  of  Freedom 
327  Igth  St. 
Union  City,  N.J. 

Enclosed  is 
BUNDLE  OF  FREEDOM. 
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ELCOME^^^fyfi 


The  unpretentious  JffiLGolPlvIAT  is 
published  to  help  the  American  Ama- 
teur Press  Association  develop  its 
new  and  less  active  members,  and 
keep  in  contact  with  AAPAans  now  in 
the  Armed  Forces,  by... 


AJAYS  IN  SERVICE 


S/SGT.  MIKE  PHELAN  and  his  wife,  Helen, 
are  among  those  who  have  borrowed  the 
A  A  P  A  album  to  have  a  look-see  at  the 
faces  of  ajay  friends  therein.  It  was 
while  perusing  the  album  during  Hike's 
recent  furlough  that  Helen  suggested  a 
special  album  of  pictures  of  seinricemen 
and  women.  Going  a  step  further,  she 
has  donated  the  album  and  started  it  off 
with  a  couple  of  pictures  I  Nov/  it's  up 
to  you  in  uniform  to  help  us  fill  it  up. 
Send  along  any  and  all  pictures  of  your- 
self in  service  and  such  data  as  tho 
date  of  enlistment.,  rate,  type  of  work, 
organization,  ay/ards  rccjcivcd,  and  tho 
like.  As  soon  as  wo  havo  a  good  collec- 
tion, the  album,  like  tho  rqgular  one, 
vdll  be  availablQ  to  B,ny  member  v/^§hin| 
to  borrow  Xt. 

LT,  BRUCE  w.  SMITH  has  been  V-malllng  mc 
through  the  suinmor-^  in  faipt,  ho  vnTptc 
tho  day  after  D-day  in  southern  Franco. 
He  wunts  tho  addresses  of  other  ajays 
stationed  in  Italy,  so  if  you're  down 
that  vmy,  lot  him  know.  Bruce  spent  tho 
last  week  of  July  at  combat  rest  camp  on 
the  Islo  of  Capri,  v,rhich  ho  calls  "un- 
doubtedly the  most  beautiful  rest  spot  I 
have  over  scon--  and  that  includes  all 
the  vrondcrful  places  I  havo  visited  in 
the  States,"  He  has  also  been  in  Naples 
and  has  scon  Rome  from  tho  air.  Ho  is  a 
first  lieutenant  novr  with  27  combat  mis- 
sions and  6  Nazi  planes  to  his  credit. 

CORP.  WALTER  0.  STROMBACH  had  a  furlough 
over  the  holidays,  returning  from  two 
years  in  the  Antilles  theater.  First 
thing  Walt  did  was  shop  for  new  rollers 
for  his  pross  and  print  up  an  edition  of 


William  F.  Haywood,  3-09  Cyril  Ave. 
Fair  Lawn,  New  Jersey 


Kinkl  Then  he  paid  a  couple  of  visits  to 
the  publication  office  of  Welcome  Mat,;" 
where  he  saw  for  the  first  time  my  color 
shots  of  the  Hempstead  convention,  taken 
just  before  he  was  shipped  overseas  I  Walt 
is  now  editor  of  The  Clarion,  journal  of 
APO  853,  and  for  the  most  recent  issue  he 
managed  a  full-color  cover! 

Since  the  last  issue,  I  was  visited  at 
work  by  LUTHER  YfATSON  of  the  Navy.  Luther 
was  busy  at  tho  Navy  Yard  in  Brooklyn  at 
tho  time,  but  has  since  been  shipped  out. 
If  you've  heard  from  him  recently,  I'd 
like  to  havo  his  latest  address. 

One  of  the  nicest  Qhristmas  cards  v/o  re- 
ceived was  from  §aipan-^  sent  to  us  by 
CORP.  mLLlAK  V.  G-ALLO  of  the  Jferinos. 
Bill  Is  a,t  a  rest  camp  now,  after  spend- 
ing v/hat  ho  qalls  his  "summer  vacation" 
on  Saipan  and  Tlnian.  Byt  while  ho  is 
resting  He  is  studying  dgmolition--  so 
look  out,  Tojol 

PVT.  GABBY  GABAREE,  JR.  sent  along  from 
India  a  copy  of  Bakshish,  a  nicely  done 
offset  publication  in  vrfiich  he  had  a  n 
article.  Maybe  ho  didn't  expect  me  to 
road  that  far,  but  I  got  to  an  item  in 
the  back  which  says :  "For  the  most  un- 
usual pin-ups  ever  seen  in  an  Army  camp, 
drop  in  and  soc  tho  luscious  full-color 
photos  that  adorn  tho  i'ra.11  bosido  Gabby 
Gabareo's  bunk.  To  his  older  love  of  a 
cool  glass  of  milk  and  a  big  slice  of 
custard  pie,  ho  has  added  a  baked  ham, 
with  all  tho  triramins .  Eatin'  stuff, 
boys,  catin'  stuff."  Ho  also  sent  along 
a  snapshot  for  our  service  album. 

VvVite  to  mc  for  service  addresses,  and 
write  to  our  service  members   frequently. 
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We  (Juote  (but  verbatiml)  the  most  recent 
communique  from  FVT.  ELMER  H.  GABAREE, 
JR.1  "Hi  Folks:  Here's  nexvs  for  ''lELCOM 
MAT.  Gabby  will  soon  have  a  l-IE!'?  address. 
It  won't  be  India,  but  also  it  won't  be 
the  U.  S.  A.  Yfill  write  as  soon  as  I 
get  settled.  Give  ny  best  to  the  gang 
via  the  Mat.  Fraternally,  Gabby." 

We  were  considerably  surprised  and  as 
equally  pleased  to  hear  from  JOSEPH  VI. 
CURRAN,  RM  S/C  recently,  because  he  has 
been  unheard  from  so  long.  Joe  has  been 
out  in  the  Pacifio  for  twenty  months  and 
it  has  been  "no  picnic,"  as  he  repori?s. 
"It  may  interest  you  to  kno\v, "  he  says, 
"that  the  ship  I'm  on  and  hor  crew  have 
not  been  lying  around  in  the  middle  of 
this  vast  Pacific  Ocean.  We  have  parti- 
cipated, in  a  very  active  way,  in  the 
bombardment  of  Lingayen  Gulf,  Luzon,  PI. 
As  in  the  battle  of  Surigao  Straits,  the 
ship  again  took  an  active  part.  I'Tc  wore 
one  of  the  first  ships  to  send  our 
shells  onto  Luzon.  Long  before  our 
scheduled  first  day  destruction  of  this 
Japanese  occupied  island,  we  were  at- 
tacked lightly  but  continuously  by  a  de- 
termined force  of  the  Japanese  Imperial 
Air  Arm.  The  weather  and  sea  was  favor- 
able^ and  our  gunners  turned  to  with  a 
magnificent  performance.  But  in  spite 
of  all  wo  pushed  on  and  carried  out  our 
mission  ahead  of  schedule. 

"By  the  way,  in  regards  to  Surigao 
Straits,"  ho  goes  on,  "my  ship  was  first 
in  line  of  the  ships  of  a  heavier  class 
to  encounter  the  Japs  in  the  straits  and 
wc  sank  more  than  our  share  of  tonnage. 
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The  unpretentious  l^L^M"  MAT  ""■If"' 
published  to  hel|5  the  American  Ama- 
teur Press  Association  develop  its 
new  and  less  active  members,  and 
keep  in  contact  with  AAPAans  no^v  in 
the  Armed  Forces,  by... 

William  F.  Haywood,  3-09  Cyril  Ave. 
Fair  Lawn,  New  Jersey 


"I've  heard  very  little  of  AAPA  or  NAPA 
activity  in  the  past  year.  A  bundle, 
beaten  to  a  pulp,  reached  me  after  about 
six  months.  I'd  like  to  hear  more  of  iR^at 
is  going  on  and  yet  in  the  forward  areas 
the  mail  is  uncertain,  delayed,  missed,  ' 
and  for  anything  like  a  bundle  to  reach 
me  it  would  take  six  to  eight  months.  Air 
mail  letters  are  about  the  fastest  means 
of  communication." 

l^y  not  write  Joe  one  of  those  air  mail 
letters?  Write  to  the  Mat  for  his  latest 
address —  a  postal  card  will  bring  it. 

*  Iffii.f  MEIffiERS   * 

CLEI^ffiNT  Mc  IIJTOSH  has  been  in  the  AAPA 
only  since  the  first  of  the  year,  but  his 
taste  of  our  activities  has  him  anxious 
to  get  started.  To  date  he  has  had  one 
article  published  in  THE  MOOTHLY  HERALD, 
but  since  he  is  a  staff  member  of  that 
journal,  you  may  expect  to  see  more  of 
his  work.  He  also  has  pieces  in  the 
hands  of  other  publishers  and  has  bought 
a  new  4x6  press.  ¥ath  this  he  plans  to 
publish  CANADIAN  CENTO  in  the  not-so-far- 
away future.  For  some  time  he  has  been  a 
collector  of  all  kinds  of  newspapers,  but 
now  ho  hopes  to  specialize  in  ajays.  Any 
extra  copies  of  your  earlier  issues  irould 
bo  appreciated  by  him.  In  the  March  bun- 
dle he  expects  to  have  a  paper  produced 
for  him  by  Reeina  Taylor.  He  calls  it 
THE  MINSTREL.  • 

REGINA  NEVILLE  TAYLOR  has  roally  gone 
"all-out"  since  joining  our  ranks.  She  is 
publishing,  as  you've  already  noticed  in 
the  bundles,  and  no^v  she  has  obtained  a 
gelatine  duplicator  to  publish  nvith. 
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11  value   it   as  priceless 
axisB   in  a  safe,    deperidable, 
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How  much  do   you  value   your  publication? 
■nuch  you  value  your  -v/orl:  of    iourual''^^  ' 
ten  years    frota  i?o\-i.      -eop  your  taol. 
13 rover  '.-fay;    bave   tliou  boiuid  in  a  vo 

tJp  until  nov,    yesi      But  Hr.   Jo- •   ".         .     _.         _  ^^      .,.,...„,,.    .    .^ 

and  ^-i'-nbe-  of  the  "T^lorida  Press  ABSociauion,    is    urea g  13    in  uox'^^  •..,'..•.  i..x 
the  boY   o:-M^o^s   and  the  auabeur   journalists.      ':e  has   offerea   oc   aind 
you-   iop-'als>or   "LaS  per  voluio,    or   :,2.0C   for   ^u-o  duplicate  voauues. 
This  ^rioe    is   eractlv   one  half   the  price  he   oharues   the  professional 
neusp0i3e-s   for  the   sane   service.     All  neucers   of    one    -iorida^^^oy   -i-^i- 
to-s  ilev/apaper  Eicchanae   and  the  Auerican  Auateur  Press  Associacion 
should  talie'advanbafte   of   this   offer  nor,    or  at    least   senn  a  psrny 
nost   card  to  :ir.    Sipes   for  furthor  infornabio^:^.      Tahe  a  step   m   -one 
i'^iprovement   of  your   journal  by  v/ritiae  ^ov:   to  the 

saonoiff  BiiiTi'd: 

John  Sipes,   Prop.  < 

Fort  Meade,    ^:^la. 
Tine  --^<^'^  LITTh":Z;  ^IT^IR  TIISS,    of  ••mich  I   an  editor,    is    comoleatly 
satisfied  v'ith  the  \iork  of  Hr.   Sipes   and  his   aasooiates,    a-d  we 
"scouiviend  hl'-a  to  all  novmaapors ,   a  lateur  or  professional. 


i'Je  print   this    as   a   service   to   the  A.A.PiA.) 


A  PEEP  niTC'TKE  llAIL  SACK 


John  Sipes  of  Fort  Head  _sent  us 
the  front  page  poera. . . .  ••illian 
Eayv:ood,  of  Kov/  Yorlc  City  v/Uites 
that  his  motto  in  nrttins  a  letter 
is  "I'll  write,  but  later."...*  j 
?t11  Bv'adfield's  stationery  nith  ' 
thG  letterhead,  "T!S  SOCIETY  TOR  1 
TH^  PRIV1]"TI0:"  0?   0RU3LITY   TO  ! 

AltA^SUR  JOURI'ALISTS"    is   a   scream. 
....G-abbv  G-  baree,    editor  of  the 


w 


nritos   that  ho   is   a. 


Reoublican,    (-/hat's   thaf?)   but  he 
is   for  Roosevelt Jin  lie 

Sellers   says   he   is    sick   in  bod, 
(he  ^7as   vrtien   the   letter  v/as  v/ritt 

Linton   Ciarb",    of  Abington, 

Conn.,    really   let's   us  brow  that 
we   shouldn't   go   to   church   on 
Sunday Jrino  lie   Carthy,    sec- 
retary  of  the  ".A.?. A.,    seems   to 
be  a  school   teacher,    (hen  does 

she  do   it? ) durton   Crane 

of  Elizabeth,   'Ten  Jersey,   has 
so  many  diffem'b  newspapers,    it 


'otlco   to  Zia^ii 


par 


:;d,9r$  :   The  front 
tnis  pad'-  ^^Q  published 
tercst  of  the  A^-orican 
Amateur  Press  Association,  but 
they  are  enclosed  with  your  regu- 
lar issue  of  tho  'd^ST  LITTLE  RIVER 


;i..il 


•TV 


■■nrpT.-T  n 


.ITT 


wrm  Ti:-ES 


Roy  Barron, Jr.,  Editor 
Carrier  215,3u6na  Vista 
Kiami,  Rlorida. ,  Pi-'one  7-42^0 


^^Q:bbers   of  the 


A. A. P. A, , 


1    •:■'     •>?    1? 


and  the    P3SS  nETvS   SER^^^IGE. 


)n«) 


A00OdJi:.'C  TO 


LAST    BUITDLS 


t 


e'r-c   G  :  nessed  by   the   fact 
ai  of  V^c   olibors.  that  ."bieT?" 


.1 


'--, » 


.cntion-nis 


coo.',  or 


bad,   ahilci'lCAirdOTdd  was -quite: 
nice.      T^k^'t's  LayU- All 


THE  _^__ 

^-  h~^  CI:  f^'C^  fci 


•p 
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WEAKER  MOMENTS . 

in  Moitoret's  combined  cellar  printshop  and  rabbit  hutch 

STAPvTING  THE  NEW  YEAR 
OK,  OK— so  let's  forget  all  that  "Captain"  stuff.  Just 
call  me  "Mister"  now— as  of  Christmas  Eve!  Quite  the 
nicest  Christmas  present  Uncle  could  make,  after  63  months 
of  khaki  and  olive  drab  uniforms,  was  that  cherished  riptht 
to  wear  civilian  clothes  again. 

Safely  in  civvies  at  last,  we  started  this  new  year  by 
mailing  Scarlet  Cockerel  17  (that  notorious  issue  cen- 
sored by  some  Pentagonic  G-2  army  colonel  back  in  '42). 
The  original  edition  had  shrunk  below  300  copies  in  the 
meantime,  so  a  limited  private  mailing  was  the  only  solu- 
tion. However,  there  are  copies  available  to  fill  requests 
from  any  neglecftcd  but  interested  NAPA  members. 

(Incidentally,  we  also  have  some  duplicate  Scarlet 
Cockerels  of  issues  7,  9,  11,  13,  15,  18,  19,  '^2,  23.  And 
No.  16— that  much-delayed  April  Fool  issue  which  amateur 
printers  will  hail  as  a  typographic  masterpiece— will  prob- 
ably be  completed  and  published  later  this  spring.) 

*  *  « 

Our  correspondence,  erratic  enough  for  some  years  now. 
virtually  ceased  after  Thanksgiving.  Reason:  we  gave  thanks 
in  Hawaii,  in  anticipation  of  a  plea.sant  six-day  voyage  to 
San  Francisco;  then  followed  a  fivc-day  trooptraintrip  to 
Massachusetts,  and  a  prompt-and-painless  separation  from 
the  service  December  eleventh.  Since  returning  v^e've  been 
busy  getting  acquainted  with  that  fat  litde  eighteen  pound 


r:;z=:======^----'^'^^^^"""^^^  7~(imntMir  Press  Association 

Affiliated  with  Hatxonal  A^fg^f.,!!!... Building    One 

Twentieth  Floor ^^^*  milenietta  Turnepseed, 

:.  „  ^  -       President  of  NAPA,  Member 

-        Edited  by  -  -  ^^  ^^^^  QQ^j  and  CSPC 

202  Rosaland  Ea^tj^__^rin^«i^^31l 


•*»,  ^ 


PUTTING  ON  THS  ROOF 


fr-r^m  reedine  too  many  books  wherein 
perhaps  it  comes  f^^^^.^^^^^^J^pter,   or  maybe  I  mere- 
„o  loose  ends  escape  the  J-^,^^^X:,\y  unfinished  bus- 
ly  h»re  a  tidy  mind,  but  ^  «^  ;^°         ^^^^^  cease  publicar 
fness.  by  mysteries,  ^J^^^^y^"^'^?^  ie  what  happened  to 
tion  abruptly  on  an  °Jt"SnaUe^  floor  ^s  erected     in 
walk  one  ^li^*'i°%ttnt!ith  f^r  was  started  and  some 
April  of  1942.     The  ^''^'^^^t^  ''   v^en    typed  and  waiting 
material  herewith     PT'^t^J.f  "^^riiaTf     the    Meet  My 
Tsuch  as    Viola  Payne  s  sketch     and  #12  ^^^^.^^.^^ 

Friends  serxes)      so  if  ^®?^^  ^^  put   on  the  roof  of 

will  explain  it.     ^^*^  ^^^^  ^^  o"  ^^^  ^"^^^^  ^°''  '^'" 
Building  one,  «dth  no  f  "^P^^^'.^^^^esue  are  new  to  WOF. 
some  of  the  ^''"^^^^"^^".^/esSeit  ^*en  I  joined,  drop- 
Bill  Haywood  ^*°  ^^^^/^  tf  tTe  American  but  was  won 
ped  his  "^^-^^^T^^P  ,^J/^^  his  wif  3,     has  proved  an  ac- 
back  by.  the  6^^^^.^°  ^ J  "^^  Editor  and  is  now  the  unop- 
tive  member,   a  fxne  ?f  ^ J^^.^^^,„ .    .    .  jjartin  B.  Keffer 
posed  candidate  for  the  ^l^^^lsl     ^ ,or..  years,  tho  a 
^ho  has  bsen  an  ^^'^'^ J^^^^fJ^      has  proved  himself  an 
National  member  but  a  f-^J^^  ^IZ     for  re-writing 
excellent  writer,  and  *«     «^**         ^  Phillips,  whom  we 

his  sketch  to  fit  our  s^ce.^  ^  published,  iUus- 

had  not   even  met  when  the  lart  WOF  P^^  ^^^  ^^ 

trates  the  axiom  thafc  the  '^^W  i  ^^^^^^ ,  .  .  Frank 
for  she  has  become  ^^^f^^.^^^^  who  has  only  resumed 
E.  Schermerhorn  xs  an  ^^^  years?  we  like  the  gentle, 
:faii*rId"aif:o^hfs     Te-y"  i^ich'   always  gives  us  the 
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PUBUSHED  IN  THE  INTBRESTS  OF    AMATEUR    JOtJRNALISM 


WjKtwmt    Pimx^TOM's    Ex:tral 

WAGTALE  NEWS 


VOL.  n  No.  1 


BOANOKE    6,   VIRGINIA 


November  25,  194S 


PAXTON  SUED  FOR  LIBEL 


Martin  Keffer  Denies 
Dames  Are  Dangerous 

COLUMBUS,  O.  (COAJNS)  — 
Nov.  24 — Martin  Keffer,  occas- 
ional amateur  journalist  as.?oci-  1 
ate  of  Busseil  Paxton,  president! 
of  the  Paxton  Printing  Company,  ] 
no"*'  threatened  with  suits  total-  ! 
Ing  three  million  dollars  for  al-  ' 
leged  libelous  statement  in  thej 
September  National  Amateur ,de- 1 
Glared  during  an  interview  here| 
today  that  he  would  NOT  admit" 
that  "Dames  Are  Dangerous," : 
refcrrmg  to  the  title  of  a  book 
Paxton  Insisted  on  his  reading.  ■ 
But  he  conceded  that  they  may ; 
be  dangerous  to  Paxton,  and; 
added  that  he  considered  the  I 
Paxton  action  in  printing  this| 
statement  as  the  blactest  kind 
of  libel,  and  that  he  refused  toi 
defend  Paxton.  : 

He  agreed,  however,  to  investi- 
gate the  rumor  that  Percltal 
Hewens,  who  mysteriously  dis- 
appeared into  Florida,  was  hid- 
ing in  Paxton's  print  shop  and 
helping  the  diths  to  scramble 
the  composition. 

CONTACT  WITH  THRIFT 
UNABLE    TO    BE   MADE 

Attempts  to  contact  Mr.  Tim 
Thrift  by  modern  Grapevine  te- 
leg-o-graph  were  unsuccessful. 
The  publishers  of  Wagtale  News 
had  hoped  to  obtain  Mr.  Thrift's 
valued  deductions  as  to  the 
present  whereabouts  of  the  dlth 
renegades,  as  it  is  rumored  that 
he  is  their  originator  although 
there  are  many  in  the  Press  As- 
sociations that  would  screen  the 
present  abode  of  these  rascals. 

A  radio  has  been  thrown  to- 
ward Tokyo  in  the  hopes  that 
Burton  Crane,  ace  correspon- 
dent of  the  New  York  Times, 
or  Sheldon  Wesson,  intelligence 
officer,  might  be  able  to  pick  up 
their  trail. 


Tymepseed  Proposes  Suit 

Against  "National"  Printer     „      .  ,       ,  „    ,    »  . 

COLUMBUS,  o.  <coAjNS)^  Knowietlge  ef  Son^s  Act 


Ginza  Hevvens  Denies 


Nov,  24.— At  the  Central  Ohio 
Amateur  Journalists'  meeting 
here  today.  Miss  Willametta 
Turnepseed  revealed  that  she 
was  instituting  suit  for  libel  a- 
gainst  the  Paxton  Printing  Co. 
for  one  million  Confederate  dol- 
lars for  his  action  in  publishing 
the  statement  in  the  September 
National  Amateur  that  she  is 
Mrs.  Babcock  (Alt)  She  con- 
sulted Dale  Stump,  noted  Co- 
lumbus attorney,  and  the  group 
pledged  a  fund  ol  $5,000  to  re- 
tain Stump's  firm  as  counsel  in 
the  case. 

Associated  Press  reports  from 
Cranford,  New  Jersey  that  Alfred 
Babcock  stated  that  he  and  Mrs. 
(Continued  on  Page  2) 


A  human-interest  note  was 
added  to  the  unpleasant  situ- 
ation today  when  we  received  by 
carrier-pigeon  the  above  cut 
from  Springfield,  O.,  and  re- 
leased with  the  picture  was  the 
title,  "Miss  Turnepseed,  flower 
gardner.  "  A  note  was  added  that 
she  has  been  quite  active  with 
a  wide  variety  of  flowers  this 
past  season.  We  wonder  what 
her  favorites  are. 


SQUASHBORO,  (WNS>^Nov. 
24 — In  a  signed  statement  today 
Ginza  Hewens.  Sr.,  denied  the 
fact  that  he  knew  of  the  acts  of 
his  son  Perelfai,  while  a  visitor 
at  the  estaWisliment  of  Russ 
Paxton  roi-ently  He  further 
si.at.ed.  "That  boy  is  the  fustest 
ot  my  fifteen  sons.  He  ha"  been 
known  tr.  be  in 
two  places  sim- 
ultaneously and 
with  a  good  deal 
of  accuracy  Sn 
the  xsni-^-is  tli£,. 
have  bixn  fur- 
m.shed  at  the 
,.  tune,  I  am  m- 
/  chned  to  believe 
such  reports." 

These  state- 
ments by  Mr. 
He\Trens  were 
made  to  oar  re- 
porter during  his  stop  over  In  the 
interests  of  a  Good-Will  tour  of 
printing  plants  in  the  United 
States. 

Mr.  Hewens  is  a  jolly,  good- 
natured  chap  and  is  in  his  mid- 
dle fifties.  We  have  gone  to  con- 
siderable trouple  In  difglng  up 
the  cut  of  Mr.  Hevvei^s  which 
appears  here  with  this  article. 
We  trust  the  reader-interest 
warrents  our  efforts  to  always 
be  of  service  in  presenting  the 
news  while  it  Is  still  "hot"  atld 
is  still  heating. 

PERCY  HE'VT;T)NS  TO  SPEAK 
IN  MOUNT  PULASKI,  ILLINOIE 

According  to  word  received 
here  from  W.  Don  Wible,  editor 
of  Pulaski  HiUtop,  Mount  Pulas- 
ki, 111.,  Percltal  Hevvens  Is  to 
appear  there  soon  and  speak  to 
the  public.  Mr.  "Wible  failed  to 
disclose  Mr.  Hewens'  topic. 


Ko  .4  Weaker  MontCHts. 

RESULTING     FROM     HELM     SPINk's     VISIT     TO     THE    H 


How  To  Edit  Semi-Blank  Pages 

Current  Aiational  kmaltms  will  stand  out  among  the  last  score  of 
volumes  by  reason  of  their  covers  if  nothing  else.  Blessed  with 
multilith  facilities  in  the  office  where  she  works ,  Sesta  has  clothed 
our  pedestrian  official  reports  with  such  eye-catching  composite 
pictures  of  amateur  journalists  as  the  association  has  never  seen 
before.  That's  something  we  never  dared  dream  of:  The  National 
AmatfMr  with  a  "rotogravure"  section. 

After  such  a  pleasant  innovation  we're  disappointed  when 
Sesta  bogs  down  and  sobs,  "The  dragon,  How-to-do-so-Much- 
on-so-Little ,  is  again  breathing  down  the  neck  of  the  Official  Edi- 
tor." Shucks,  sister— your  common  everyday  editorial  tools,  the 
blue  pencil  and  the  layout  dummy,  can  readily  slay  that  dragon. 

Common  fallacy  rates  official  organs  by  size:  24  pages — fine 
issue;  only  12  pages— stinks!  How  wrong  and  how  stupid!  The 
criterion  is  not  quantity  of  pages;  what  goes  into  those  pages 
— or  better,  what  trash  is  omitted— is  what  counts. 

Apparently  every  official  editor's  first  thought  is,  "How  can 
I  get  more  money  for  mote  pages?  Who  can  I  bamboozle  into  a 
donation'"  ^^ifc4ag^  consider,  "How  can  I  get  the  most  into 
the  KAFffew  ""^jj^W^"  Association  the  most  for  its  money? 

1 .  Wefibn'tJiaveTB  use  expensive  coated  paper;  regular  EF 
will  do.  mJuf^BhiitKis  could  be  done  on  the  cover,  saving  the 
cost  of  engraviiigs'lNlell:  $7.34  for  two  in  September. 


■l<. 
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Printed,  for  lack  of  anything  more  exciting  to  do  over  | 
snowy  weekend  of  Feb.  22-23, 1947.  by  Ralph  Babcoct 

Crane  Reduced  to  Peddling  Shoete? 

Bilious  Bull  Writes  of  His  Pitiful  Existence 
In  the  Land  of  Rice  and  Saki 
Tokyo  (Feb.  10)  -Frankly  I  don't  see  how  I'm  going  to  find 
time  for  printing.  Right  now  I  am  trying  to  throw  seven  more 
chapters  of  my  book  ("Minority  Report  on  Japan")  into  shape 
for  publication.  Six  have  gone  off  and  I  have  to  write  four  more. 
Another  book  is  already  planned,  an  encyclopedia  on  Japanese 
customs.  A  couple  of  well-received  books  now  would  almost 
double  my  lecture  fees  on  my  return.  Have  just  done  a  yarn 
for  the  Atlantic. 

We  brought  2800  pounds  of  our  own  stuff  and  seem  to  be 
settled  for  a  fairly  long  stay.  Sylvia  is  due  out  here  in  July  when 
she  finishes  Wellesley.  The  Nash  arrived— one  of  the  big  ones; 
looks  like  a  million.  Only  one  other  Nash  m  Japan,  I  believe. 

We  have  a  foreign-style  house  with  living  room,  two  bed- 
rooms, dining  room,  study  for  me,  and  servants  quarters.  We 
have  the  same  couple  we  had  from  1933  to  1937  plus  two  part- 
time  men,  cleaner  and  gardener. 

Although  I  have  no  regular  hours,  I  find  I  must  stick  to  some, 
partly  because  Esther  works  from  8  to  5  and  I  drive  her  down 

(umtmutd  on  fugc  four ) 
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Weaker  Momenfs 


Printed,  in  the  absence  of  domestic  strife  and  excitement, 
w  by  Ralph  Babcock,  61  Rutland  St.,  Watertown,  72,  Mass. 
^  This  17th  issue,  courtesy  of  RWB^'s  old  rubber  pants, 
^     was  banged  off  the  handpress  at  The  Hatbox  16  May  '47 


Didn't  Truman  End  The  Draft? 

We  are  perplexed  by  this  furore  about  drafting  O 'Toole's 
Quazy  Cat  for  NAPA  President.  What's  the  matter  with  Sesta? 
She  hasn't  resigned  from  anything. 

Why  must  we  draft  Alf?  So  he  can  resign  from  the  presi- 
dency and  keep  his  record  perfect?  His  resignations  as  Vice 
President,  as  Secretary,  and  even  as  a  member  have  been  refresh- 
ing. Why  force  him  to  resign  as  President  before  he's  had  the 
pleasure  of  resigning  as  Official  Editor? 

In  case  you'd  forgotten,  it  is  customary  to  promote  seasoned 
and  tested  amateurs  from  the  exhausting  chores  of  the  official 
editorship  to  a  vacation  in  the  presidency  (where  they  can  turn 
out  one  Topix  and  one  mimeo'd  answer  to  Vice  Presidents  de- 
posed for  inactivity— an  enervating  year's  work)  before  turning 
them  out  to  pasture  as  Exec  Judges  and  ex-Presidents. 

Sesta  will  undoubtedly  do  as  well  as  most  Michigan  NAPA 
Presidents.  She'll  have  Clyde  Townsend's,  George  Macauley's, 
and  Maggy  Martin's  records  to  shoot  at.  We  can't  expect  every 
President  to  be  as  franticly  active  as  Willametta  Tumepseed  or 
Bill  Haywood— or  can  we? 


u 
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REPORT  TO  THE  FOSSILS 

Last  October  whenTheronBatchelder 
and  Ed  Cole  offered  the  press  and 
va.\  f  i  - il  /-^l  P^^'^^^^S  outfit  of  the  late  Frank  Roe 
^^^^^^^  Batchelder  to  any  interested  Fossils 
"^§§0^  member,  few  details  were  available. 
On  the  assumption  that  some  other  printers  and 
Fossils  will  be  interested  in  an  itemizing,  this  issue 
of  Weaker  Moments  is  devoted  to  a  general  descrip- 
tion of  the  gift. 

Frank  Batchelder  had  located  his  printshop  above 
his  two-car  garage  in  what  was  probably  designed  for 
a  maid's  room.  His  study  and  a  lavoratory  were  in 
adjoining  rooms;  across  the  hall  a  door  shut  off  this 
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BESIDE    THE    GO-AHEAD    PRESS    OF    RIVERSIDE 

Time  To  Close  Up  ShopI 

ALTHO  currently  extending  all  across  the  USA  from 
Canada  to  Mexico,  as  well  as  to  Tokyo,  Australia, 
and  England,  the  little  realm  of  Amateur  Journalism 
IS  indeed  a  small  world.  After  my  first  dozen  years 
in  It  nothing  should  surprise  me;  yet  I  am  amazed 
frequently  at  how  often  the  paths  of  amateurs  as 
scattered  as  the  Moitorets,  Macauleys.  Batchelders, 
and  Uabcocks  happen  to  cross. 

Five  years  ago  an  enthusiastic  youngster  of  73 
rejoined  the  ranks  of  active  publishers  with  the  Rip 
Van  Winkle  issue  of  T\c  Go^A\^caL  That  stimulant 
started  him  gathering  a  hobby  printshop  about  the 
same  time  that  a  pessimistic  army  sergeant  began 
bquidating  the  Scarlet  Cockerel  Press.   Frank  Roe 
Batcheldercanmly  picked  up  the  cream  of  those  metal 
assets  finally  deciding  agamst  buying  my  press,  how- 
ever). Later   at  the  '43  Columbus  NAPA  convention 
1  had  the  pleasure  of  meeting  Frank,  and,  after  the 
war   stopped  by  to  see  him  at  his  Riverside  home. 
The  visit  to  his  well-furnished  amateur  printshop 
was  a  delight-the  sort  of  envious  inspiration  only 
an  ambitious  amateur  printer  can  appreciate  fully 
But  circumstances  were  not  conducive  to  rebuilding 
a  similar  Ivory  Tower  of  my  own  then 


/ 

4i 


^m 


*  - — ^-^  ■.  .X- — —  —  -\  -V-  ->t —  i—- .-  it 


^■^iMi-'figif    *^'"su«!m  ic  **  s« 


VOLUME  o,    NO.   1.  JEHSF/  0117,11.  J  .  ,APEIL  19^1-3 


H.C.A.P.C. 


V  ■  ^■ 


X*'':' 


■\ 


I 


i 


/-i/l/l/  /7Z:7A/5  l-'ETE  HERE 

A  testimonial  dinner  in  honor  of  Charles  7.  Heins,  of  Ridr^field  park, 
an  organizer  of  the  United  Amateur  Press  Association  and  founder  of  its 
alumni  association,  is  being  planned  for  Hay  in  Jersey  City.  Sioonsorinq- 
the  af  r-alr  are  the  Hudson  County  Amateur  Press  Club,  11  years  old  next"^ 
month,  and  "Friends  of  Charles  W,  Heins." 

Anthony  De  Marco,  of  Jersey  City,  UAPA  board  chairman  and  founder  of 
the  HCAPC,  is  handling  the  arrangements,.  De  Marco  reports  he  ha.s  alrescV 
received  a  larr^e  response.  Amateurs  from  all  pp.rts  of  the  NY-NJ  area  are 
planning  to  attend.  Preparations  have  beeri' njado  at  olub  meetings  at  the 
homes  of  De  Marco,  31  High  St.,  Jersey  City,  and. Gene  Remignanti,132P;  - 
Sbth  St..,  North  Ber-en,  N.J.  Ifeke  your  reservation  with  DeFarco  nowi' 
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DSON  C  L  U  B  C  E  L  E  BRATF 

RTHDAYAT  6AIMQUET 


CLUB  HISTORY  IS  A  PROUD 
AKD  PROGRESSIVE  RECORD  . 

By  HAIG  AILIAIT,  ■ 

"The  Hudson  County  Anateur  Press 
Club  has  the  most  active  grop  of 
a-jayers  I  have  ever  known." 

So  wrote  Edwin  Hadley  Smith, the 
noted  historian  and  librarian  of 
eimateur  journalism,  in  December 
1939,  less  than  three  years  slmae 
the  club  was  founded  by  Anthony 
De  Marco  in  Jersey  City. 

For  more  than  a  decade  since 
the  HCAPC  was  organized  on  Ifey  7, 
1937,  "the  Jersey  City  club  was  to 
spearhead  the  amateur  press  move- 
ment throughout  New  Jersey,  re- 
viving the  luster  of  activity  in 
the  Garden  State  at  the  turn  c£ 
the  century.  And  many  of  its  mem- 
bers v/ere  to  attract  nation-wide 
attention  in  the  hobby  over  the 
years; indeed,  a  number  of  members 
sacrificed  local  activity  to  con- 
tribute teir  talents  on  a  nation- 
al scale,  such  as  in  the  Bundle 
of  Freedom  mailing  in  the  war 
years  and  the  reorganization  of 
(CONTINUED  ON  PAGE  TWO.) 


ANNUAL  FETE  IS  RESUMED 
AT  JERSEY  CITY  HOTEL 

(From  The  Jersey  Journal  of  May  2%) 

It  looked  like  a  good  omen   as 
Fred  Benzing,  the  beaming   and 
burly  president  of  the  Hudson 
County  Amateur  Press  Club  gajce  a 
big  huff  and  blew  out  the  11  blue 
candles  on  the  gayly-decorated 
anniversary  cake  in  one  salvo. 
(a  few  minutes  earlier, Benzing 
and  other  club  officials  posed 
for  pictures  which  ':  appeared 
in  The  Journal  and  the   Jersey 
Observer,  two  local  dailies.) 
The  people  who  ?;rite  and  print 
as  a  labor  of  love  in  these  parts 
gathered  at  the  Hotel  Plaza  for 
the  dinner  party  Saturday  night 
(May  22),  the  first  since  the  re- 
cent war.  A  program  for  the  com- 
ing year  was  outlined  by  officers 
of  the  group  and  it  appeared  ths.t 
the  club  would  aim  to  surpass  the 
achieve  liGhts  of  earlier  days, 
Benacing  reported  that  the  two 
The  Hud CO  Amateur 
were  to  be  is- 
sued regularly  again.   Meetiiigs 
(CONTINUED  ON  PAGE  FOUR) 


club  pa.pers, 

and  The  Y^orkshop, 
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Published  by  Andrew  M,Genzoll  of  Ferndale 
Pre8ldent_of_United^Amateur_^Press^Assoclatl 


WE  HOPE  YOU  WILL  FORGIVE  THIS 
EDITION  OF  WESTERN  LETTER.... 

Vftiat  with  the  excitement  of  the  recent  election  hardly  settled, 
we  were  rather  caucht  short  with  the  6^"^°"  f  J^f^^f  ,^|""^- 
It  isn't  the  best  thing  in  the  world,  but  will  reflect  a  few 
thoughts  of  the  moment. 

OUR  THANKS  TO  THOSE  IVHO  SUPPORTED 
LETTER'S  EDITOR... 

The  editor  of  Western  Letter  says  thanks  to  those" friends  who 
made  his  election  as  president  of  the  UAPA  possible.  Looks  like 
we  have  a  heavy  schedule  ahead  of  us,  and  we  are  hoping  that 
those  same  people  who  voted  for  him,  will  continue  supporting 
him  during  the  coming  year.  We  are  gratfied. 

LETS  GO  TO  WORK  AND  FILL  THE 
BUNDLE  WITH  GOOD  PAPERS. , . . 

Lets  make  the  bundle  really  look  good  during  ^^-^  ""'^i^f^f  fj^i^ 
We  need  more  papers,  more  good  writing,  more  ^^^f  ^f-  ^5^°^/^^^ 
make  members  want  to  take  part,  ^o^l^,o^^l&n't ^fC^^ Jo^^^^   ^^  ta„ 
UAPA  if  you  weren't  interested,  and  you  certainly  don  X..Mam,..S&...^ 
miss' anything  as  good  as  up  and  ^O'^i'^S  Participation^ 

If  you  can  get  your  bulletin  printed,  or  you  <io  Printing  your 
self,  make  your  nowser  something  different,  something  that  will 

attract  attention.  o-t-v,oT.  npdin 

Of  course,  if  you  mimeo,  duplicate  or  '^^\^f;^l^''^^llX%X^^P 
thats  OK  too.  A  little  bit  of  art-work  some  good  clean  typing, 
and  yous  are  on  your  way  to  being  a  publisher,  ^d  you  reaxiy 
haven't  had  such  good  fun  for  a  long  time. 

Now  if  vou  are  a  member,  and  Just  can*t  find  the.  time  t;o  ao 
Jy  piblish?ng--but  you  still  like  to  get  the  bundle,  why  not 
tend'^ln  a  dollar  or  two  to  help  finance  the  ''^ailing.  That  Isn  t 
too  much  to  ask  for  something  as  enjoyable  as  tl^e  UAPA  ^^"^1^; 

I  hope  there  will  be  more  action  all  the  ^f  ^^-^^f  "^;:';^Jr!ter 
who  have  remarked  from  time  to  time  that  action  is  °°^°|^^^-f  "^ 
too  much  in  any  one  part  of  the  ^o^^^f^'  ^^f  °f  ^  evervwhe-e 
to  blame  for  such  activity.  Our  0^6^''^^''*^  of  p^vS  member 
with  only  a  little  more  effort  on  the  part  of  each  memoer. 

PUBLICITY  WILL  HAVE  A  DEFINITE 
PART  IN  OUR  LIFE. . . . 


From  time 
In  the  bundl 
it  to  your  d 
try  and  get 

In  all  cas 
a  fill-in,  1 
to  our  organ 
published,  a 
it  Is  to  be 


to  time  members  will  find  prepared  Publicity  releases 
e.  I'Jhen  you  find  a  release,  you  are  ar.ked  to  take 
,;ily  or  weekly  newspaper,  or  some  other  media  and 

es,'blanS1lll  be  left  in"  the  copy  in  -dfr  to  allow 
ocalizing  the  news  release.  We  hope  to  draw  attention 
Iz-^tlon  in  this  manner.  When  you  have  had  a  rolce 
copy  of  it  will  be  .sked  for,  and  the  person  to  v;hom 
sent  will  be  designo.ted  later. 


ARE  YOU  READY  TO  DO  YOUR  PART  DURING  THE  COMING  gAR7  ^ETS  MAKE 
-^-i'^  "OBOWN  PRINCE  OF  HOBBIES"  iffixiLY  STAND  OUT.  ^f^^; V^m-o  cu  pw 
^   tS  AMATEUR  PRESS  ASSOCIATION.  .  .YOU  CAN  HELP  DO  YOUR  SH.^£. 


ft  i  M  ^  pi* ?:-,  10 

FROM  AMERICA'S  WESTERN  CONTINENTAL   "LAND'S  END."       '—^'/-^ 

THE   PRESIDENT  O   ^^?L 

PONDERS  ^-^ 

It  is  culte  possible  that  I've  bitten  off  more  than  I  can  chew- 
but"  sink  'or  stvim,  I  think  I  have  the  right  to  at,te;:i:pt  a  thing  or 

The  United  Araateur  Press  Association  needs  a  refurbishing  of 
spirit,  action  and  program,  and  it  is  ay  hope  to  os.aole  to  acc- 
omplish that  Job.  Of  course,  I  need  the  help  of  eve-y  member.  How- 
ever I  feel  a  united  effort  will  benefl'J  all  of  as.  Neither  can 
we  depend  on  one  branch  to  do  the  Job— when  all  branches  must 

work  together,  ^  ^^-    ,,  ,+  ^  u  „„ 

It  is  evident  that  not  all  of  the  members  of  the  United  have 
bothered  to  read  my  proposed  program  fo:.-'  new  life,  o.y  sone  o.  the 
thlnes  I  hkve  heard  and  read  lately  w.Ti-ld  not  be  ir-a.-clng  -hcU-' 
appearance,  Too^  it  Is  evident  that  ecme  of  the  boys  iu  op-  bro- 
ther organisations  have  not  read  my  plai  either.  (If  you  have  not 
had  a  copy,  I'll  send  one  at  your  reqaeato) 

I  have  said,  and  will  say  again— there  is  room  for  the  UAPA, 
AAPA,  NAPA  and  all  o^her  aj  groups.  There  is  room  for  the  Milwaukee 
group;  the  New  Jersey  group,  the  Loe  Angeles  group,  or  any  o.vsr 
group.  Because  the  centre  of  organization  swings  from  one  area  to 
another  is  absolutely  no  reason  for  another  area  to_  be  plquec.  In 
my  opinion  there  is  definitely  need  for  offices  sucii  as  the  seoty-   . 
treasurer,  mailer,  official  editor,  to  be  located  in  areas  which 
will  afford  close' contact. 
" — -  -Tg-p  ^^^Q   stated  previousiy,.  there  1q  llttlo  room  for  rows  in 

the  Uj\PA,  On  the  surface,  so  many  of  the  fights  that  have  o-oci.rred 
have  been  so  damned  foolish.  The  peicentage  of  personal  acquaint- 
anceship m  the  UAPA  is  very  small.  It  seems  that  someone  r<.;c;s 
something  that  doesn't  quite  suit  the  fancy  of  the  other  fc.i^cw— 
and  awpy  we  go  battling  each  other.  Actually  3f  the  two  parties 
evcrx  met  in  person,  they  would  probably  be  surpi-lsed  over  what 
a  swell  guy  the  attLcker,  or  the  attacked  was,  Theeffort  is  truly 
jfitilej  ~  ^    - 

You  know,  Neal  Pierce  has  taken  an  odd,  unfair  fi**!*"^^'  J'^- !=?^®  „ 
last  issue  of  THE  MAN  SAYS,  I  read  a  statement,  by  Pierce.  The  thing 
that  bothers  me  Is  that  Nekl  hasn't  given  me  much  01  a  chanb-e..ln 
fact,  I  am  sure  he  did  not  even  road  my  platform  foi'^f'-°^r°'\'-5  n 
the  UAPA,  He  charges  there  is  "little  enthusiasm  in  the  un^.ed. 
Too.  he  charges  that  there  is  no  desire  on  the  part  of  the  pres- 
ent board  to  hold  any  member  who  has  lost  "interest  because  ruch  a 
member  would  be  a  liability  rather  than  an  asset,"  Neal  na^iuaily 
is  wrong,  for  it  is  ny  hope  to  hold  every  man  or  womaji,  ana  luriiher 
to  bring  back  those  who  left  us  In  a  huff  in  the  past  ovsr  scmo 
foolish  petty  item;  I  know  they  miss  the  United,  and  we  must 

admit  we  miss  them, 

«  *  *  *  * 

The  reference  to  Irwin  O.Brandt  issue  is  something  I  must  admit 
I  must  have  missed  along  the  way.  But,  if  \-,q   \^  vs^t   a  member  I 
am  rather  surprised.  In  the  past. years  of  activity,  and  particulai- 
1?  back  U.f  .e  30- s.  if  I  have  nit  erred,  I  believe  ?r.ndt  was 
one  of  orr  best  o-intlng  members,.  No  doubt  about  it  the  Brano.t; 
cnqe  d^'^.crves  re'v-ewlng — for  I  know  nothing  about  it. 
■"  ■  #**•*•* 

Wiat  have  you  done  about  a  new  member"?  What  have  you  done^  about 
atiV-iiip-  a  publication  of  your  own?  What  have  you  done  aoou. 
St-ig  back  Smember  who  left  us  some  time  ago?  Are  you  doi.ag  your 
share  for  UAPA7  «  «  «  «  « 

i^uVi^c'tv  is  the  life  blood  of  an  organization.  ..watch  for 
actl^ity'in  this  line  very  soon.  You  will  want  to  help. 


Publlshsd  "by   Andrew  M-,  Ger.zoli,  Ferndale,  Calif. 
For  the  United  Amateur  Press  Association. (Nov. '48) 

WE'LL  TRY  AND  MAKE  /iLLO 
OF  THE  MAILINGS. . . 

As  we  said  before,  we  are  going  to  try  to  make  every  mailing,  even 
though  some  of  our  efforts  will  be  slim.  This  is  another  slim  event, 
and  we  will  try  and  .Iron  all  ive  can  into  this  issue.  Heading  for 
Oregon  this  coming  week,  ai^d  today  is  my  only  chance  to  get  this  off 
and  finish  up  all  UAPA  correspondence.  Next  month  will  cone  through 
with  a  larger  edition. 

¥HY  NOT  TAKE  A  MOMENT  OUT  .  . 

AND  V/RITE  AN  EDITOR,.. 

We  are  sure  most  of  you  like  the  contents  of  the  UAPA  bundle... 
but  I  an  wondering  Just  how  many  of  you  ever  t^ke  a  moment  off  to 
write  to  a  n^^blisher  or  editor  of  an  ajay  paper  to.  tell  him  how 
well  vou  liked  his  work.  Now  Just  a  card  or  letter  would  do  a  world 
of  good,  and  certainly  demonstrate  your  enthusiasn,  Tnose  of  you  wno 
receive  the  bundle,  but  do  not  publish  should  talce  this  matter  into 
you-"  har^'la   a^  a  definite  contribut -.on  toward  the  U^^PA^  Write  and 
let  'om  i.roK  bow  you  feel.  (Notei  I  do  not  mean  to  solicit  letters 
for  VESTERll  LETTSR,   This  is  for  the  other  guyj  ■"    ) 

ABO'JT  E^TEPPiON  Dir-.HR*  Whether  you  know  it  or  not,  UNITED  AMATEUR 
JOU.iNAL  Is  "be-ins' printed  and  published  by  EoD,  for  the  UAPA.  And 
we  vflll  say  it  is  an  excellent  job,.  A  good  and  Icyal  ajayer~-he 
mis'Aes  a  lot  of  things  in  life,  staying  home  on  the  Job  for  UAPA, 
but  -liire  a  lot  of  us— he  g;ains  a  Bat.irraor'l''^"^^  '^■''^^^  *o  beat„  ive  will 
say  It  again—you  are  doing  a  good  Job,  E^D.  And  we  are  back  of  you- 
and  not  with  the  heel  of  cur  shoe,  either. 

MORE  PUBLISHERS  NEEDED 
IN  THE  UAPA. . . .  ■ 

As' we  v-atch  each  bundle,  we  feel  there  is  need  for  more  publish^ 
ers-, ,  ,Evcv«v  member  who  has  accee^^  to  a  mimeo  or  a  Job  press,  can 
do  something  about  it„  Ycu  wouldn't  be  a  nenber  of  the  UaPA  if  you 
didn't  yon-.-  for  a  little  activity.  Lets  mrJic  the  fuvurc  bunaj.es 
worth  wliil  Go 

DAYS  TO  be" OBSERVED  BY 

TRE  U:^ITEO, 

Members  of  the  United  should  bear  in  mind  a  number  of  anniversary 
days  duri;iK  the  ccraing  year.  Araong  then  in  my  mind  is  the  bir.h- 
drte  cf  ou"  founder  GPJSENyiSLD,  pjid  the  founding  date  oi  the  VAPA, 
ara  the  an-.ive^-saries  of  BENJAMIN  FRANKLIN  A?!D  TH03,  EDISON,  both 
cl  whom  were  amateurs  in  their  day.  These  dates  are  important. 

READ  YOUR  WHTED 

Ak/-TEUK  JCURKjVI 

l.irttoie'S  of  offjcial  interest  will  be  found  in  the  UAJ.  This 
•  ■    mcrih,  if  all  goes  well,  you  will  find  UAPA.  aPPOintm.ent s  to  date. 
-r   havi  encountered  a  little  dlfficuli^y  on  one  or  t//o  ofi ices,  ana 
am  rt.ill  scouting  for  good,  willing  workers,  However.,  the  list 
in  UAJ  is  av,   things  stand  for  the  moment.  Information  has  been  sent 
on  to  the  Official  Editor  Duerr, 

O'JR  MFJIESRSHIP  LIST  IS  GROWING  STEADILY.  YOU  TOO,  SHOULD  BRI^G  IN 
A  I'EHEER.  ENCOURAGE  THOSE  YOU  BRING  IN  TO  WORK  FOR  THE  Jil-.'-lJ. 

Secretary  Daas  is  doing  good'Job  on  roudlng  up  the  few  delinquents. 


'■^A  KEPJIY'^CHRISTIJLA.S  AND 
A  HAPPY  NEW  YEAR. . . 


^^^Ti4' 0-^^^^~\  ^^   President  of  the  United  Amateur 

— .  y^-'-^---...  -^Y^^^  Press  Association,  it  is  with  full 

j'^i^JK^      — ''  ")  pleasure  that  I  take,  this  opportun- 

1    !■  ^ ''    %   ''  ^^y  '^°  wish  you  a  Mer-pv  flViristmas 

-^  -  /  •'")  /'  and  a  Happy  New  Year^ 


BT^r  both  myself,  and  the  United  Amateur  Press  Assooiatlon,  1948 
has  proven'a  grand  year,.. our  membership  has  rise;i,  I  have  had  the 
pleasui-fi  of  being  elected  to  the  presldencjj  of  the  UjiPA„..and  as 
a  resuj.t,  J.  have  had^  and  am  having  the  pleasure  of  working  with  a 
grand  ar.d  aggressive  group  of  people,.. all  members,  of  a  smaller 
branch  of  the  great  Fourth  Estate c 

By  being  members  of  the  United  Amateur  Press  Assoclptlon,  we  have 
given  unto  each  of  ourselves  a  gift  well  worthwhile, .. something  we 
can  look  to  each  month  of  the  year.  In  turn  we  can. make  a  gift  to 
the  United,  in  attempting  to  produce  more,  in  both  writing  and 
prestige^  We  neod  more  publishers  and  more  writers.  If  you  cannot, 
or  f^o  not  find  time  for  either,  then  please  help  in  making  the  VAPA 
better  known^ 

Again,  on  this  Christmas  of  1948,,,, and  looking  forward  to  a  vlg- 
oi-ous  1949,  I  can  only  say,  Best  '.-Jlshes  to  every  one  of  youe 

YCUR  PRESIDEMT. 

NOTE:  PLEASE  READ  PA&E  TWO  FOR  SPEGI/i,  INFORl^'.x^TION  AND  SUGGESTIONS, 

MAKE  JANUARY  UAPA" ' 
PUBLICITY  MONTHS.-,  »•, 

As  President  of  the  United  Amateur  Press  Association,  I  am  hereby 
proclaiming  January  as  '-UAPA  PUgLIGITY  MONTH, 

It  is  the  hope  that  every  member  v;ill  make. an  effort  to  obtain 
publicity  from  his  community  newspapers  and  radio  stations  in  be-, 
hriii"  of  the  United  Amateur  Press  Arfsoclnticu.  A  concentrated  eff- 
orc  will  be  of  a  value  impossible  to  measure  in  dollars  and  cents. 

If  you  have  a  locrl  eolumnlst,  shew' him  some  of  the  bundlCj.  and 
tell  him  of  the  Uhltel.-  If  you  desire^  write  your  ov;n  stoj-jr  tell- 
la^:  of  the  'Onited.  and  t^ke  it  to  your  editor.  Or  lastly.,  why  not 
\r>-'''-'''o   a  letter  to' your  favorite  newspaper,  telling  then  of  the 
U.\?'i^ 

>',.■'  can  stress  the  fact  that  the  hob'r^y  of  AJ  is  the  "Prince  of 
Hu'-'iK  ei-Tv,"  and  one  of  the' eldest,  for  it  deateo  back  to  Ponjamin 
F-"^!.'-',!-"  :..h  j-o  this  country.  Too,  it  is  one  of  the  freest  pr^ijsoa  In 
A:.i!'-'?  ;a,^  end  one  of  the  loudest  exponents  of  free  v.'riting,^ 

■^■<,-  v.:',ve  imagination,  vcu  have  the  spirit  or  you  v/ouldn't  bo  in 
A.T,  Lots  make  January  a  topnotcher.  Its  "UAPA  Publicity  Month,!' 

WEVL,  I'fE'PJS  BEHIKDj  I  didn't  think  it  would  happen— but  it  d,idf  I  am 
beh-.nd  on  my  corrospondence,  I'll  get  caught  up  though,  and  answer 
arj.  of  the  fine  letters  I  have  been  getting  from  aisii  meraberso 

!rj^:'0  IN  THE  BUNDLE;  You  probably  have  been  surprised,  but  the  last 
i7''u  bi'-iidles  have  had  two  compositions  each — good  latex  music,  by  _ 
c-.i-  -".PcC+eorge  Morgan  Knight,  The  new  contribution  is  welcome,  ana 
a  somewhat  diverse  Item, 

HOW  ABOUT  A  card  or  letter  of  encouragement  to  an  editor  or  pi'Dlich- 
er  of  a  paper  you  liked  In  the  last  bundle.  Those  messages  are 
welcome  by  your  follow  United  members 


NUMBER    27 

WEAKER  MOMENTS 

PRINTED     SPASMODICALLY 
FOR    THE    AMUSEMENT    OF 

ONE    RALPH     BABCOCK 

Suddenly  I  Feel  Old 

July  4th,  1949!  Can  it  be  nearly  19  years  since  those 
"boy  printers"  joined  the  National  Amateur  Press  As- 
sociation—16  years  since  Harold  Segal,  George  Trainer, 
and  I  helped  pep  up  the  1933  New  York  NAPA  gather- 
ing with  a  printed  daily  convention  paper  that  drew 
newspaper  write-ups  and  even  a  picture  in  the  New  York 
Herald-Tribune'f  Sixteen  years Suddenly  I  feel  old! 

Yet  the  fun  and  pleasure  of  creating  a  new  publica- 
tion (even  tho  only  a  small  four-pager)  is  still  there. 
Many  of  the  mature  members  who  masterminded  that 
New  York  City  meeting,  alas,  are  no  longer  with  us. 
(Will  Murphy,  Doc  Swift,  Jim  Morton,  Vincent  Hag- 
gerty,  Hadley  Smith— to  mention  a  few.)  The  National 
Amateur  Press  Association,  however,  is  still  ahve  and 
functioning,  proving  that  the  hobby  of  Amateur  Jour- 
nalism is  still  attractive  and  enjoyable  as  it  was  in  1876 
before  the  invention  of  the  hnotype  and  monotype  ma- 
chines, before  typewriters  and  mimeographs,  before  the 
varitype  and  multihth,  before  Ditto  duplicators,  before 
the  widespread  use  of  offset  printing. 

On  the  sunny  side  of  the  Iron  Curtain  people  still 
write:  for  money,  for  pleasure,  or  from  crusading  fervor. 
In  this  day  of  $5  and  $7  hour  rates  for  professional 
printing,  some  die-hard  dilettante.-?  prefer  to  handset 
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Regarding  Column  Writing 
and  Columnists 


By  Ben  Arid 


That's  practically  a  new  word — 
columnist!  It's  a  word  used  to  indi- 
cate a  new  profession.  It's  not  a 
glamourous  word,  so  to  5peak,  but 
the  profession  is  glorious  and  glam- 
orous. It  is  one  of  the  most  dif- 
ficult of  all  the  professions  to  ac- 
quire, but  once  mastered,  one  of 
the  easiest  and  most  interesting — 
easy  to  practice,  interesting  al- 
ways because  of  its  very  nature 
and  genixis.  Surely  newspapcrdom 
has  no  pleasanter  job — nor  one 
more  difficult — than  that  of  the 
daily  columnist.  Difficult — and  yet 
pleasant  and  you  must  be  a  colum- 
nist to  get  clearly  just  what  I 
mean. 

The  word  "columnist"  too,  has 
made  more  than  one  old-fashioned 
editor  sit  up  and  ta.ke  notice  that 
there  ARE,  now  and  then  NKW 
THINGS  under  the  sun! 

Once  upon  a  time  the  editor  was 
the  captain  and  the  crew,  the  wind 
in  the  sails;  he  was  the  rudder, 
and  masts  and  the  rigging  of  the 
ship  of  newspaperdom.  Subscrib- 
ers subscribed  because  he  was 
what  he  was — a  Great  Man — a 
Bright  Light  in  the  Surrounding 
Gloom  of  Democratic  Confusion, 
Fog  and  Mist.  The  names  of  some 
of  them  are  still  remembered  by 
some  of  us. 

Horace  Greely,  35  years  editor 
of  the  New  York  "Tribune,"  a 
power  in  the  cause  of  Temperance, 
in  thie  forefront  of  the  crusaders 
who  demanded  freedom  for  the 
Negr^  a  candidate  for  the  Presi- 
dency, author  of  the  greatest  of 
all  American  slogans:  "Go  West, 
Young  Man,"  and  "Grow  up  with 
the  Country."  In  his  day  no  man 
was  more  influential  than  Horace 
Greeley  as  an  editor. 

The  New  York  "Sun"  was  edited 
by  Charles  A.  Dana  from  the  late 
60's  of  the  lall  century  until  some 
time  before  his, death  in  1897.  He 
was  the  equal  8f  Greeley,  perhaps 
the  most  highly  finished  writer 
the  American  newspaper  has  ever 
had.  His  style,  simple,  forceful, 
even  literary,  has  seldom  been 
equalled. 

The  list  of  these  giants  of  jour- 
nalism is  long;  but  they  are  gone 
—and  the  places  that  knew  them 
shall  know  them  no  more. 
Columnist  Sets  Pace 

Why?  The  columnist  today  sets 
the  pace  of  the  daily  newspaper. 
He  is  the  writer  who  "makes  pub- 
lic opinion."  His  name  is  sounded 
aloud  in  the  land.  Papers  employ 
him  by  sixes,  dozens,  tens,  twen- 
ties! Almost  any  man  on  the  street 


can  roll  off  the  names  of  a  dozen 
Hearst  columnists.  But  find  the 
man  who  can  name  the  editor  of 
AlNY  Hearst  newspaper.  And  the 
fame  and  glory,  or  the  actual  in- 
fluence in  molding  political,  eco- 
nomic, social  or  religious  opinion, 
of  any  one  of  these  brilliant  writ- 
ers is  as  greM  this  day  as  ever 
was    Greeley's    or   Dana's. 

Edwin  C.  Hill,  the  late  Geenral 
Johnson,  Bugs  Baer,  Westbrook 
Pegler — their  names  are  sounding 
in  the  skies  from  ocean  to  ocean. 
And  so  literally  are  the  names  of 
hundreds  of  these  columnists  who, 
today,  are  in  fact  and  truth  the 
very  bone,  blood  and  sinew  of  the 
American  daily;  more,  they  are  its 
very  heart  and  soul. 

And  the  cry  is  for  more  of  them 
—more  columnists  with  new  and 
sane  ideas,  fresh  attacks  upon  old 
problems,  courageous  and  logical 
beliefs,  sound  principles  and  plans, 
more  columnists  who  write  force- 
fully,   clearly,    splendidly. 

Such  a  demand  for  columnists 
sort  of  gives  the  lie,  doesn't  it,  to 
the  statement  made  by  one  crab-  '■ 
bed  old  editor  that  "A  columnist 
is  a  bird  that  gets  paid  in  FIVE 
DIGITS  for  stuff  that  would  get 
a  cub  reported  FIRED  if  he  wrote 
it." 

Indicative  of  the  popularity  of 
the  columnist  today  in  the  Amer- 
ican newspaper,-  city  and  country, 
let  me  cite  the  fact  that  there 
are  10,629  weekly  newspapers  that 
gxe  read  by  50  million  men  and 
women  up  and  do\vii  and  across 
these  United  States.  About  half 
of  these  papers  are  employers  of 
columnists— and  the  other  half 
either  are  clamoiing  for  colum- 
nists— or  trying  to  teach  some  of- 
their  readers  just  HOW  to  Avrite 
the  local  columns  that  promote 
more  and  better  business — more 
readers,  more  advertisers. 

These  weekly  papers,  a  writer 
has  s.aid,  are  the  biggest  and  great- 
est HOME  INFLUENCE  in  the 
country.  It  is  these  weekly  papers 
that  keep  our  home  fires  of  pa- 
triotism, our  home  fires  of  de- 
cency, order  and  the  marvelous 
welding  together  spirit  we  call 
AMERICANISM  burning  brightly. 
There  are  thousands  of  young  and 
old— men  and  women  who  are  to 
be  prepared  by  some  means  or 
other  to  write  COLUMNS  for 
every  one  of  those  weeklies,  not 
to  mention  the  other  thousands 
now  needed  for  the  big  and  small 
city  dailies.  ,  , 

Comparisons  ,.,.,. 

I  often  wonder  how  some  of  the 
literary  giants  of  the  past,  assum- 


ing they  were  now  alive  and  writ- 
ing "columns"  would  compare  with 
own  Pegler,  the  late  "Iron  Pants" 
Johnson,  Dorothy  Thompson,  K.  C. 
B.,  the  late  Boake  Carter — and  all 
the  rest  of  them,  big  and  little. 
How  would  John  Milton  stack  up, 
as  a  columnist,  with  Dorothy 
Thompson? 

John  was  more  "tract"  writer 
and  "pamphleteer"  in  his  time  and 
kept  the  crowned  head  of  the  first 
Charles — soon     to    lose     both     his 


Ben  ARID  is  author  of  the 
book,  "Putting  It  in  the  Cot-  i 
umn,"  and  "Ben's  Kolum"  and 
a  course  in  column  writing.  He 
is  president  emeritus  of  the 
Uanuscripters  Ctub  of  Los  An- 
geles, having  served  as  its  pres- 
ident for  three  terms,  and 
Southern  California  representa- 
tive of  Writers'  Journal.  "Re- 
garding Column  Writing"  is  the 
text  of  an  address  given  by  him 
before  the  Associated  California 
Writers  of  ManJiattan  Beach, 
Calif.         ^  _     - 

crown  and  head— in  a  devil's  stew 
day  and  night?  Or,  would  Milton 
have  been  a  colossus  after  the 
manner  and  style  of  Sledge-Ham- 
mer  Pegler? 

There  was  Marcus  Aurelius,  too. 
How  would  he  compare  with  the 
moralizing  Brisbane?  Or  would 
Francis  Bacon  have  made  the  more 
or  less  scientific  dicta  of  Brisbane 
look  very  ragged  indeed?  What 
would  -Voltaire  have  done  in  the 
place  of  anv  one  of  our  "radical" 
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It  is  no   small  feat  to  make  a  piiceless  u-easure  «f  a  piece  of 
blank  paper  by  vo'xtln.^  woras  on  it.     In  our  lana  of  compulsor/  eauca- 
tlon  evei-yboa/  can  write  thou^ih  we  ai-e  not  all  like  the  distinguish- 
ed jurist  v^ho  bcastea  of  three  hana  writint^s — one  of  them  he  coula 
read  himself.     No   one  but  his  secretary  could  decipher   another   and 
only  God  ^Jmi^rcy  coula  read  the  rest. 

The  typewriter  enables  all  v/ho  perpetr-ate   even  the  most  inde- 
cipherable hand  v/riting  to  make  a  chastely  beautiful  copy  that  aoes 
no  damage  to   the  most  discriminating  editorial  eye.     /uia  the  diction- 
ary is  full  of  words  whose  number  is  cctinually  augmented  with  eupho- 
nious additions  to  the  mother  tongue. 

V'/hy  is  it^thenj   that  with  these  facilities   so   accessible  to 
every  writer  that  so   large   a  proportion  of  words  j.jut  on  paper   ar-e 
worthless?     The  number  of  manuscri^jts  reaching  editorial  uesks  is 
<^uite  uncountable  ana  'uxe  experience  of  one  publisher  is  common  to   ail. 
of  2ou0  hooiL  copies  receivea  for  publication  tueie  was  only  one   that 
meritea  any  editorial  consideration.     There  can  be  no  aoubt  that  each 
of  the  remaimnti  2499  writers  hoped  their  work  would  be  acceptable 
also^    ana--perhajjs--woula  be   a  million  aollfca-  wirmei    ±Xt^b    '  'Gone  witii 
the  wind.  ',' 

It  is  v^uite  imjjossible  to   exaggerate  the  jt^ooi    sii^ality  of  i'oi- 


too  many  manuscrix^ts  that  come  to   the  eai tor's  aesk. 


lai', 


,e  ^i  Ojjoi  - 


tion  of  these  are  fi'om  va  iters  who   are  inaifferent  or  ignorant  of  all 
fundamentals  of  writing,  and  toe   caj-eless  to  leai-n  first  essentials. 

h.t  the  other   extreme  is  the  individual  whose  e^^o  is  so  flat- 
tered by  easily  won  high  marks  from  teachers  that  he   considei  s  him- 


so 


self  a  genius,     he  writes  to   tiie  publisher  tiiat  everything  comes 
''eazy''    for  him.     He  needs  very  little   stuay  on  anything  to  write  a   . 
fine  article  on  the   subject. 

There  is  many  an  alert  mind  that  can  skim  lightly  over   essen- 
tials and  formulate   a  review  that  gets  a  high  mai-k  from  the  teacher. 
But  this  superficial  exposure  to   a  number  of  interesting  subjects 
makes  raasterof  none, 
cialitits  and    '  'V';rite 


Thouji  it  be    ''eazy''    to   acquire   tliese   superfi- 
a  fine   article''    it  nevtr  v^ualifies  tue  writei 


as  an  expert,     m  fact  ^enius  of  any  kind  is  no   substitution  for  worj:^ 
and  tut;   ap_^^lication  of  exacx  iuiov/lea^e   "to   oui-  j^roblems. 

Genius.^    like   an  imitation  aj.tjiiond  is  useless  to  its  owner  or 
tht  worla  unless  it  is  used  for   souietuiii^  more   substantial  111011  mere 
flitter,     i-icw  ox  ten  tht  roaa  of  tnt  ^enius  ieaas  x.o  aiSix  washing  I'oi- 
a  liviUo  01-  to   tue  penittntiai-y  for    a  uomt  no   one   can  So^y .     Gi-tenwich 


Village  IS 


lai- 


t-^ely  j-^Ojjulatea  by 


ttie    '  '  crtaLivt  ^enius'  '   many  of  vi/hom 


have  never   acsiuirea  ttie  ^entle  aj-t  of  makin^j  a  living. 

with  intelliiience  enou^^h  to   appreciate   the  value  of  facts 
and  advance  himself  into   tne  learning  of  those  Y>/hose  woi  k  promotes  the 
the  worldls  progress,    the  genius  may  become  a  leadtr — always  remember- 
in;^  that  genius  is  not  necessar'-ily  intelligence. 


-   concluded  on  next  pa^^e  - 
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gee  ^elcaSei  ""^rft^^  ^°  be  crazy -nor  is  it  necessary  to  be  a  refu- 
I  Dris?nS     'rr-    "^^^^    a  di^inheri tea  prince,    a  reformea  gangster  or 

have  sometimes  be     P?^+^  ^"^^  }^^^  ^°^  prisoners  ana  mental  patients 
h«Tic  «??oi^fi    ^^^^  ,^u  ^V^^*=^^®^  ^°  "^^e^^-  ol^  faxailiar  aetention 
t^c?if  ?o/f  f^^*     '^^^  ^^^^  ^^^  aemanas  of  a  free  worla  too  ois-- 
tion  Stv^P  «?^i'''f^''  creative  work,     ^y  retui-ning  to  ^uaraea  isola-. 
tion  they  are  able  to  proauce  a^ain  as  the  creative  tsenius  may  oictate 
without  interference  witJi  business  or  domestic  responsibilitiesr 
+  «-..=  I'^"T?k^  f  ^  ^?v  exceptions  only  serving  to  en^^hasize  the  advan-. 
LT'of  m^^l?^^aS%Jo\\Sl?y?"°'^^  ^'  enviromeni^  of  tools,   of  coun- 

i^l^^r.     l^''''^^''  technique  for  producing  W  other  prize  wiiSin|^arti - 
cle  IS  readily  appreciated— whether  it  be  shoes,    songs,    soap,   live  stock, 
bubble-gum  or  can  openers.     Surely  the  production  of  a  poem  merits  equal 
familiarity  with  the  basic  fundamentals. 

Mastery  of  poetry  technique  may  be  acquired  by  anyone  endowed  with 
the  will  to  learn.     Familiarity  with  great  literature  is  a  help.     Famil- 
iarity with  foreign  langua^^es  is  another  help  of  invaluable  worth. 

It  is  both  a  privilege  and  a  joy  to  read  the  originals  of  the  great 
Homeric  epics  ana  the  matchless  lines  of  Caesar.   It  is  equally  useful 
to  be  familiarwith  the  difficulties  of  Kussian,   the  limpid  flowing 
loveliness  of  Italian,   the  resoursefulness  of  French,   the  beauties  of 
(ierman,   the  complexities  of  Chinese  and  the  harmonious  excellance  of 
other  ton^iues. 

But  masterly  translations  into  iin^lish  have  preserved  the  ^anaeur- 
of  the  Iliad.  Great  Latin  literature  is  also   available  in  Im^lish  and 
this  is  true  of  nearly  all  other  foreign  literature,    either  ancient  or 
modern.     Mia  there  is  certainly  no  dearth  of  original  ijiglish  work  for 
the  most  airbitious  student.     No  other  language  can  boast  of  a  nobler 
heritage  of  great  writing. 

For  some  of  the  world's  greatest  masters  have  sprung  from  the  bleak 
or  barren,    sunny  or  fog-bound  fields  of  Britain.     Shakespeare  and  kil- 
ton  are  still  unsurpassed  in  a  world  in  v/hich  many  giants  have  trod 
with  steps  that  thunder  through  the  centuries. 

Inexhaustible  supply  and  incomparable  pattern^  the  works  of  Shake- 
speare provide  endless  study  material  in  which-the  ambitious  poet  finds 
noble  precedent  for  form  style,  meter,  rhythm  and  rhyme  in  either  .ta?A- 
gedy  or  comedy  and  the  masterly  use  of  English  words. 

-  concluaecl  on  next  pa^fe  - 
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By  George  Morgan  Knight,   Jr. Associate  editor  of  Studio  News 

Wherever  I  g,o  or  whoever  I  get  a  letter  from,   or  whatever  I  pick  up 

to  read everybody's  COOKINGJ 

•        From  a  friend  up  in  Syracuse,N.Y..  he  writes  he  had     4^st  stirred  up 
some  tapioca  with  Rasberry  Ja.ii  pudding  for  desert. 

Marge  Miller^wrote  me  today  from  her  home  at   Bellflower, Calif. ,    she 
Was  writing  me, after  putting  some  pies  in  the  oven^  .and  while  the  roast 
Was  cooking  up  for  dinner,   the  two  younger  kids  were  on  the  porch  play- 
ing,  arid  the  two  older  were  out  on  their  bicycle  enjoying     the  '  lovely 
California  Sunda^i^'s   sunshine." 

l!y  pal, Robert  H.Woodward, writes  he  was»Waiting  for  tne  soup  to  cook 
Up"  and  he  could  "Cook  up  quite  a  tasty  mealjWith  salad,  a  rasher  of 
bacon^    black  coffee,   a  steak  or  ham  frying  with  the  eggs." 

Freciuontly  our  beloved  and  busy   editor, Miss  Leta  S, Bender  has  writ-' 
ten  she  had  ='put  up  jelly, or  tomatoes  from  her  garden, then  got  to  work 
on  Studio  Mews,   or   some  rush  book  orders." 

Sunday  A..M.  I  read  one  of  my  favorite  lady  society  columnists  who 
wrote  what  the  famous  diplomats  of  America  and  the  foreign  coimtrios 
liked  ^o  cook  up;  when  time  permitted  them  to  do  so.  And  it  was  nioat 
int'-rostin-i,    what   foods   appdalod  to  wnat  palate  J 

Therefore^ I  found  myself,  sudaenly,  trying  my  hand  at  Scrambling 
3gg3,aftjr  writing  an  additional  verso  to  my- new  lyrio  WHAT  MAKtiH  TliS 
WEST  TKi  ft'EST?  which  is  a  lusty  out  door  sourdough  type  of  lyriccf  t^e 
wildcrucHF  where  Gila  Monsters  roam,  scorpions  elitner  alon&.a-nd  rat- 
tle sna'<:c;E  coil  and  rattle,  with  turkey  skunks  hovering  overhcs,a,,  for 
the  weary  prospector  to  drop  dead  from  exhauv<3tion,and  discourageJitait, 
to   die  alone,    and  these  vultures  pick  their  bones   cleani 

Since  my  friend  and  pal  Frank  Rudolph  my  song  agent ^Oad  written  .that 
it  would  aopeal  to  his  friend  "Sombrero  Pete«and  his  pardner,  especial- 
ly well  it  must  be  O.K. He  had  also  written  tnat:"You  shure  must  have 
been  Caoxus  fed,  and  sage  bush  bitten,  when  you  wrote  this  "What  Makes 
the  West  the  West."  as  it  sounds  like  bloody  Gulch  type  of  stuff,  and 
"slit  Throat  canyon"  material. Shure  it  will  go  over  oux  West  of  m  the 
East   or  in  any   direction.    It's  really   O.K..'"         ...,    „   ^   a  ot  to  work  sft- 

Thereforo.like  a  prospector  cooking  up  his  vittles.I  set  to  work  aft- 
er adoing  an'additioW  verse.and scrambled  me  up   eggs, for  breakfast. 
Mother  had  a  sick  headache.    I   fixed  breakfast  after  coming     home     from 
church  services.. So  as   I  get  my. breakfast  anyway     when  I  get  up  1     was 
thriried  tnat  my   eggs  scrair.bled  turned  out   so  ^f^i^^^s^^^J^tf  ^^J„^.%?|nA- 
oven  if  I  had  cooked  'em  myself  1   So  since  then  I  ^^<3  been    ^°fai''f-^"| 
■up  my  own   eggs.    Even  the  other  day   I   fixed  some   and  mother  came^n  and 
hSd  broakfatt   with  me  and  to  my   surprise   she  ate  most  g^ jyj^jSg^sgft 
scrambled, as    I   was  called  to  thu  PAone,8Jid  didn't  get    bacK.Motn.       . 
"Your   eggs  are   so  good  I   almost  ate   them  all   up.    Want  me  to   lix       ^j..u. 
some  moFe  in  place  of  themi"   Well  they  must  have  been  o.K.for   she  ,.-  a 
grand  cook, and  critically  hard  to  please.'So  I  must  have  scrambled  .u.m 
O.K.    aon't'you  agryu?    So  now  I'm  cocking  too  J 

I  perhaos   can't   cook  a  full  meal   at   present, out   give  me  time.   Y^s, 
give  me  time, and  I  may   be  able  to   do  that  also.'But   what   I   wish_  is,ti.at 
if  we  all  could  get  together, each  of  us  could  cook  up  our  special  ax.h 
as  a  result  we'd  have  a  very'good  mealJ    Well  that's  what   I  tnxnk.        So 


to   cook  wnen  in  tne  Boy  Scouts.    Weil   I  never  was  a  Boy  Scout^-. ^^^^^ 
&-':ill  do  good  deeds   each  day  Just  tne  sajneJ 
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SINCS  THESE  ARE  ?HS  YEiiJiS  of  California's  Oontennlp,!,  1849 
and  1850,  thia  issue  is  tixoned  in  obsorvpnce  of  th-t  event. 
To  those  ploneerp  who  erne  to  Gplifornin  fron  ^11  pnrts  of  the 
Nation  nnd  World,  to  adopt  this  state  as  thwir  l.o;  e,  "eetern 
Letter  Is  dedicated. 

MAY  THE  EXPLOITS,  the  courage,  the  fnlth  and  spirit,  n.nd 
the  deternination  to  find  pnd  build  a  new  hone  never  be  forgotten 
by  the  present  generation, 

AI©  llaY  THOSE,  who  nany  generations  later  have  taken  it  upon 
themselves  to  invade  our  California)  never  discount  or  violate 
the  menories  left  by  those  pioneers.  As  in  the  days  of  '49  and 

'50,  the  old  air  of  hospitality  still  stands, 
and  California  has  roon  for  many  more  modern 
day  "pioneers."  She  is  a  state  with  a  future, 
and  a.  varnPhe^rted  welcome, 

AlID  IN  DEFENSE  of  our  GallfDrnia:  Some  say 
Oallfornia  is  the  land  of  the  -'screw-ball" 
and  "screwy"  ideas.  But  rest  assured  dear 
out-of-stater,  your  statenent  is  merely  an 
"illusion."  It  isn't  the  faiterner  who  is 
the  "nut",  for  the  idea  usually  merges  from 
those  you  have  sent  us,  and  have  basked  in 
our  baJLmy  atmosphere. 

SO,  IF  YOU. JOIN  us  on  our  Centennial,  we 
hope  you  v;ili  like  ua,  and  soaeda.y  you  mny 
be  one  of  us.  California  welcomes  youi 


GALIF0R1>I1ANS  OFTEN  APOLOGIZE  for  Los  Anceles,  Hollywcod, 
Carmel-By-The-Sea,  and  other  nut-hatches,  but  I  really  can' 
see  why  we  should.  There  is  no  apology  required,  no  Eiore  th 
for  our "guest  centers"  at  Folsom,  San  Quentln,  and  Alcatraz 
^fhat  would  you  do  vrithout  Los  Angeles  and  its  Idlosyncras' e 
its  endless  "city  limits,"  its  biggest  "this"  nnd  bx!T.-est 
What  would  you  do  without  Hollywood  and, its  muddled  ronance 
its  warped  ideas  of  what  a  picture  story  should  be,  or  the 
an  actor  produces  in  the  (raise  of  "life."  Or  v/hcre  would  y 
without  crackpot  artists  at  Cornel — those  "Bohemian"  charac 
who  surrealize,  because  they  orn't  do  anything:  else  any  bet 
fcWe  Californians  have  the  answer — how  about  you? 
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Because  so  much 
time  elapses  be- 
tween issues  of 
Pourparler,  I've 
thought  it  best  to 
keep  in  touch 
with  my  friends 
(both  of  them) 
in  N.  A.  P.  A. 
through  this  bit 
of  fluff,  and  dis- 
tribute it  through 
the  bundle. 


Strategic  Obfuscations 

Some  of  our  intelligentsia  took  me  to 
task  for  the  slightly  disparaging  remarks 
on  T.  S.  Elliot's  alleged  poetry  in  Pour- 
parler No.  7.  One  in  particular  made  what 
I  suppose  a  superior  brain  would  call 
telling  points.  Even  my  substitute  brain 
could  see  the  points  darkly,  but  substitutes 
do  not  always  send  forth  suitable  replies.  I 
I  was  pleased,  then,  to  find  one  ready-made 
by  the  poet  Robert  Hillyer  in  the  Saturday 
Review  of  Literature,  when,  in  discussing 
the  Ezra  Pound  affair,  he  said:  ["Modern 
poets  and  critics]  have  pooled  their  sepa- 
rate timidities  and  frustrations  gaining 
strength  from  each  other's  weakness.  .  •" 

Sammy  Pain's  (Dear  Heart  and  Gentle 
People)  conclusions  on  painting  may  be 
applied  with  equal  force  to  typography. 
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From  the  Vvesson  coat-of-arms: 
Guests  allowed  a  word  in 
edgewise  on  alternate 
Tuesdays  only. 

YAKAMASHI  YASHIKI 

The  East  Rockaway  APC  meeting  will 
start  Saturday  afternoon,  August  26, 
and  on  into  the  night,  ending  after 
Sunday  dinner  (roughly  3-4  p.m.)> 
Members  coming  long  distances  will 
stay  over  night.  Locals  are  invited  to 
come  both  Saturday  and  Sunday. 

BY  PLANE  To  LaGuardia  Field,  New  York.  Wire  ahead 
flight  number  and  scheduled  time  of  arrival.  Will  pick  you 
up  at  the  au-port  if  I  can.  If  schedule  doesn't  permit,  I'll 
telephone  a  message  to  you,  and  you'll  have  to  come  by 
cab.  Look,  plutocrat,  if  you  can  afford  the  plane,  the  cab 
won't  break  you. 
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THE  PRESIDENT  RIDES  AGAIN 

Great  Neck,  July  30— Continuing  the  AJ  fireside  cliats 
of  his  vice  presidential  term,  NAPA  President  Whitbread 
drove  to  Longlsland  this  weekend  to  confer  on  AJ  activity. 

Before  consulting  The  Fat  Man  (prominent  political 
boss  from  Brooklyn)  on  Monday,  Whitbread  dropped  in 
at  Great  Neck  to  pick  up  a  pilot  to  the  Wesson  hovel. 
Lights  burned  at  the  Drooling  Dragon  press  until  4  a.m. 
as  printers  prepared  for  the  August  26-27  APC  meeting. 

Anniversary  plans  for  this  East  Rockaway  gathering 
promise  an  attendance  of  40  or  more  as  the  42nd  APC 
News  is  completed  in  a  record-making  40-page  issue. 

At  lunch  Tuesday  in  New  York  City  the  prexy  was 
joined  by  Historian  McDonald,  Judge  Babcock,  and 
Boss  Lindberg. 
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Anyboci^r  can  vrrite  vorse.  Unfortunately  everybody  does,  say  the  editors 
oi  any  poetry  maGasino.  V/ith  both  time  and  patience  over  burdened  in 
reaamc  the  mass  of  completely  inacceiDtable  material  so  ho^aefuily  sub- 
axucoaior   his  approval,  he  can  only  murmur  dejectedly  hov7  grand  it 
woula  oe  zor  all  versifiers  to  learn  the  fundaxnentals  of  rhvme  and 
rajrthm,  "^ 

Pihymin3  is  so  easy  that  many --"even  very  young  children— think  in  rhymes 
beiore  cney  can  \7rite,  ?or  rhyme  consists  simply  of  identical  vov;el 
souna.  :;ei-cner  consonants  or  spellin-  are  concBrned  v/ith  rhyine,  since 
xu  13  only  the  so\.7nd  of  the  word  that  ma-hes  good  rh-r.,iin'-.-  "oossible. 


^iius  coulo.  ana__"v7ood';"  arc  go og(,  rhymes  although  the  spelling  differs./ 
Ana  tnougn  .lood"  and  ''good"  are  similar  in  snolling  thejr  are  not  ac- 
ceptable rhymes  because  of  our  peculiarities  of  "oronunciation  make  them 
o.i^.orent,  unless  the  sound  of  one  or  the  other  is  distorted.  I  am  sure 
none  of  us  wants  our  good  old  "good''  to  be  distorted  into  ''>ud"  just  to 
malre  a  rhyme  for  "flood"', 

2he  careless  writer  uses  m^ny  more  false  rhymes  at  the  saine  time  fall- 
ing into  equally  bad  use  of  words  so  over~\ror!:ed  that  they  automatic- 
ally make  rejection  certain,  ''hoon"  and  "June"  are  euiahonious  enough  in 
souiia^  to  be  sure.  But  the  vmuld-be  poet  who  thus  confines  lunar  joj   to 
a  single  month  of  the  year  not  only  commits  nature  faking  but  t>erileus" 
ly  lanpels  editoraial  nausea. 

oust  as  frazzled  patience  also  considers  it  unfortunate  that  "love"  and 

aoove"  are  good  rhymes.  Certain  it  is  that  love  does  not  come  from  a- 
bove  althougli  innumerable  verse  vn?iters  continue  to  use  the  overt/orked 
blui'b, 

Rmn^ie  consists  of  identical  pronunciation  or  sound  and  not  identical 
spoiling,  and  is  most  often  employed  in  the  last  v/ords  of  the  line  in 
a  poem.  Sometimes  the  poet  uses  identical  sound  in  the  line.  This  is 
called  internal  z-hymo  while  the  forraer  is  called  end  rhyme.    '-  ■  ;-•',: 

One  syllabled  rhymes  are  called  masculine  i-hirmes  like  bee,  sea,  tree. 
.-wo  syllabled  rh^Tmed  are  double  or  feminine  rhymes— reading,  bleedin^-. 
-nree  syllable  rhymes  are  triple  rhymes-'-sensible-disnensable,  frati- 
ciclq,  matricide. 

;.:ince  rhyming  is  simply  m.atching  vowel  sounds.  It  is  so  easy  that  the 
natural  born  rhymster  creates  verse  as  readily  as  the  belt  lino  pour's 
ouG  imished  bolts,  'ihero  is  the  rhyming  genius  who  wrote  172  lines 
ending  with  one  rhyme,  fascinated  with  the  many  words  that  rhjraa  xrith 
'eyes"  he  produced  the  oddity  which  he  adraits  may  not  be  poetw  but  it 
certainly  doas  show  up  a  lot  of  rhymes  for  '''eyes''. 
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I»ve  got  it  all  set  in  my  old  dome 

I  can  see  for  nyseir  that  the  Palindrome 

Reads  fron  each  end  exactly  the  same. 

I'll  try  it  myself  --  a  sport  that's  not  tame. 

"A  Plague  of  V/ords"  vms  v/hat  an  impatient  court  dandy  in  Ilerrie 
Old  England  once  called  the  popular  game  of  ''Akrostics''.  They  tell  us 
that  the  court  ladies  were  heartless  coquettes  and  put  the  men  on  their 
metal  by  challenging  them  to  solve  the  latest  word  puzzle.  The  ordeal 
too  frequently  e:frposed  the  unfortunate  man's  v/itleso  lack  of  language 
and  the  ladies'  playful  dare  cultivated  ire  instead  of  learning. 

But  the  fascination  of  playing  with  vfords  survives  all  the  swains" 
frovms  and  gives  aest  to  learning  our  lovely  language.  Amusing  v;ord 
plays  were  favorites  in  Queen  iUizaheth's  time,  'Tis  said  the  lady  was 
herself  an  e:n:pert  in  inventing  palindromes.  Like  many  other  things  we 
like  to  think  are  entirely  new  and  original  with  us,  the  palindrome 
even  in  that  remote  time  vms  a  renewal  of  a  sport  that  once  enlivened 
the  formalities  of  Cleopatra's  cotirt. 

Shakespeare  and  his  associates  are  said  to  have  been  very  fond  of 
this  play  on  words.  Because  it  lends  itself  readily  to  Latin  the  palin- 
drone  was  a  favorite  play  with  the  scholarly.  The  old  Latin  motto  ''Si 
nuuij.  i_:iunls"  was  said  to  have  been  adopted  by  a  lav/yer  as  his  motto. 
Good  Latin  students  translate  the  v/ords  into  "'if'''  and  ''coin"  and  ''im- 
mune",, the  lavTyer'n  notice  to  his  clients  obviously  being  "If  you  have 
the  money  you  are  inimune''.  In  other  words  if  the  clients  paid  him  he 
would  free  them  from  the  Iqws'  penalties--anunfortunate  theory  which 
too  many  clients  today  cherish  for  themselves. 

There  is  txlno   the  singular  sentence  in  v/hich  every  v;ord.  is  a 
palindrome-'' Odo  tenet  mulu:i  madidam  mappara  tenet  Anna." 

But  Latin  is  not  the  only  language  that  falls  readily  into  palin- 
dromes. Our  own  beautiful  anglish  sparkles  \yith  words  and  phrases  that 
road  bacla?ard  and  forv/ard  the  same- -and  any  v;ord  or  phrase  that  thus  re- 
verses itself  is  a  palindrome,  and  the  dictionary  says  a  word  or  a  sen- 
tence  or  a  verse  that  reads  bacIriTard  and  forward  is  a  palindrome. 

Many  of  our  commonest  words  in  our  everyday  speech  are  palin- 
dromes- -Lladam,  boob,  sees,  i;:ve,Bobj  Anna,  Otto,  Sara's,  etc.  You  can 
also  mal:e  a  perfect  palindrome  by  reversing  a  word  on  its  last  letter, 
snipping-nip  pins,  mark-ram,  erupt-pure,  etigmas-SaKi  gits,  stack-cats, 
burp-rub,  stray-arts,  band-nab, etc, 

Tlie  origin  of  the  palindrome  is  lost  in  antiquity.  The  word  it- 
self is  a  combination  of  two  Greek  words- -^alin  and  drom  meaning  any-^ 
thing  that  goes  back  and  forth  the  same,  like*"olivilo"or'  lion  oil.  Its 
invention  is  attributed  to  Sotades,  a  Greek  poet  of  Thrace  v/ho   lived 
in  the  third  century  before  Christ,  His  unliappy  end  may  servo  as  a  warn- 
ing to  unguarded  t/riters,  Ptolemy  Philadelphus  was  one  of  sixteen  kings 
of  the  Ilacedonian  dynasty.  Historians  say  his  reign  v/as  conspicuous  for 
peace  and  prosperity — also  for  building  the  light-house  in  Alexandria 
harbor.  But  the  royal  temper  Y/as  irked  by  Sotades'  witty  satire.  In  a 
fit  of  Irritattion  he  had  the  poet  and  all  his  v^orks  tlirovm  into  the 
soa.  There  are  many  of  lesser  than  kingly  status  today  vrho  would  gladlv 
rid  themselves  of  their  pcn~wielding  tormentors  in  like  manner.  But  tP't~ 
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While  one  exasperating  shortage  continues  to  plague  the  v/riters 
business  of  making  a  living  v/ith  words  printed,-'  on  paper,  there  are 
other  shortages  on  the  literary  horizon  that  threaten  his  income 
more  seriously  than  paper  shortage  and  labor  costs.  The  arduous  task 
of  guarding  against  misuse  and  abuse  of  the  author's  copyright  is 
now  complicated  with  the  recently  developed  "Pocket  Book'  craze. 
Yi/hile  the  small  sized  edition  of  popular  best-sellers  is  croi,vding 
every  news-stand,  drug  store,  grocery,  waiting  room,  tavern,  fill- 
ing station  and  wayside  shop,  the  number  of  magazines  whose  appeal 
is  in  condensed  versions  of  the  best  sellers  is  also  legion. 

It  is  not  surprising  in  the  -effort  to  "get  ahead"  in  a  business 
admittedly  precarious  at  all  tii^ies  that  the  unprincipled  schemer 
will  resort  to  underhanded  practices  that  the  legitimate  publisher 
scorns.  Order  5l}-63  is  directed  by  the  Federal  Trade  Coramissxon  to  a 
ring  of  operators  who  are  summarily  coitmianded  to  cease  and  desist 
their  questionable  pursuits.  C 

Operating  as  "Magazine  Management  Company"  at  350  Fifth  Ave., 
New  York  City,  Martin  Goodman  and  Jean  aoodmah,  his  wife,  have  been 
ordered  by  the  United  States  Government  to  discontinue  the  following 

practices;--  ^  . 

1.  Representing  that  books  or  other  publications  contain  origi- 
nal complete  or  unabridged  novels,  stories,  articles,  etc.  when  such 

is  not  the  case.  ^  ju-u 

2.  Failing  to  adequately  inform  dealers  and  the  public  of  the 
condensation,  abridgement  or  alteration  of  novels,  stories  or  arti- 
cles contained  in  the  respondents  books  or  other  publications. 

3.  Changing  titles  of  novels,  stories  or  articles  without  dis- 
closing clearly  ■  and  conapiououaly  that  such  changes  have  been  made. 

Included  v/ith  Mr.  and  I.Irs.  Goodiiian  as  co-respondents  in  the 
Magazine  Ivlanagcmcnt  Company  are  the  following,  all  of  whom  are  order- 
ed to  "cease  and  dosiat"  :-  „   _   „ 

Margood  Publication]  Select  publications  Incj  Red  Circle  kaga- 
Zinc  CorB^  Euclid  Publishing  Co.Incj  Zenith  Publishing  Corpj  Bard 
Publishing  Corp;  Sphere  Publications  Inc;  Hercules  Publishing  Corp; 
Gom  Publications  Inc;  Miss  America  Corp;  Cornell  Publishing  Corpora- 
tion; and  London  Publication  Corp. 

It  is  obvious  that  the  government's  order  to  "Coasc  and  Desist" 
from  further  production  by  these  OT5crators  will  bo  obeyed  but  there 
is  no  estimate  of  the  number  of  books  already  distributed  to  the  buy- 
ing  public,  nor  the  number  of  authors  v/ho  have  boon  swindled  m  the 
repaints.  Neither  docs  the  order  include  any  other  small  time  opera- 
tors T/ho  are  flooding  the  market  with  unauthorized  and  abbreviated 
and  mis-naiued  reprints  (until  the  Federal  Trade  Commission  catches 
up  with  them). 

(  continued  next  page  )    ...  ,.,  _^.  *       :*  -; 
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"Today  I  v/ant  to  v^atch  my  words,  and  lot  not  one  offend."  -Gcloctcd- 
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first  attempted  to  picture  tone  and  melody 
is  soimd  said  the  wisehaimers  of  the  day. 


The  brave  soul  v;ho 
met  only  ridicule.  Tone 

rior;  can  any  one  indicate  sound,  on  a  printed  page?   It  is  vmprint- 
able. 

It  is  many  years  since  the  music  publishers  have  shown  the 
skeptics  that  a  song  score  is  not  unprintable.  The  most  stubborn 
'Doubting  Thomas'  finds  that  any  melody  can  be  depicted  and  that 
all  other  sounds  can  be  accurately  and  adequately  indicated  in  a 
form. 

There  is  among  publishers  a  kind  of  unv;ritten  lav;  dictating 
that  their  pages  shall  not  have  in  print  anj"-  words  or  phrases  that 
common  coiortesy  and  good  taste  classify  as  obscene  or  profane. 
These  are  classed  as  ''Unprintable." 

The  word  itself  is  something  of  a  misnomer,  because  there  are 
no  words  in  any  language- -sacred  or  profane- -whose  spelling  and 
pronunciation  cannot  be  set  up  in  type  and  appear  on  a  printed  page. 
Even  as  composers  devised  the  v/ays  and  means  of  writing  ttuies  for 
ovoryono  to  road.  Obviously  the  publishers  definition  of  "unprint- 
able'' does  not  mean  that  the  typesetting  of  the  word  Is  impossible. 
Instead  of  the  purely  physical  aspects  of  putting  words  on  paper, 
the  publishers'  edict  refers  instead  to  the  meaning  that  the  words 
convoy  to  readers. 

Tho  custom  of  using  Latin  or  French  terms  instead  of 
lish  equivalents  that  would  offend  English  cars  is  an  old 
fugo.  In  a  similar  evasion  of  tho  "bad  vrards''  the  printer 
orai-';:j  printing  them  and  fills  the  spaces  v/ith  dashes.  The 


arc  to  DC  read  as  "Blank-blanlc- blankety-blanlc. ''  Tho  listener 


the  Sng- 
sub tor- 
some  times 
dashes 
under- 
stands tho  Implications  perfectly  v/iuhout  getting  offended  and  the 
publishers  ruling  against  unprintable  words  is  unbroken. 

Radio  broadcasting  duplicates  publishers'  rules  with  stricter 
limitations.  No  one  '.lay  say  "Damn''  or  '•'Hell''  on  tho  air.  Commenta- 
tors often  have  thoic  skill  severely  strained,  v;hen  accurate  report- 
ing of  current  events  should  include  repetition  of  more  salty  and 
robust  language  than  pleasant  parlor  conversation  tolerates,. 

The  doughty  commander  v/ho  shouted  "Damn  the  torpedoes — go  a- 
hcad"  might  have  his  \Tords  modified  into  chaste  wording  today  un- 
less the  commentator  resorts  to  the  ruse  of  spoiling  instead  of  pro- 
nouncing the  forbidden  cuss  v:ords,  as  recently  done  by  a  news-castor. 

In  another  bit  of  reporting  the  definition  of  ''S.O.B."  epithet 
angrily  aired  by  President  Truman  was  cleverly  reformed  into  a  cora- 
pimcnt.  Not  even  the  President  of  tho  United  States  may  use  that 
scurrilous  expression  on  a  radio  broadcast.  So  Drew  Poarson,  on 
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PATRIOT  1 3I.I 

In  tho  oxcitenent  of  rocruitinG,  in  tho  profoundly  cnotional  tc.slc 
of  suiopoi'ting  our  service  men  and.  v/oncn  in  vrar,  and  in  tlie  anxieties 
about  v/ars'  progreas  thoro  is  cultivated  much  conf vision  over  the  racan- 
inr;  of  patriotism.   Then  in  tho  happy  relief  \7ar's  end  there  arises 
the  distorted  conception  that  patriotism  is  somcthins  that  or.ists  only 
in  \7ar. 

Tlais  superficial  estimate  of  the  complor.  factors  that  build  the 
patriotic  spirit  may  v/ondcr  v/hat  there  is  in  the  plodding  v/ays  of  a 
true  peace  that  can  possibly  maintain  devotion  to  country,  love  of  tho 
land  that  is  home,  or  rifij   fervent  desire  to  give  life  and  labor  toward 
hccping  the  coimtry's  honor  unsullied  and  the  flag  imcho.l longed. 

In  the  oratory  that  calls  us  into  v/ar  service  and  in  the  battle- 
songs  military  glory  v/c  are  stimulated  to  fight  for  our  country.  V/o 
volunteer  for  tho  conflict  in  numbers  and  in  zoal  that  fights  to  the 
death  with  that  unflinching  r/ill  to  \7in  that  coiiimands  the  v/orld's  av/c 
and  a&iiration  and  envy.  V/o  are  the  vrorld's  finest  and  our  might  is 
unbroken. 

But  the  deeper  patriotism  that  is  born  and  nourished  in  peace  is 
that  sensitive  and  lovely  flovror  of  the  soul  that  lives  vrithovit  clai^.or 
of  conflict  and  needs  no  artificial  stimulant  for  its  novirishj:acnt. 

In  tho  q_uiet  sccliision  of  peace  the  child  is  born  to  love  the  flag 
that  assures  his  frcodom.   His  reverent  eyes  adore  the  banner's  every 
fold  and  in  his  grateful  heart  there  grov/s  sti'ongcr  with  each  year's 
stature  that  pride  in  his  countrjr  that  glories  in  its  traditions,  the 
difficulties  it  has  overcome,  the  storm  and  stress  it  has  survived. 
V/ith  his  pride  in  the  mighty  structure  that  has  been  nobler  wrought  from 
hvunblcst  beginnings,  he  Icnov;s  it  is  his  fathers  and  his  father's  father 
v;ho3"o  hands  have  buildod  strong  and  sure  the  foundation  for  this  great 
cor.imonwcalth.   And  there  grov/s  ever  stronger  the  allegiance  that  holds 
the  honor  of  his  country  doaro  than  his  best  beloved  and  more  prccioun 
than  his  most  coveted  joy, 

Tho  sacred  trust  that  keeps  our  flag  lansullied  and  the  country  so 
proudly  free  is  his  own  to  uphold--it  is  his  to  cherish  and  his  most 
precious  heritage  that  his  forefathers  have  m.oldcd  for  him  and  his 
children- -and  their  children. 

Deep  in  his  spirit's  cal:u  reposc--far  deeper  than  the  heady  crdiil- 
iration  of  war's  claiuoi'  or  tho  noisy  celebration  of  vmr's  victory-- 
gro\73  the  finest  flov/er  of  patrioti3m--tho  solfloss  service  that  builds 
unswerving  loyalty  to  the  flag  and  tho  land  which  is  nutiArcd  beneath  it. 

And  then,  when  drops  the  sable  curtain  down  and  ho  goes  with  his 
fathers  into  that  greater  glory,  he  asks  no  kinglior  honor  and  no  holi- 
er shroud  than  the  flag  of  his  coimtry. 

MY  PLEDG-E 

At   all  times   and  under  all  circuinstances   I  \7ill  represent  American 
mcjnliood  at   its  best. 

Observed  by  C-eo.\/.    Ollrt^^r 
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V;  ORBS 
.In  Print, 

AmrboQ-r  can  v.^-ite  v/ords.  But  it  takes  ingenuity  above  and  be^rond  the 
call  of  words  to  cet  tliem  into  print.   Some  girls  have  the  face  that 
■o-etfl  everjrthing,   like  the  fc.ce  that  once  stopped  a  thousand  Sxixps.^ 
liaybo  she  is  the  one  that  stopped  the  Ilig^ity  :.:o  ^hen  it  stayed  m  tne 
mud  for  a  month  or  tv/o  before  it  uustorod  enoug-'i  covirage  to  go  on  its 

i,ie?'ny  face  v/on't  even  ston  a  clock.  V/lien  docporately  trying  to  :nalce 
the  dead  line,  every  clocJ:  in  the  place  tichs  maddeningly  on  and  even 
tolls  each  passing  iio.ur  ujatil  I  s^vsar  the  next  tiiiie  the  bird  chortles 

his  '=  Cuckoo''  so  gaily  I'll  choke  either  hiin  or  mo. 

Other  girls  can  make  headlines  vritliout  face- -like  Betty  -.irable.  ihere 
isa.girl  Y/ho  has  mider- standings  that  do  not  need  a  face  to^get  oy. 
Having  photogenic  legs  appears  to  be  an  attractive  substitute  lor 
words  of  any' kind  uttered  or  unexpressed. 

Various  devices  have  been  willingly  employed  to  get  into  print  _by 
f-'irls  v/bo  have  neither  Helen's  face  nor  Betty's  vmdor- standings,  i  am 
singularly  lacking  in  any  of  this  ingenuity.  I  modestly  admit  tnat  I 
have  never  been  shot  in  Geriuany  noi-  evicted  from  Russia.  I  never  ma.r- 
ried  an  Italian  prince  nor  divorced  a  British  duke.  I  never ^snot  a^ 
paramour  nor  burned  a  French  chatecm.  I  have  never  been  sued  for  big- 
s-rr.  I  never  sxrozi  the  linglish  chamicl.  I  never  vron  a  hog-calling  con- 
tost  ^01^  r,-nt  jailed  for  speeding.  3"liaustlng  the  category  of  tk.e  gla- 
mou-  girls  it  appeared  tl^e  only  t/ay  I  could  get  into  print  was  for  me 
to  v/rito  salable  copy.  ^  *.  ^.i 

riavln-  achieved  this  small  *nd  very  inconsplctious  advance  into  tiio 
litoror-  world  the  auestion  of  hov;  soon  the  words  will  get  into  print 
becomes"  critical.   V/hen  tvro  years  have  passed   since  the  publisher  ac- 
cented the  cony  and  it  is  still  miprinted  you  begin  to  wonaer  about^ 
tbe  delpy.  The  ernlanations  vary  between  the  tragic  and  comic,  ihe  ox- 
flee  boy  xiho   must^  go  to  his  grandi'aother' s  funeral  twenty  times  diu-ing 
the  base-ball  season  has  nothing  on  the  pul^lisher  who  doesn't  get^our 
boo!:  into  print.   You  begin  to  wonder  how  largo  a  harem  his  grancaa- 
ther  Jiont  but  that  doesn't  do  tk.e  printing  either.  ,^ 

In  tbo  candid  confession  that  is  said  to  be  so  "good  for  the ^ soul'  a 
publisher  mav  adanit  that  your  manuscript  fell  back  of  the  raaiauor  on 
which  lie  put"  it  when  he  wont  to  answer  the  telephone.  It  was  not  un- 
t-ti  tjio  spring  housecleaning  that  it  was  found  where  it  haa  been  spat' 
terod  all  v/inter  from  a  loalny  valve.   ^uite  illegible  it  vras--  ana  ~- 
v7ould  you  mind  re-typing  it?  .,   '  . 

And  t-ore  is  the  publisher  of  wider  view  and  operation.  :.e  says  your 
com-  is  distributed  cjuong  three  or  four  typesetters  in  three  or  four 
ooiuities  siirrovjidirtg  his  home  office.  Obvious.ly  he  can't  toll  how  ■  •. 
aeon  the  printing  will  be  started  until  all  typesetters  have  Imishod 
tbeir  work  .  The'mmbor  of  side  and  dying  grand:nothors  a  typoscttor 
may  have  will  vary  slightly  with  the  base-ball  and  foot-ball  seasons, 
but  your  printing  waits  on  all  of  them, 

(  ooncludod  on  nc:vt  page  ) 
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Yl  0  R  D  S 

For  Songvwiters, 

The  ambition  to  vrrite  a  song  is  a  worthy  one.  There  is  nothing  small 
or  mean  about  it.  And  even  like  the  Y/riter  v;ho  cares  not  who  v/rites 
his  nation's  lav/s  if  only  he  may  v;rite  its  songs,  v;e  may  all  envious- 
ly aspire  to  compose  the  v/ords  and  melody  that  will  be  sung  through 
the  years  with  imdying  ardor. 

The  songs  that  live  in  the  hearts  of  men  may  yet  be  v/ritten  by  a  in- 
spired pen,  Miether  these  words  be  sung  to  an  old  tune  or  to  a   new 
and  original  melody,  their  worth  is  not  measured  in  dollars.  Because 
they  are  priceless  and  their  value  can  never  be  reckoned  in  money. 
0516  vrish  to  earn  money  is  not  to  be  despised,  A  sufficient  aiiioxint  of 
money  to  live  in  comfort  is  a  necessity.  The  labor  of  head  and  hand 
and  heart  may  not  always  produce  the  income  that  permits  all  the  de- 
sired comforts.  The  wish  to  increase  this  income  is  as  wholesome  as 
the  wish  to  write  a  song.  But  when  the  incentive  for  song  v/riting  is 
tho  hope  of  getting  rich  it  has  the  least  probability  of  success. 
Composers  of  many  of  our  best  beloved  songs  died  in  poverty  and  nev- 
er know  tho  \7ealth  of  molody  they  left  to  the  \7orld..  They  v/roto  be- 
cause of  that  inner  compulsion  that  will  not  be  denied  expression, 
oven  as  another  artist  creates  an  Apollo  or  paints  a  sunset.     The 
v/orld  is  indebted  to  them  beyond  any  monetary  consideration.   Often 
thoy  made  but  a  meager  living  from  the  common  labor  of  the  times. 
IVliat  they  wrought.- for  their  posterity's  v/ondcr  world  was  their  souls 
dosiro-its  money  earning  Capacity  tho  least  incentive. 
It  is  true  that  many  modern  writers  have  bocomo  wealthy  from  tho 
songs  thoy  have  vrrittcn,  Vfliothor  these  be  good  or  bad  the  money  they 
have  earned  from  their  creations  have  been  quoted  as  a  lxu:*e  to  evei^y- 
one  v/ho  wants  to  ge.t  rich.  The  fabulous  sums  earned  by  some  of   the 
popular  songs  are  given  wide  publicity- -aBvays  v;ith  insistence  that 
anyone  else  can  repeat  such  successes  by  writing  more  new  songs. 
And  thus  has  grovm  an  evil  as  venomous  as  any  poison  reptile,  Tlie 
poison  of  envy  and  avarice  gets  into  tho  blood  stream  and  circulates 
with  the  dominating  urge  to  produce  another  best  seller  in  "the  song 
racket".  And  tho  unscrupulous  who  proy  on  tho  easy  susceptibilities 
of  ambitious  v/ritcrs  tell  th«m  their  ovm  creation  is  a  sure  winner, 
easily  v/orth  a  fortune  if  only  it  is  published.  First  it  must  have  a 
tunc  composed  for  tho  v/ords.  Visions  of  endless  streams  of  golden 
wealth  thus  stimulated  an  endless  stroara  of  lyrics  and  the  most  wit- 
less incompetent  v/ho  scribbled  impossible  vorsc  was  glov/ingly   told 
his  song  v;ould  bo  a  sure  hit  if  provided  \7ith  the  proper  musieal 
score.  The  fee  for  vrriting  this  tunc  varied  all  the  way  from  one  dol- 
lar to  one  hundred  dollars.  It  v/as  not  iinusual  for  the  ambitious 
V/ritor  to  pay  even  more  to  tho  composer  v;ho  assured  the  innocent  his 
song  \7as  destined  for  v/orld  shaking  success.  All  that  v;as  needed  to 
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WORDS 
For  Co-operation. 

The  word  means  to  work  together  for  a  common  objective  whioh 
shall  be  mutually  advantageotJs  for  all  concerned.  When  the  fundamental 
theory  Is  consistently  carried  out,  the  definition  is  fully  demonstra- 
ted. But  there  are  various  deviations  from  the  "mutually  advantageous" 
.idea  which  demonstrate  instead  some  form  of  illusion  and  deceit.  The 
30-called  co-operative  nlan  promoted  by  the  vanity  publishers  is  both* 
The  author  contributes  the  money  and  the  publisher  contributes  the  ex- 
perience. In  this  ©xcaange  the  publisher  gets  the  money.  The  author-*- 
it  is  true — gets  experience.  But  it  is  form  of  experience  that  means 
illusion  and  defeat  of  her  purpose  rather  than  any  advantage  In  liter- 
ary pursuits. 

Finding  a  sufflcleftt  numbers  of  buyers  to  pay  the  expense  of  pro- 
ducing his  own  book  is  a  sad  and  disappointing  effort,  V/hen  it  lisada 
a  number  of  similarly  disap'^ointed  and  ambitious  poets  to  form  a  group 
each  one  of  whom  is  pledged  to  buy  a  copy  of  each  book  printed  by  each 
One  of  the  others,  it  may  appear  to  be  an  admirable  form  of  co-opera- 
tion,But  the  net  results  Is  another  delusion  ending  in  defeat  of  their 
purpose — all  of  whioh  might  be  anticipated  by  a  bit  of  common-sense 
reaao.ning. 

Suppose  a  group  of  two  hundred  flower- pot  makers  pledged  them- 
selves to  pay  one  dollar  for  each  creation  of  each  one  of  the  others. 
T'ais  would  assure  the  flower-pot  maker  the  $200*00  initial  cost  of 
^iroduction  of  his  own  flower-pot.  Carried  to  its  logical  conclusion 
\t  would  also  fill  his  shelves  with  2oo  flower-pots  which  he  could 
ivsither  use  or  sell.  The  dilemma  illustrates  a  defective  conception 
o!"  salesmanship,  A  flower-pot  not  sufficiently  pleasing  or  useful  in 
iiself  to  attract  buyers  in  public  markets  is  rarely  a  coveted  posses- 
sion for  the  huyer  who  is  pledged  to  get  it  because  he  is  one  of  a 
g.^'oup  similarly  obligated. 

Production  of  a  book  is  like  production  of  any  other  marketable 
QCmmodity,  Either  books  or  flower-pots  should  be  salable  products  in 
the  common  markets — not  only  to  club  members  pledged  to  buy  them, This 
is  a  subterfuge  that  adds  nothing  to  the  worth  of  either  a  book  or  a 
flower  pot,  although  it  does  assure  the  means  of  paying  the  cost  of 
production, 

A  better  form  of  co-operation  is  that  la  which  a  group  of  authors 
each  contributes  his  share  of  the  cost  of  producing  a  book  in  which 
the  work  of  all  appears.  The  Bookfellow  annual  is  one  of  the  most  ad- 
mirable examples  of  this  form  of  co*-operatlon.  Planned  and  published 
by  the  late  George  Seymour  It  was  a  wholly  satisfactory  plan,  entirely 
free  from  the  stigma  of  either  vanity  publishing  or  burdensome  cost  to 
tb©  contributors. 

For  the  Bookfellow  Annual  each  Bookfellow  was  invited  to  contri- 
bute his  oifn  ftboicQ  of  original  work.  The  cost  of  the  finished  hand- 
Coyer) 
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WORDS 
For  VERSE  V/rlters 

As  it  was  originally  defined  a  -verse  was  a  single  sentence.  Aa 
exemplified  in  Biblical  quotations  a  verse  may  still  mean  one  sen- 
tence, but  popular  usage  has  extended  the  definition  to  mean  also  a 
single  stanza  of  a  poem,  each  of  which  may  have  any  number  of  lines 
or  sentences.  Though  the  word  "stanza"  may  better  define  this  divi- 
sion of  word  structure  we  continue  to  specify  the  first,  second  or 
third  verses"  of  a  hymn  or  popular  song  in  order  to  distinguish 
them  from  the  chorus. 

The  word  "verse"  is  also  used  to  distinguish  lesser  literary 
productions  in  rhyme  from  poetry. ""All  poetry  is  verse,  but  all 
verse  is  not  poetry"  says  a  coimselor  who  ?/ould  emphasize  the  qual- 
ity of  fine  writing  as  a  superlative  production  compared  to  writ- 
ing that  is  acceptably  good  but  cannot  be  classed  as  fine  literature. 
Light  verse  and  humorous  verse  and  society  verse  and  satirical  verse 
and  occasional  verse  or  the  French  form  "vers  libre"  may  all  signify 
any  manner  of  simply  constructed  v/riting  which  may  be  delightfully 
entertaining  without  the  slightest  pretension  of  bein^  hieh  art  like 
poetry. 

But  the  writer  who  aspires  to  write  acceptable  verse  must  be  cau- 
tioned--it  must  be  technically  correct.  No  matter  how  trivial  and  ea- 
sy-reading the  current  crop  of  verse  appears,  examination  reveals ' tt 
is  technically  good.  Rejection  of  light  verse  is  more  certain  when 
it  xs  not  technically  correct  no  matter  how  clever  its  basic  idea. 

There  is  a  never  ending  market  for  good  verse.  The  poet  who  can 
produce  it  finds  ready  sale  in  all  the  humor  magazines  and  every 
other  literary  and  social  association.  The  radio  commercials  use 
writers  talents  to  create  many  good  verses  which  may  be  desirable  in 
printed  copy  too.  Musical  comedy  must  have  a  good  libretto  now  as  in 
the  days  of  Gilbert  and  Sullivan.  Good  parodies  of  the  classics  may 
invade  the  field  of  light  verse  too,  if  well  done  in  a  way  that  does 
^u?  t^Z^^^   *^®  charge  of  plagiarism.  And  television  opens  a  new  field 
which  has  not  yet  b.een  even  started. 

Any  one  can  write  verse.  Unfortimately  everybody  does.  And  even 
more  unfortunately  the  writer  of  bad  verse  too  often  does  not  know 
why  his  bad  verse  doesn't  make  a  place  for  him  among  the  poets.  And 
as  long  as  he  uses  bad  grammar  and  worse  lines  there  is  little  hope 
for  him.  Though  his  contributions  may  be  printed  in  friendly  columns 
his  faulty  writing  is  thus  made  public  and  no  editor  needino;  contri- 
butions would  employ  his  careless  pen. 

Though  it  be  rhymed  or  unrhymed  the  construction  of  good  verse 
demands  fidelity  to  form  and  meter.  The  careful  ?/riter  will  exercise 
the  sar:io  fidelity  in  line  length  and  syllable  count  as  in  any  other 
■literary  work.  One  reason  why  so  many  of  the  popular  songs  are  not 
the  tremendous  hit  their  creators  expected  is  because  the  verses  are 
so  bad  in  construction  and  sense  that  no  music  score  can  make  them 
acceptable. 

(  concluded  on  nnyt  ■nno-A  1 
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It  is  the  youth  that  carries  on"  is  a  famous  and  very  true  saying. 

whi^h  ^!^   ?''  ^""u^^^   ""''  generation  to  carry  on  the  principles  for 
which  many  of  us  have  given  the  best  part  of  our  lives . 

-^Lr%KT  ^^t'""   i^^^y  ^®^^^  ^SO  when  the  u.  A.   P.  A.   was  in  its  in- 
fancy t-hat  my  husband  and  other  menCsome  present  here  at  the  con- 
tention xn  ..xllwauiceej  were  writing  short  stories  and  articles.      -^ 
^  t*   ^*u  ?^  ^  thought  of  the  past,  the  present,  but  mostly  of  the 
-,  J""^®*  i^^^  ^®  presented  Leo  Louis  ..artello,;vho  is  a  member  of  the 
jnu.t.ed,the  Benjamin  Franklin  Moss  Memorial  i..edal  for  hio  story  "The 
i^alnting  Cried,   which  was  Judged  the  best  writing  of  the  year  in 
the  teenage  competition.  Let  us  hope  that  this  medal  will  encourac^^ 
this  young  man  and  all  other  members  to  continue  for  many  veai's  in 
the  greatest  of  all  hobbies.  Amateur  Journalism. 

During  the  past  twelve  months  none  of  the  information  gleaned  fx-om 
the  questionnaires  sent  to  all  new  members  was  published,  ^/ith  the 
help  of  the  secretary  I  shall  publish  as  many  of  the  biogj^aphical 
Sketches  as  possible.  I  hope  this  will  make  you  feel  better  ac- 
quainted with  these  fine  people  who  have  joined  us.  I  extend  a  most 
hearty,  if  belated,  welcome  to  all  of  them. 

lam'''*'^'^^'^'    ^"""^  Clinton  Ltreet,  Findlay,  Ohio,  was  born  August  3I, 
lyui  at  uamaen,  J.  J.  Is  married  and  has  a  son  aged  22  and  a  daugh- 
Kif^'f^       ■'•^  ^  photo-finisher.   Has  a  multigraph  and  will  soon 
publish  a  monthly  paper.    From  I93O  to  19^5  he  published  the  Lllis 
^^hautauqua  Lectures,   produsing  hundreds  of  thousands  of  copies  of 
vnese  documents  for  world-wide  dlstributation.   Has  written  and  pub- 
^.Bhed  seven  books  of  poetry,  a  booklet  of  hymns,  and  two  patriotic 
oongs  which  were  used  extensively  in  service  cauipa  around  the  world 
auring  the  recent  war.  Up  until  four  years  a^o,  he  was  a  nationally 
/.nown  clergyman,  lecturer,  church  architect  and  hymn  writer.   Was 
-n  an  auto  accident  when  a  steel  spectacle  case  in  his  Docket  over 
nis  heart  saved  his  life. After  four  years  he  is  able  to' walk  fairly 
-veil  for  short  distances. 

:LA  L.  &I33S,  415  Julien  St.,  Jelvidere,  111.   Born  August  21,  I9O7 
near  Kirkland,  111.   Single.   Is  assistant  secretary,  llutual  Re- 
insurance Bureau  and  edits  "The  ileinaurer"  its  house  organ.  Has  ac- 
cess to  a  #90  A.B.Dick  mimeograph  and  will  no  doubt  have  a  paoer  in 
the  Bundle  this  Fail.  Has  a  stamp  collection.   As  a  sideline  to  her 
work,  she  collects  raiacellany  having  to  do  with  fires;  cartoons  re 
lire  departments  and  fires;  kids'  books  on  fires;   raimiature  fire 
tracks  and  the  like.   Likes  traveling,  reading  and  music. 
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For  Your  Magazine, 

A  very  lar^e  proportion  of  home, church,  school  and  trade  publica- 
tions now  accept  verse,  and  many  newspapers  have  permanent  poetry  col- 
u:iins»  These,  with  the  many  magazines  that  publish  nothing  else  but 
verae  would  appear  to  be  an  inexhaustible  market  for  verse  writers.. 

Such  flattering  opportunity  in  American  letters  is  comparatively 
new,  5t  is  to  Harriet  Monroe  that  we  owe  an  unpayable  debt  of  gratl~ 
tude.  Through  her  own  intimate  association  with  the  arts  she  perceived 
that  every  other  art  form  was  supported.  But  poets  had  neither  appre- 
ciation of  their  work  nor  opportunity  for  its  publication.  Fully  real- 
izing that  no  poetry  publication  could  be  self-supporting, this  intrep- 
id lady  estimated  that  if  one  hundred  donors  would  contribute  |5p.00 
each  for  five  years,  a  magazine  of  poetry  could  be  safely  launched. 

The  first  copy  of  "Poetry"  was  issued  in  October  of  1912  through 
the  contributions  of  those  who  shared  her  zeal.  The  idealized  service 
which  Its  creator  envisaged  was  not  wholly  accomplished,  for  the  maga- 
zine attracted  hostile  criticism  as  much  as  praise. 

But  Harriet  Monroe  was  never  one  to  shrink  from  combat.  Poets  ev- 
erywhere are  Indebted  to  her  vigorous  declamation  of  the  faith  she 
lived  by.  This  was— in  a  way — the  cause  of  her  death  which  occurred  on 
Sept, 26, 1936, while  on  a  trip  to  Buenos  Aires  where  she  was  a  delegate 
to  the  International  Congress  of  P.E.N. clubs.  The  death  of  its  founder 
was  an  irreconcilable  blow  to  Poetry  which  was  literally  the  child  of 
her  Indomitable  soirit.  Endowed  with  her  own  fire,  the  magazine,,  has 
survived  and  continues  to  be  the  leading  American  publication  taxi  the 
earnest  and  honest  poet. 

In  the  mean  time  the  country  broke  out  with  a  veritable  ra^  of., 
little  magazines  all  of  which  purported  to  serve  poetry.  Some.^>ere,  ."'• 
atarted  by  eager  but  inexperienced  enthusiasts  who  had  the  subllnie'* 
hope  that  subscriptions  would  pay  cost  of  production.  The  pleasant,  1,1- 
.lusion  is  soon  dispelled  by  post-office  requirements  of  postage  oii  all  ,. 
uiail  whether  it  is  gasbills,  statistics,  love-letters— or  poetry. 

Some  of  the  little  magazines  are  largely  expression  of  personal 
prejudices — others  of  family  incident.  Readers  have  small  inclination 
to  renew  subscriptions  to  amiable  confidences  about  expected  baby. 
Grandpa's  rheumatism, the  cat's  kittens  or  the  dog's  disappearance. Nei- 
ther do  the  pages  that  rant  and  rave  with  the  editors  pet  peeve  inter- 
est any  readers,  but  those  who  rant  and  rave  on  the  same  subject  be  it 
politics,  astrology  or  vivisection.  These  will  lose  subscribers  and 
contributors  both. 

Some  of  the  little  magazines  are  very  poor  mimeographed  copy- —  * 
others  are  beautiful  art  productions  in  the  finest  traditions  of  the  < 
printing  arts.  Some  of  them  are  products  of  a  job  printing  plant  which  ^ 
may  be  both  useful  and  attractive  publications  when  they  do  not  degen- 
erate into  commercialism  and  become  little  more  than  a  sales  bulletin 
for  the  print  shop  products,  and  services.  This  magazine  gets  speci- 
ally vexatious  when  it  accepts  excellent  work  of  able  poets  without 
paying  for  it,  (over) 
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ANNUAL  GOLD  MEDAL  AWARD 

This  year  the  3.  Franklin  Moss  Gold  Memorial  Medal  will, again  be  a- 
warded  to  the  youthful  Amateur  under  twenty  years  of  age,  whose  pub- 
lished Short  Story  will  be  selected,  by  competent  judges,  as  the  win- 
ning entry,  from  all  that  may  be  submitted  for  this  contest'. 
The  contest  to  be  open  to  any  Teenage  member  in  goodstanding  of  the 
United  Amateur  Press  Association,  Th«  National  Amateur  Press  Associa- 
tion and  the  American  Amateur  Press  Association,  who  will  submit  a 
copy  of  a  printed  or  mimeographed  Amateur  Journal,  dated  after  June 
1951  and  containing  his  original  Short  Story,  of  300  words  or  more, 
before  June  1,  1952. 

Provided:  That  at  least  two  (2)  entries  be  received  from  any  of  the 
participating  organizations,  to  make"  an  amateur  therefrom  eligible.  A 
single  entry  from  a  particular  association,  disqualifying  such  author. 
Also,  that  at  least  four  (A)  qualified  entries  be  received  ' 
tute  a  contest.  No  former  winner 
All  entries  must  be  received  on 

Moss,  994  Ocean  Avenue,  Brooklyn  26,  N.  Y.  who  in  consultation  will 
appoint  impartial  judges  if  four  or  more  proper  entries  have  been 
received. 

*  •*»  *  ■};-  -jj-  *  ■}* 

INTRODUCING: 

MARY  TAYLOR,  220  S.  Myrtle  St.,  Roodhouee,  111.  Born  Dec.  25.  1895 ' 
-i^xiiansas  Ville,  111.  Married  and  has  a  daughter  (I5)  and  two  step- 
sons ages  35  and  52.  Has  had  biographical  sketches  in  Friend,  Young 
Canada  and  Builders  for  Progress.  Nature  articles  "in  This  Day  and 
Young  Canada.  Farm  articles  in  Farm  and  Poultry  Journal,  Farm  Jour- 
nal, Prairie  Farmer  and  others.  Was  columnist  for  14  years  for  The 
Poultry  Herald.  .  .      ^ 


to  consti- 
of  this  Medal  being  eligible, 
or  before  Jun©   1,    1952     by  Grace  S'. 


PAUL  J.    KOLINoKI,    C/O  McDonald's,      86?  Mission  St.,      San  Francisco, 
Cal.   Born  March   19,    1895  at  Toledo,    Ohio.     Single.     Machine-operator 
and  auto-assembler.   Hobbies;    Camping,    fishing  and  a   little   prospect- 
ing  for  metals    in  the   California  mountains.      His    first   paper   in  this 
month' s  Bundle. 

WALTER  L.  SMITH,    116   Circle   Road,    Syracuse,    N.   Y.Born  July   22,    I883 
at  Syracuse.      Is  married  and  has   two  sons   38  and  33.     He   is   the  as- 
sistant treasurer  of  the  Smith  Corona  Typewriters    Inc.     Has   a  novel 
nearly  ready   for  publication.      Is  historian   of  the  John  Blssell  1628 
Association.        Hobbies:     Genealogy  and  family  history,    heirlooms   and 
old  farm   implements . 

MRS.    THERESE  LEMAY,    23  McMurray  Ave.,    Toronto^    Ontario.   Birth<^iiy    is 
June   lath.      Is  a  graduate  private  nurse. 
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MEMORIES 
Fnen  the  year  is  at  the  spring 

And  the  fragrant  days  are  here. 
Memory  gently  seems  to  bring 

vty   Mother's  beauty  very  near 

m  the  golden  daffodil. 

Swaying  in  the  wanning  sun, 

I  see  the  purpose  of  her  will 
To  do  for  others  through  the  One 

That  she  held  dear. 

In  the  purple  iris  there, 

Froud  and  regal,  standing  tall, 

I  see  her  judgement  always  fair. 
True  and  thoughtful,  kind  to  all. 

In  the  lilac,  queenly,  white. 

Reaching  to  the  clear  spring  sky, 

^/,.ir  spirit,  pure  as  heaven's  light, 
Galls  +o  Mothers  passing  by, — 


'■■'cok  up  I  Lift  up  your  hearts  and  pray 
For  Peace  on  every  Mother's  Day'." 
— Therese  Marguerite  Meller 


AMOUNCEMENTS. 
Our  regular  monthly  program  meeting  for  M?^" 
will  be  held  at  the  homo  of  Mrs.  Herman  G, 
Nelson,  2525  Crosby  St.,  at  7:30  P.M.  Men.  .  . 
May  26.  Jft-s.  R.  Margaret  Howell  will  be  iii 
charge  of  the  program,  and  will  read  our  Ce/i- 
tennial  Contest  poems.  This  will  be  our 
t  regular  monthly  meeting  until  September,  and  we  hope  to  have  a  sizable  turnoi-t. 
:Vrs.  ¥iley  has  invited  us  to  hold  our  summer  conference  this  year  at  "Cuddle  Doon'= 
'•gain,  near  the  Apple  River  Canyon  State  Park.  Keep  in  touch  with  Mrs.  Wiley  and 
Mrs.  Wood  regarding  completion  of  these  arrangements. 

Oar  usual  monthly  broadcast,  Saturday,  May  17,  at  5:l5  P.M.  on  ¥ROK  will  be  devoted 
to  Centennial  poetry  and  music  under  the  direction  of  R.  Margaret  Howell,  Florence 
A.  Bailey,  our  Centennial  Committee  chairman,  will  be  interviewed  on  the  air.  The 
winning  poem  and  song  will  be  announced  and  given  out  in  performance  during  the 
broadcast.  The  poems  of  as  many  of  the  runners-up  as  time  will  permit  will  also  be 
ri-ad.  The  readings  will  be  given  by.  Mrs.  Charles  Boettcher.  ¥e  are  happy  to  an- 
nounce that  the  winning  poem  was  submitted  ty  Miss  Florence  C.  Roberts  and  the  Tin- 
ning song  by  Mrs.  Robert  Strong.  Both  are  members  of  the  Rockford  Writers'  Guild. 
Centennial  poems  will  be  jumbo- typed  and  on  displc^'-  in  downtotrm  stors  windows  durir. . 
Oenturama  Week,  IfJhile  we  are  citing  literary  honors  to. members  of  the  Guild  we 
•night  mention  that  Mrs,  Theresia  Z.  Hanitz  has  had  her  poem,  l-fy-a-lusing,  accepted 
for  publication  in  the  AI'ERICAN  POETRY  Magazine,  Honorable  mention,  with  prizes  o.; 
|10  went  to  Ruth  Markuson  Ekstedt  and  Howard  W.  White  for  their  entries  in  the  "Yu-u: 
Make  It  Fiinny"  contest  conducted  by  the  Rockford  Morning  Star,  Congratulations  to 
Mir.  and  Mrs.  Ch.arles  i\j'res  whose  latest  addition  to  the  family,  a  son,  was  born  Wed. 
the  7th  of  Kay  (we  believe).  This  will  be  the  last  issue  of  YOURS  TRULY,  Vol.  3. 
Barring  something  unforseen,  publication  of  our  paper  \^Jill  continue  in  September. 
A'e  wish  to  thank  all  who  had  a  part  in  making  the  paper  possible,  whose  labors  and 
ccntributicns,  literary  and  financial,  were  most  welcome. — Ed. 
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FROM  THE  EDITOR  ^^fy*^/   W 

CircuTTistpjices  made  it  necessary  to  combine  Septeirber  and  October  in  one  lssi:e 
as  we  send  out  the  first  number  of  Volumne  four  of  YOURS  TRUIX.  Me   exinect  to  hare 
a  good  year  and  members  of  the  Guild  are  encouraged  to  help  make  this  publication 
better  than  ever  by  sending  their  literary  contributions  to  the  editor.  Rem.ember 
that  this  paper  is  read  not  only  by  members  of  the  Guild  but  by  over  3^0  members 
of  the  United  Amateur  press  Association  each  month.  It  reaches  the  attention  of 
writers  all  over  the  country.  The  expenses  of  maintaining  this  paper  are  covered 
by  the  gifts  and  donations  from  members,  friends  and  patrons  of  the  Rockford  Writ- 
ers' Guild.  Such  help  is  needed  only  to  purchase  paper,  ink,  stencils,  stamps, 
envelopes  and  other  materials  and  is  deeply  appreciated. 

Our  first  monthly  meeting  of  the  year  was  held  on  Sept.  22,  in  the  home  of 
Krs.  H.  T.  H  anitz.  The  first  order  of  business  was  to  accept  with  deep  regret  the 
resignation  of  our  president,  Mrs.  L.  J.  Wood.  After  much  discussion  and  searchii., 
about  in  the  group  for  a  new  president,  your  editor  accepted  the  nomination  reluc- 
tantly and  was  elected  unanimously  to  complete  T-lrs.  Wood's  term  of  office,  Vfe 
promise  to  give  the  best  we  have  as  our  duties  and  busy  life  permit.  We  want  to 
expand  the  usefulness  of  the  Guild  as  much  as  possible  and  make  it  a  working  organ- 
ization. We  must  enter  with  enthusiasm  into  every  phase  of  our  activitj'".  l-te  m.ust 
find  new  outlets  for  our  creative  x^-riting  and  encourage  members  and  writer  friends 
to  publish  their  work.  We  must  rem.ember  that  we  are  not  in  this  primarily  for 
xfhat  we  can  get  out  of  it.  Altruism  is  the  highest  form  of  human  em.otion  and  ex- 
pression. Onlj'"  as  we  seek  to  help  and  encourage  others  can  we  find  true  satisfac- 
tion in  any  thing  we  do.  Therefore,  let  us,  as  we  state  in  our  by-laws,  renew 
again  our  purpose  to  stimulate  good  writing  in  this  community  and  everywhere 
through  fellowship  and  workshop  activities. — Howard  W.  White. 
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WORDS.: 
Poz*  Your  Publlaation 


Two  Parts 


It  la  good  policy  for  all' \Triters  to  know  the  distinction  and  the  dif- 
ference between  printing  and  publishing. The  tenns  are  not  synonymous. 

Printing  is  too  familiar  to  require  definition.Nelther  is  the  printer 
a  stranger  in  our  midst, He  is  that  adorable  person  ¥/hose  skilful  inl-cy 
•fingers  so  miraculously  charm  type  from  the  font  into  orderly  lines 
that  spell  out  the  words  you  have  \7ritten.  He  finishes  the  printed 
pages  into  the  form  you  have  decided  upon., for  your  book  and  then  runs 
through  his  press  as  many  copies  as  you  wish.  You  pay  him  the  price 
agreed  upon  for  this  service.  The  finished  copies  .of  your  work  which 
he  has  made  for  you  are  your  property  over  which  ho  has  neither  con- 
trol or  ownership.  It  is  the  sai-ao  business  transaction  by  v/hich  you 
have  a  hat  or  a  pie  or  a  coat  made  for  you  by -a  milliner,  a  baker  or 
a  tailor.  The  product  of  all  those  craftsmen  is  your  ovm  property whem 
paid  for  and  that  ends  the ' transaction. .     ,  ..  '  .  _ .  .    

The  publisher  is  that  regal  and  mighty . one  who  takes  your  literary  ef- 
fort or  work  entirely  out'  of  your  hands  into  his  oY/n  capable  and  ex- 
perienced hands.  That's  not  all.  Ho  pays  all  the  expenses  of  prxntxng, 
advertising,  distributing,'  promoting  and  selling  your  work.  And  ho  ^ys 
you  for  the.  privilege  of  using  the  words  you  havo  assigned  to  hm  for 
this  arduous  and  expensive  procedure. 

There  are  several  different  methods  of  'iJayinG  you.  The  publisher  may 
buy  your  story,  outright,  -just '  as  you  may  buy.. any  other  purchasable 
corimodity.  An  author  may  prefer  to  accopt  the  preferred  price  ox  sev- 
eral thousand  dollars  in  cash,  rather  than  take  a  chance  on  the  proba- 
bility of  -more  income  from  royalty  oarnings.througl-i  the  years. 

Some  publishers  use  only  the.  royalty  plan'.and  their  authors  .find  it  ex- 
tremely satisfactory  after  thc-Mvaiting  period  of  production  has  at  last 
reached  the  selling  period.  In  the  royalty  contract  there  is  no  income 
expected  by  the  author  until  then  and  the  labor  of  putting  a  book  into 
the  distribution  stago  may  require  two  years.  But  the  publisher  assumes 
.  all  expenses  entailed  ..in  the.  process  and  then  pays  the  author  a  per- 
cental 'of  the  sales.  Kiis  .percentage  is  specified  in  the  contract  in 
which'tho  author  entrusts  the.  work  to  .the  publisher.  Royalty  is  paid 
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"  '  '"■.;''■:,   ,.,:  '■■  '  \,THE  BLIEBIRD- '  ■  '  f  ;;.\  ^  .';■  ''I 

I  walked -'Upon,  a- lonely  little,  pathway    ,  ,        ...•...■. 

And  came  aerosa.  a  .bluO:  bird- Irt"  a"  tree,  '",'  ,  ^  :  ■  ,,   .'   ■ 

Th&  tune,  b©  warbled  made  .me  stop  and  listen.-  '■'•■.: 

He  looked. at" *e  and  chirped  so  saucily.,    '   .■  ■   .  - 

"Now  don't  you  know  you  really  should  be. singing.   _ 
Can'-t  vou  see  it' s' such  a  lovely  day»  \  ';   '     .  '    ^/ 
■  Come  on.. and  keep,  your  chin  up,  and  also-  keep^^your  grin  up. 
Then  you  can.  face  .whatever  pomes  your  way. — 

......   .     ...     "ALONE" 

,'  .■  ■   gince  you.'vc  0one.  ^away  I  can  only  pretend..  _^ 

Yoja/re  right  hero,  beside,  m.o.  e?^'ch  moment  I  an.end     ,  ■ 
:.I:n'  fond  memory  shared,'  by,  just  you  and  me.  "  ■  ; 

'  I  walk  through  the  raindrops,  like'  wd'-used  to  do.'   '  •  ■   -  ' 
-•  Somehow  it,' s -^different,  .alone  without  you.   ..  ^      .... 
Hb©  rains  out  of  -tune,  there's  no..  acenttQ  the,  bloom.,  ■ 
'Now  that  I  walk  nlone.  :;-    .'■'■■'.■:'■        .      ■.  :.        '..'■, 

I  listen  to  love  sonsrs  that' fill  me  With  pain,    ■  "■■-'--•• 
The -words  are  so.  lovely,.  w|th  happtips  refra.ln._ 
I  can't  reve.al  jug.t  how,  sadl^v  I  fc%i,-   '■  ..     ,,.',„.,.  ..  .' 
..-.  ^  •:■  •V:Listening:'.t?o  them 'alAne...  :„.:,.-       "  '  ,;  .^  ■  .,;  ;:  ':"\  '.  ^  -  / 

I'll  s^^ile  throuRh'SorinRtimo  with  tears  in  my  hearty-   ■' 

There's  naught  wo. -gbb  ,do  .about  being  epa.rt. , 

I'll  try,,  to. "be  brave,'' >  11  my  loving'l  11  save,-   .;  ^  ,.•,  ,  .  .'; 
'Till  -I'm  •alone  .with  you,.,  ^  ;.       >■.   ]'  "  .  .'  ,  .; 

^,  ,.;-__,,  ,.,^,  BECAUSE   ,.   „.".',-■"'■;■■'■  '\,^  "'■';' 

Bocauso  you  brouffht^ine^^hopc  I'll  always-- love  you 
-      -  ■  Till  death  shall  ,.lop vo  a  crogs  ,f  or  me  to  bear. 

Though,  miles  shou3,d  come '.between  -to  .separate  us,  • 
Just  call  for  mo  and   somehow  :I' 11  ;be- there*- 


» 


Just. call .for 

Because  :yoii'  taught-  ie\falih-;r?;li;npver  .leave  ^ou 
Or-fail  -eternal  trust -.yoU  keep  ih'racv   ■  '■       -     '    •     -'■ 
Thourm  time' now  holds,  the  key  .to.  all.  our  ar^arrjrs- 
,  Just~yQU.Rnd  I ,  alond',cap:m4ke;  it  ;be;,         .  ,     ^^    .,      . 

Because  you  sought  ray  iove-"i  now- ^ am' living-  '' -    i  "' 

-In  .fondest,.,hooQS  Qf,.prlde.and_eqstacy,  ^  .     

■For  no^,onQolso:.coiad:,hefea:  my; .deepest  sorrow.-   - 
It  took  vour;7o-9'e  nl'^p^'i^^  sot'me  free.- ■      ,  ..^ 


m 

f 
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kThile  0111^.  tim-e.  and  ■■attention  ar.o  -consioied  by  ra'dio:^:anc1,. tele-vis  ion  with  : 
productions  from  the-  so-called -Tin  Pan,  Alloy-,  the  music, ;  world  groans  with 
iiripatience  -  over,  the  flimsy  stuff.  -At  the  .snme:tiino,  stfvrry-rey.ed.:  hopefuls 
v/istfully  crowd;  each  other  on.,, that  inythical- road-.-  -Ec^r  Tin  Pan  .All.ey  is  , 
more  a  st£.te  of  mind  then  a  -  coosraphical  iocatixDn..  It,,  is  true...  that  the-; 
Brill  Building  on  lower  E^oadway  in -itew  York  City"may;-be-  oal?;ed  the  ;.  .,- 
Pentagon  o,f  .popular  songs.,  The  -address  is  advisedly  ,oiuitted.  This  om.is-: 
sion  may   save  you  from  being  trarapled   in  the   crush  vliere  too  m^ny  .are.     ■• 

apngs.^This  is  the  men-  . 

-30  .virulent  .tha.t   tjious- 


frantically  eager   to  m-aJce   a  fortune  wdth  their- 

tal 

and  a 

that  their  own  cr eat ionsr equal- ~ir 

t\uie3.  In  eager  rjursuit -of  the  shy 

or ,  unintentionally 


ctitude  which  is  tin  psm  alloy  abberation- 
Qi  'Ofch^rv/is-e  -v/e IX  .bal arise d  pooplo.  .cherish 

not  surpass - 
and  elusive 


the: fatal.  coriViGtlon 
-the  million  dollar>hlt  ,; 
dollar,  .they  consciously, 
copy,,  all  the  things-  'that  clutter,  the-  airways..  With 
insipid  v/ords-  on  a  s,ub ject;  \/orn  threadbare  and-:t,atte-i''ed  and  a  tune  less, 
acceptablOj-  they  hope-  :ta  capture-  the  apprpval.  of  •pub.lishors  and  public, 
and  thinls  the- way  to,. sue  cess- -is  by  .copying  -all-  tho  bad' habits  of  the 
alley- fraternity.       '",.   ,..  '  ;  .' .  -  .  . 

The  .self  portrait  on  the;  .coyer  page,  is  only  one  bad  hobit  of  question-,, 
able... value'.  The  moon-eyed  youth,  rosombling  the  model,.,  f   hair  lotion- 
or  taiiorod  shir tsunoyadiiiir ably  s or ve  such  purpose..  But  his  picture 
does  not  add  .salribility  to  his;  song.  The- lady  c orapos or ,^s.  portrait  is  ..;  ; 
even  more  hazardous  as  a  po:puiarity  winner..  Todays  hair-do,  and  neck-.  ■  v 
line  are  t.o.morr.o\/s  anathema,,  .Long  bei'oro,  her,  first'  edition  is  sold  she'" 
is  tagged' as  a  back- numb er  and  a  fade-out,  The  value  of  the  portrait 
might  be  accvirately  measured  by  our  own  roactlon  to  its,  influence,  on  ■ 
the.  sorig,  ItT  is'  intended  to  orabollish,  DooS;  anyone  buy ''At  .Dawning''  be- 
cause* a  picture  of  Gadman  or  Nolle' Eborhardt- is  on  its  cover-?  Or  do  wo  '. 
buy  it  becausa'tho  changeless  beauty'  of  its- words,  and  music,  .has  made.. .  : 


the  "song  so',  much  .'a  part  of  American  Life  as 
And  v,'heh",wc". sing  that  imniortal  , anthem  do  wo 
trait?  Rarely  enough  do  singers  even  know  that 


"America 
care-;  for 


the 
the 


m: 
Beautiful 
.writer ' 


Ikatorino  Loc  Bates 


9ii 

por- 
wrotc 


to 


have,  ■u.s  sing  her  song  because 
spirited  lady  w.ho  says  she  car ^s 
-she  car  OS  they  may  think  she  is 
like  the  words,  she  v^ritos  for 


the  words-.-stlll  -loss;  would  she  cejrp 

her  picture  is  on  the- music,:  There  is  a 

not  hov/  her- readers  depiot. her,.  For  all 

a  gargoyle  'and  weajps  ho-rns  -  if  -  only  they 

them,  '  .'     .  '        ',',..-  ■■■.-::    \ 

There    should  be  much  better  models   for  verse  v/riters   than  the   less   com- 

"mcndablc   things   that   are.  prpitiotod  into  popular  favor,  -Faulty   linessbad 

rhyming,    ba.d  rhythm -and  "bad  rae  tor  r4a,do   into,  sicklj-r   sontimontal  .verso     - 

can  never  be   ,good   song  materialt   Even  the- best,  composer   cannot  make  a    ,' 


CO 


0 
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For  your  Sv:ng  pooms. 

All  people  v;hose  unhap;D2r  respor-Bibir.xty  :lt  la  to  judge  prosent-day 
song  v/riters  v/ork  never  oease  iiia2''reli::i3  p.t  tlie  lack  of  Oi^iglncllty  in 
the  creations  aubiiiltted  fox^  theii'  appi-'ovr.l.  3o  unlforraly  are  they  but 
woak  iiditatlons   of 


some   pcpulnr  iiit   that  ■{■•Iigt  autoKiatically  di.soard 


the;iieelves---tkore   is  neither 
tion.    1t!.ere   is   the    oaiuo   c] 
Heaven  above   and   the   ;i.nevitabl 


jjood 


vex'3c  nor  ci^od  'au^^i; 

..^^-  —d   j.ove  rr^'r- 
bj.ue  and  heart   rjo  true. 


to  win  coiKj^rJda- 
.f>... 


ti:eru')i;:e  rliyiiio3---slr7"hic'-  ^J^-   J.ove   .■. .^.-c 
Tou  with  eyes    ; 


vold   rh'/Ties 


are   so   tlro/ior-^ejy  repeated   the   sabjecu  is   e- 
i'-h  pairfully  little  variation  the  poor   singora 


f.f 


into   ti.'.e  iiici-'ophono  until  US' toners   pa- 


mjlle   thoc 
von  more  repetitious „    \ 
pour  heart -throb 3   over 
tience  is   exiia'astod  with  the   fli.;isy   thene. 

''Coijo   onne.  :ay  house''    and   the   bake   a  cake   songs   are  not   classics  but 
the3''-ar&   sucLi  ^veluone   variation  fron  the   old  iterations    that  v;e  hear 
thoivi  v/ithi  sometJjlng  a!:ln  to    satisfaction. 

Inasiuuoh  as    uher-e   is   eveiyLhlng  else   on  earth-    sea,    air,    space   cjid 
the  liiiiitlaas  universe   to   sing  abcutj    there   is  no  reasoii  why   song  v/rit- 
ers way  net   choose   some   other   subject   tho.n  the  \70rn~out   eyes   of  blue 
and  noon  ruadnoss. 

After  choosing  the   subject   the  next   essential  is   that  v/ords  be  v/or- 
thy   enough  to   attract   a  coiiiposers   skill,    j^llasy  verse   construction,    in- 
sipid  sentiment,    bad  rh3n-.:ing  and  dis-sijriilar  lines   cannot  be  made   into 
a  good   song  no  matter  hov;  clever  the   coripo.'ier.    The   earnest  v/riter  xrlll 
advisedly   scan  the   lines   of   good   songs  v;ith  v;hlch  the  \7orld   aboimds. 
Study  of   their  const3:'uction  reveals  many  niceties   too  iiiany   of  which  are 
toto.lly   lacking  in  too  many  of   tt.e  popular   songs.    Inner  rh^rmes  make  flov/- 
ing  musical  lines   that  may   lierally  sing  the-iis elves  v/ithout   a  tune.    Al- 
literation is   a  usefxil   tool   if  not  abused.    V/eaving   the   sariie   sounds-- 
but  not   the    sczie  v;ords-"throughoTit  the    stanza  is   also   a  technique   that 
makes  melodious   lines.    And   there   should  not  bo   neglected   'Mie  use   of  big 
sounding  v.'ords   that  er.press   grandeur,    spaciousness   and  magnificence 
vAiVn  great  themes   are   to  be   su.ng,    For  serious   study  and  analysis  the 
follov/ing  quatrains   are   offered: 


Vfoenever   skies   r.re  blue 
Vi'ith  no   canopy  or   cloud 
To  obscure   the   radiant  hue 
\/ith  a  misty  mystic   shroud. 


Ily  words  devise  a  new 
Melodious   testanient 
In  the  han-iony   that   grew 
Tliemes  this  happiness  has   lent 


hlierever  lies    the  view 

In,  the  v/ide  horizon'  s   arc 

May  our   litanies   out- do 

All   earth. 's    songsters   like   the   lark. 

As   it  is   lacking  hackneyed  rhymes   and  cliches ^    the   critic  will  ap- 
prove the   iaiubic  meter  that   lends    itself   so  readily   to   the   tunesmith's 


^4 


c» 
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WOHDS-For  Yoixr  Reading 

Were  each,  paper  in  the  Bundle  given  a  Eiympathetla 
instead  of  critioal  reading  Its  enjo^raient  would  bo  increased--al30  ito 
usefulnesa.  The  inclination  to  be  angry  witji  any  "belief  that  differs 
froLi  oui^  orm  is  far  too  prevalent.  Indeed,  many  of  the  bitter  differ- 
ences in  this  troubled  vsrorld  of  o\irs  vary  little  in  ossentials--so  lit. 
tie  that  any  sober  G^oup  of  contestants  who  sincerely  desire  adjust- 
ment can  make  it  without  going  to  war. 

It  would  be  wonderfully  informative  for  each  of  us 
to  be  acquainted  v/ith  the  theories  that  animate  others.  Scholarly  anal- 
ysis of  those  principles  is  better  indication  of  intelligence  on  our 
part  thanimjpsi  slinging  is. 

Since  the  purpose  of  UAPA  is  to  encourage  people  to 
v/rite  and  contribute  their  productions  to  the  Bundle,  Isn^t   it  rather 
unsportsmanlike  --  to  say  the  least  --  to  denounce  a  differing  opinion 
and  indigncaitly  request  that  its  future  contribution  to  the  Bundle  be 
prohibited?  All  ¥/ho  are  confused  v/ith  differing  opinions  might  find  a 
kernel  of  truth  in  each  one.  We  might  even  find  that  some  of  our  oxto, 
most  chorishod  convictions  are  built  on  fallacies  that  vron't  hold  wa- 
ter any  uoro  than  a  leaicy  colander, 

Biore  has  been  ezpressed  the  fear  that  some  of  the 
papers  m  the  Bundle  are  subversive  in  ptirposo  and  that  the  vtrriters 
are  corar.iunlsts  because  they  advocate  enterprise  designed  for  a  coimu- 
nal  project  in  which  all  members  share  alike^  in  privileges. 

S^t  seeking  a  bettor  way  of  life  is  neither  aub- 
jorsivo,  illogltimato  nor  unpatriotic.  Neither  is  there  anything  new 
in  raan^rinds '  search  for  a  Utopia.  Since  the  cave-man»s  progress  from 
t^fif'^'r^T}   ^^-ff  <=;^f^o  lived  in  tree-tops,  the  genul  homo  has  e^- 
t^ll^J'T,''^''''''^   to  build  a  better  way  for  his  children  to  live-awS 
*^;LT^^J^/J^^<^  them  peace  and  plenty  without  the  privations  and  m- 
thofondalt   wn  ?f  ??  ^^^   own  progress  tlirough  lifo.  It  is  indeed, 
aboliS^  no5e??.  Lf  J.''^''  that  there  be  devised  the  way  of  life  that 
one.      PO'ortj   and  disease  and  assures  plenty  and  health  for  overy- 

L  .       Many  of  those  plans  for  a  bettor  world  aDBoar  to 

I'm'who^e'b^'StJfSr^hL^'"^  ""^  ^^-^'^   "^^-1^--"  aSd  thfirSJks' 
od  ?b' ndonn^J?  iJ  S  ^  """^  "fas  practiced  imtil  its  shortcomings  fore 
mia  ;Sf  ^trr.^.--  "^^  P^^J^f*-  ^^^0  was  Owen's  "New  Harmony"  in  Ind^'- 
aixa,  ana  the  Oneiaa  community  whoso  silver -wore  is  its  "^ol/rni -fr^  "-, 

?f  aaS-'^r.ir^LS^i'^f  "°"°^^ ''  ^^^°^^  Hubbara.'Hii  ^SsL^r 

oxpe?iScnt.  Journeys''  are  sole  survivors  of  that  nr^ie 

plausible  Oar  an-^thlS\n"''-^'*i  ^^^S^  ^'^'^   ''^'''''^''   appeared  to  be  so 
?o  a  io4^m.  ;fr?^5^  iS®  00  simpler?  Everyone  shall  brine  hi?  r--or^i.ct 
•1u?  tifh^^^nfriTf   ®^^?-"C0  it  -for  the  product  of  other  m-.r-or. 
-  m.   tnc  ba.or  would  tui-n  in  broad,  cookies,  pies  -^nd  c-vpc  -,--;•;:: 
^^quxvclont  m  shoos  and  hats\and  furnitSe  miS  dr^slc^s: '-^f -^^  ^"^^^ 


^  ^         ^    _^      -^     ^^  S  3  P  T  E  I.I  B  2  n-      1  9/-^^  2 
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I  had  thought  that  the  subject  of  'Vanity  rublish-  ^^  ^'^// /Jk 
ing'  v/as  Tiilly  co voiced,  in  previous  reviews  of  tho  sub-  ^^^^lJ^ 
ject.  Lut  I  got  so  many  inquiries  aalcing  luore  ucbail  (i^^e         '      '  ^^ 
and  so  many  confusod  questions  about  to:.uin?3  and  conii-  >:~z====-==z-==^' 
tions  that  I  h-ivo  tried  to  take  thoiu  all  in  one  ?i^or6   EX-  Li  BR  iS 
review.  I  hope  this  on©  v;ill  ansvrer  tho  doubts  or.d 

queries  I  have  had  and  make  entirely  plain  the  difforenoo  bet^veon  le- 
gitiiuato  publishers  and  the  parasites  that  prey  on  the  hopes  and  van- 
ities of  the  unsuccessful  writer,  iiy  sympathies  are  v/ith  them  but  they  , 
ou-ht  to  understand  that  they  do  not  progress  in  tho  r^emiine  literary 
world  until  they  can  v.-rito  well  enoufii  to  seciire  an  acceptance  3?ro:n 
lep-itinato  publishers,  I  will  hope  that  the  follov;ing  three  (3)  part 
teatise  which  Gfeor-o  will  publish  for  'ue  will  a.n3wer  their  questions. 

WORDS  "" 

For  Your  Book  ?ub].ishlng. 
Part  1  of  3  Parts 

As  the  nujubor  of  vanity  publichcrs  increases  their  solicitations 
acauire  an  aUnost  ritualistic  tone  of  self  praise.  In  defense  oi  _.neir 
questionable  business  practice  they  assuno  a  Sir  Galahad  doxTieanox . 
Like  the  spotless  Shi^hts  of  King  Arthur's  Round  Table  "cncy  valiantly 
call  ''Coino  hither''  luitil  tho  govorniuont  issues  a  "cease  and  desisi; 
oBder.  Using  the  mails  to  defraud  does  not  i.oet  with  governtuenc  appro- 
val. Promotional  methods  of  the  song  sharks  and  VDJiity  book  pub„i.no„. 
are  constantly  under  surveillance  by  Govornmcnfc ^authorities  in  waj. a- 
ington  whose  function  it  is  to  protect  tho  puoiic  against  xraud.  ^no 
most  flagrant  abuses  are  stopped,  but  with  shrowaly  aevisea  appeals 
that  keep  within  the  law  as  defined  in  Washington  tacy  continue  to 
play  on  the  susceptibilities  of  xvritors  who  want  uo  see  their  woxk  m 

T>7^  "1  "Pi  "f* 

Everyone  should  be  able  to  understand  tho  diffcrenx^e  between  a 
publisher  and  a  printer.  A  printer  sets  tho  type  into  whicn  year  copy 
is  put  on  the  nagos  that  are  run  through  the  press  to  make  ^s  many 
copies  as  vou  order  and  in  whatever  form  you  select.  You  pay  Li^i^iox 
the  job  asVou  pay  dress-maker,  shoe-molcer  or  ^^'^^'^^'f^^ 
dress  or  shoes  or  cake  to  your  order.  Delivery  ox  uie  finiL^hod^oocis 
and  your  payment  for  them  concludes  tho  transaGGion"-and  uhat  is  ^ne 
sum  total  of  printing.  A  pirblishcr  also  makes  printed  copy  oi  yoiir 
words.  But  you  do  not  pay  him  for  this  service.  On  the  contrary^  he 
not  only  prints  your  book  but  ho  sells  it  for  you  and  pays  you  xcr  i:he 
privilege.  The  r)ublishcr  may  buy  your  book  outright,  or  no  may  ^pa^  r^oa 
a  royolty  on  evci-v  copy  he  sells  without  expense  to  you.  This  is  tno 
legitime  to  publishing  business  which  has  a  long  and  honoroa  hia-or^- 
of'distinction.  The  a^rthor  is  free  from  all  crpenso  of  producLion  la» 
bor,  distribution,  advertising  and  every  other  business  cio^-ail.  A].a 
for  all  future  time  has  only  to  receive  tho  royalty  paymcn-cs  wi  on 
froodorn.  to  v;i-ito  more  successful  books. 
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MOTHER  LOVE 

Roses  refreshing  and  fragrant 
Abundantly  blooming  today, 
May  fade  and  fall  on  tomorrow   - 
In  aimless  and  awkward  array. 
But  loyal  love  of  a  mother 
So  beautiful,  boundless  and  mild 
Today,  tomorrow  -  forever 
Lives,  on  In  the  heart  of  a  child. 

Virgil  Ritchie 
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.     .  ■  HAVE  XOU  MET-? . 

Virgil  DOW  Ritchie,-  R.F.D.  #1,  Box  25^,  Broadway,  Virginia.   Born 
April  27  1912  at  Mathlas,  West  Virginia.  Is  married.  Two  daughters, 
Viola  Dolores  (16)  and  Evelyn  Lucille  (14)..   For  the  past  eight 
years  has  been  employed  with  the  Mutual  Cold  Storage  Co-Operativ^, . 
making  ice  and  watching  refigerator  macinery?  Has  had  a  story  and 
sever&l  poOms  published  and  won  a  #20.00  prize  in  a  poetry  contest 
conducted  by  radio  station  WSVA.   Hobbies  are  gardening  and  writing. 


ly'irs  Eileen  0.  Fields,  745  Cambridge  Ave.,  Youngstown,  Ohio.   Born 
March  17,  1907  at  Youngstown.   Married.   No  children.   Formerly  a 
secretary.   Had  a  story  in  American  Short  Short  Story  1934  and  was 
associate  editor  of  "jonquil"*   Interested  in  reading,  writing,  gar- 
de ining,  cooking  and. music.   Active   in  church  work  -   librarian  for 
Missionary  Society  and  .feature  editor  of  church  paper.   Likes  to 
travel.  ■-  .    _      '  ^  ,  '    . 

F.  Lawrence  Oliver^  424  Prospect  Av«.,  Beloit,  171s.   Born  December 
24,  1923  at  Racine,  Wis.  Single,   Is  handicapped.  Sells  greeting 
carSs.   Hobb  ies  are  philately,   writing, poetry,   hunting,  fishing, 
sports,  and  photography.  He  says  he  likes  to  get  lots  of  -mail  as  it 
takes  the  curse  off  his  handicap.   He  writes;  Your  collective  we'l- 
coming  card  was  heartwanaing.  Thanks.   The  Bundle  is  fine,  _Keep  it 
that  way."  .      .   ■      .  ,     . 
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LIFE'S  MUbIC    ■'■'■ 

I  entered  a  great  church  one  Sabbath  day 

Just  as  the  organist  began  to  play. 

Down  through  the  aisles  the  tide  of  music  swept, 

In  mind  and  soul  Its  glorious  message  crept'. 

Watching  the  hands  that  touched' the  organ  keys    **  ''. 
I  learned  a  lesson  that  left  thoughts  like  these--' 
From  White  keys  and  black  keys  the  music  camel 
i?or  Life's  melody  you  must  use  .  the  '  same'.  ,      '■    . 

Major  notes  uf  joy,  minor  notes  of  paln-- 

White  keys  and.  black  keys  join  in  Life's  sweet  refrain 

For  the  organist  ;?ill  teach  you  to  play. 

And  bring  Heaven's  music  into  eachday.   •;    ' 

William  James  ihCTipBcn 


WILLIAii  JAMES  THOMPSON,  840  South  Flower  St. 
Bom  March  21,  1882  in  Sheffield,  Yorkshire- 
Sheffield,  Nottingham,  and  London,  England. 
States.  Degrees:  A.  B.,  3.  D.,  S.  T.  D.,  ?s 
tysecond  degree  Mason.)  As  internationally 
lecturer,  and  poet  he  has  traveled  in  many  countrierj 
gational  Minister  he  has  served  wellknown  church°-5  iri 


_.'..os  AUe'^eles  17,  Calif, 

En^iland.  '  Educated  in 

Studied  In  the  TJnited 

D. ,  D.  d:      (Also  thlr- 

known  preacJier,  writer, 

As  a  Congre- 

England,  Ca- 


nada, and  the  United  States  (including  Hawaii  waere  he  '-as  Pastor 
of  a  famous  Union  Church  of  sixteen  denominations) ,  For  a  number  of 
years  was  a  member  of  the  faculty  of  Southern  California  Bible  Col- 
lege as  profesdor  of  English  literature  ;also  teacher  of  tiomiletics. 
history  of  education,  and  study  of  the  Bible.  Dr.  Thompson  is  the 
author  of  over  five  hundred  poems,  and  numerous  articles  and  ser- 
mons, widely  published.  As  special  preacher  and  lecturer,  he  has 
spoken  over  the  radio  before  clubs,  churcJhes,  colleges  and  univer- 
sities. Finds  special  pleasure  encouraging  others  along  literary 
and  spiritual  lines.   Became  American  citizen  in  1927  in  Hawaii, 
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■-   ■   ■      ■  MIDNIGHT  GOLD 

The  mountains  give  their  shadows  to  the  hours — 

Their  giants  pacing  slov/ly  on  the  lands, 

Moving  in  thoughtful  step  acro&e  the  flowers 

That  seem  to  pray,  with' tiny  x'olded  hands  j 

The  sun  has  crouched  below  the  purple  rim 

Of  night,  and  birds  clear  voices  have  been  still 

In  vesper-quiet  silence  to  the-  whim 

Of  granite  crested  majesty:  God's  will. 

buch  beauty  brings  the  choking  lump  to  throat 

For  unimportant  worth  of  you  and  me, 

The  permanence  of  stars,  the  soul's  high  note, 

The  Easter  clef  of  brave  Infinity. 

Man  may  be  v^flse,  yet  he  could  never  mold  • 
A  mountain  wearing  clouds  of  midnight  gold. 
(In  The  Poet's  Reed)  kary  O'Connor 

MRS  MARY  0' COI\[NOR,   Belmont  and  Gonshochocken  Ave.,  Philadelphia  3I, 
Pennsylvania.   Born  November  3,  1399  in  Cleveland,  Ohio.  Married. 
Two  sons  and  a  daughter  and  four  grandchildren.   She  ia  Founder  of 
Poetry  Day  in  Pensaylvania  and  has  had  over  t?/o  thousand  poems  pub- 
lished in  over  five  hundred  papers  and  magazines.   Represented  in 
"?/ho' 3  Who  in  the  ^ast"  and  "World  Biography" .  Won  the  Rhoda  Corwin 
Pickens  Award  in  1949 i ,  the  gold  medal  award  for  Literary  Achievement 
from  the  bchroeder  Foundation  in  1949;  was  runner-up  for  ' 'Award  of 
Philadelphia  1950  and  for  Distinguished  Daughters   of  Pennsylvania. 
Is  staff  artist  on  three  magaiiinep  and  Poetry  Editor  of  another.  Has 
had  four  books  of  poems  published.  A  song  she  composed  for  the  Great 
Lakes  Exposition  was  broadcast  over  kutual  coast- to-coast  network. 
Her  paintings  and  pen  sketches  have  hung  in  the  National  Gallery  in 
Washington  and  other  galleries  and  in  many  private  homes  throughout 
the  country,   rang  in  Cleveland  Symphony  Opera:  Tannhauser,  Othello, 
Meistersinger.  JLlectra,  Carmen,  Parsifal,  and  in  several  light  operas 
(1934  to  1937).   bketched  The  Moot  Noteworthy  Lingers  backstage,  then 
and  when  the  Metropolitan  came  to  Cleveland  to  take  over  the  leading 
roies.'  Editor  of  "One  Tiny  Candle"  magazine,  which  goes  out  free  to 
ahut-ins  in  many  hospitals.  '  Does  Braille'  for  the  Blind.  Writes  to 
thousands  of  shut-ins.   And  all  this  in  spite  of  being  a  bedfast  in- 
valid Since  1937. 


CM 


lilt 


i! 


PUBLISHED  FOR  THE  UNITED  AMATEUR 
PRESS  ASSOCIATION 

Garce  &,  Moss,  Editor 

994  Ocean  Avenue 
Brooklyn  26,   New  York 

August  1952 

Number  Fifteen 


IF  THIS   GOULD  BE 


by 


If  all  that  man  has  learned  in  days  gone 

could  now  be  added  on  to  each  one's  son, 

how  wise  the  world  would  be',  WhaJ  waste  there  is 

that  with  each  man  his  mind  must  die'.  The  pain, 

the  Joy,  the  sum  of  all  that  he  has  learned 

must  foe  snuffed  out.  The  son  starts  over  as 

the  quitting  father  dies.   If  there  could  bo 

a  sequence  whereby  the  young 

could  hold  on  to  the  knowledge  that  the  old 

has  gained,  what  men  the  world  could  know'.  What  things 

the  sequence  could  bring  out,  what  promise  there 

would  be  for  those  that  are  unborn'.   The  heights 

that  could  bo  reached  aru  things  to  dream  about'. 

But  if  this  could  be  brought  to  pass  would  those 

to  come  keep  building  on  the  already  known? 

Or  would  the  chance  of  gonius  outdo  itself 

in  careless,  dissipated  ways? 

Zylpha  Albrltton  Borllcr 

MRS  ZYLPHA  BERLIER,  38AO  Carmona  Avenue,  Los  Angeles  56,  California. 
Born  January  12,  1912  in  Arkansas.  Married.  Has  a  son,  Randall  (8). 
Homemakor.   Is  a  registered  nurse,  not  active  at  present.   Has  had 
three  poems  in  anthologies  and  several  in  small  poetry  magazines. 
Stamp  collecting  is  her  hobby, 

HELEN  M  STARx^,  3436  Chestnut,  Kansas  City  3,  Missouri.  Born  October 
13,  1910  in  Randolph  County,  Missouri.   Single.   Is  a  hair-stylist. 
Has  had  poems  in  the  Kansas  City  Star.  .  Loves  to  travel  and  collects 
antique  glass  and  china.   She  spent  32  months  in  the  u.  S.  Coast  •• 
Guard  during  the  last  war,  mostly  on  Capu  Cod. 


BEVERLEY  L  BAILEY, 
St.  Albans,  Maine, 


P  0  Box  C,  China,  Maine.   Born  July  28,  192?  in 
Married  and  has  a  son,  Jimmle  (5)  and  a  daughter 
Carol  (2).    Is  a  home-maker. 
and  on  a  novel  half« finished. 


Spends  her  extra  time  writing  poetry 
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TO  AN  OLD  FRIEND 

I  have  forgotten  almost  all 

The  things  I  studied  while  in  scnool. 

The  poems  learned  I  can' t  recall, 
.  .  Nor  any  punctuation  rule 

Or  proposition  I  defined 

(And  looked  upon  aa  so  much  clreene),       "  ' 

There's  juct  one  bird  I  call  to  mind; 
That  dear  old  Greek  IscBceles.  ^ 

I  can  remember  how  I  thrilled 

To  hear  the  legend  aa  It  ran 
Of  how  he  tolled  with  fincers  Gkillod 

To  give  hi3  triangle  to  man. 
I  loved  its  lines  outlined  so  clear 

And  marked  so  well  with  A-B-C' a  -        -^ 
And  GO  I  cing  this  cong  of  cheer 

To  my  old  pal,  laosceles. 
Garth  Bent ley 

GARTH  BENTLEY  1450  North  Dayton  Street,  Chicago  22,  Illinois.  Born 
July  5,  1903  in  Pittsfield,  111.  Married  and  has  a  son  (21).   Is  an 
editor  and  adverticlng  manager.  He  writes; "Am  not  quite  sure  that  I 
am  eligible  for  the  U.A.P.A.  as  I'm  more  of.a  profursloiml  than  an 
amateur  writer  and  am  a  member  of  the  Headline  Club,  Prees  Club  and 
Furniture  Writers  ar-aocirtion.  Also  £i^5ma  Delta  Chi,  the  professional 
journalistic  fraternity  and  Industrial  Editors  Assoclatjon.  Also  I've 
written  (for  pay)  four  books  (non-fiction),  a  bunch  of  short  stories 
several  hundred  trade  paper  articles,  a  syndicatud  column  and  Innu- 
merable book  reviews  for  newspapoi-s.   As  far  as  poetry  is  concerned 
I  guess  I  vo  kept  my  amateur  status  O.K.   Although  I've  had  more  than 
1200  poems  published, the  cash  returas  on  these  haven't  been  enough 
to  pay  for  the  postage  used  and  most  of  them  have  been  donated." 

WILLL^M  D  ALLEMN,  364  Robinson  Street,   North  Tonowanda.   New  York. 
Born  January  14,  I9O2  in  Buffalo,  New  York,   Married.  Two  children 
20  and  21;  onu  in  the  ^rmy  and  the  other  in  the  Air  Force,  is  a  Rail- 
road conductor.  xSelongs  to  Rugular  Veterans  Association,  Army  and  Na- 
vy Union,  Auxiliary  Police  for  North  Tonowanda,   Blue  Lodpre  Masons, 
Navy  Club  and  I.O.O.F.   is  a  stamp  colluctor.   Likes  auto^trips, 
picnics  and  occasional  fishing  trips  to  Rice  Lake,  Canada. 
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THIb  BOOKLET 

Cheer  and  good  will  to  spread 
I3  my  one  great  deoire, 
So  when  this  booklet  you  have  read 
Pass  it  on--Don' t  throw  it  in  the  fire'. 

Asa  P.  Colby 

MR^^  MADELON  V.  3ARKHURST,  Route  #1,  3ulger,  Pennsylvania.   Born  Lay 
'29,1922  in  Robinson  Township.  Married.  '  iler  hobbies  are  horses  and 
out  door  activities.  She  writes:   I  was  a  dental  hygienist  before 
I  married  and  the  work  was  interesting,  pleasant  and  lots  times  it 
was  great  fun;  was  also  manager  of  a  la?"ge  service  station  during 
the  war  and  enjoyed  it  immensely,  meeting  people,  doing  things  for 
others,  and  corresponded  with  over  a  hundred  service  men  during  the 
war. " 


MRb  ELLA  BLD^^^UL,  C/o  1.0.0 
July  8,  1888  in  Blai-ntburg, 
(35),  Bryant  (32),  Philip  ( 
Beula  (27}>  Is  a  licensed 
poetry  magazines,  27  poems 
boration  with  her  son  Clark 
have  been  read  over  the  rad 
school  for  ten  years.  Home 
where  gray  wolves  were  comm 
so  done  china  painting.  Is 
illness. 


,)P.   Hospital,  Las  on  City,  Iowa.   Born 

Iowa,   iiarried.   Has  four  sons,  Carroll 
30)  and  Clark  (19)  and  a  married  daughter 
practical  nurse.   Has  had  88  poems  In  24 
in  8  newspapers  and  brochures.   In  colla- 
,  a  song  "Lullaby".   Seven  of  her  poems 
io.   Trained  as  a  teacher  and  taught 
-steaded  in  a  bleak  part  of  South  Dakota 
on,  passing  by  the  lonely  place.   Has  al- 
earning  a  livelihood  due  to  her  husband's 


MRb  AllABEL  L.  BOLT,  74  Stone  Road,'  Belmont  78,  Massachusetts.   Born 
January  8,  I89O  in  Milwaukee,  VJis.  Married.   Has  two  daughters.   Has 
had  poema  in  Boston  Herald,  Christian  ocience  J.onltor  and  Dumb  Ani- 
mals.  Her  hobbies:  poetry,  stamp  collecting,  religion  and  Boston 
history. 


MRS  OLIVE  W.  ROBERTS,  9508  East  13th  Street 

Born  July  9,  1899  in  Atoka,  Oklahoma.   Married  and  has 

aged  31,  30  and  25  and  aloo  helped  raise  five  others. 

Service  employee.   Her  novel  "And  It 

in  October,  uhe   writes:   "Having  read  a  good  book 

sire  to  tell  about  it--and  so  I  have  given  reviews 

ty  years  in  Kansas  City  and  surrounding  territory. 

books  are  scarce,  so  I  wrote  what  I  hope  is  a  good 


Independence,  Missouri, 
three  childron 
Is  a  Civil 
Came  To  Pass"  will  be  published 
-I'  ve  a  great  de- 
fer the  past  twe.'-.. 

Of  late  good 
book.    Ego?" 
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LOCK     THE  OnlS 

Many   have   eyes   but   sotii;   n--;vor  sec- 

The   frlendB  th«y   should  valu'3  most  t^-ndtrly;  I 

liany  havu   oars  but  ooni^  n-'Vvr  h^ar 
Thu  muaic   of  fri<^-adBhips  that  hold  tht.   mo£;t   chuur; 
Lany  can  spuak  but  wait  till   too   lat^., 
Th-   fri--nds    In   th^-ir  garden  havu   gont-    out   th«-i   gatu. 

j:c.,ry  0'  Connor 

John  0.  Huth-jriagton,    Box  2013,   Vrnou  x-Ur  Forcu  Ba&o,    Oklahoma.     Born 
August   24,    1934   in  Lynn,   Lass,      bingli.-.      Intwrt.bt>.d   in   athlutici-,    niu- 
tic,    reading,    v/riting  and   eocial   organlzationb .      On^    of   th^-    t-unrgcr£ 
who  helpod   to  m9.ko    the    1951  Boston   convention  £;uch     an      outstanding 
Buccucc-.      Now   in  thu   borvicu    of  Uncle  Sam. 

Audrey  Jane  Braatz,,    214  Weat   Concordi--:.  4»venue,   Lilr/aukeu   12,?accobsin. 
Born  June   11,    192?    in  Lilv/auke.;.      Llnglv.        I^   an   office   v/orker.      t.or 
hobby    i3   collecting   figurlnep    of   ori^-ntal   aatlonc.      Go-Editor   of  DULT 
which  has  be^--n  miea>-d  from  recent  Bundled. 


Donald  L.    Korgel,    1292  Martha  rashlagton  Drive,   lilwauk^..    15,    ?.'i^  con- 
Ein.      Bom  .mgui  t  22,    1925   in  Lilw.uK^e.      Larri^d.      U    a  patrolman   of 
th^^  T;auwatOGa   Police   Department.      Hobbi^-::   i.od^l   railro-.ding   ano  ama- 
teur Journalism.      Hau  not   published  aaything   i:>ince   thv   war.        Due    to 
hi5   job  and  itn  hours  do^B   not  have   th-    tlm^    to  e^vot^    to  hie   hcbbien    ■ 
but   expecto    to   in  thv^   near   future. 

Larlenu  Lue  Liller,  R  H  ffl,  ^^cCocib,  Ohio.  Born  February  26,  1934  in 
kcComb.  L'ingle.  Graduated  from  high  sch-^^l  la^t  L-y  and  work-^d  r.e  a 
typist  during  ta-^  D.uumer.  ITrot.-  the  lyrio^'  f :  r  a  school  eong  ^^hich 
wae  publiahc^d  in  the  „cGomb  n^rald  and  -»n  band  c  nc^rt  rirr-grams.  ricr 
main   Intereote    I'.re  -.vrltlng,   music   and  pBych"l'gy. 

John  J.    auigloy,    69  Fayt   ..Vunue,    Lynn,    L-at. .      3-:rn     Jun^    25,    1931   in 
Lynn.      Is    a   nev/^o-.-oor  ret? -rter.        Be;  idcb   publishing     a  n^lghbarhood 
Weekly   n.,wap'.por  han   pubiii-h-d  the   U.   ...    P.    -*.   NwV,LLLrT-^R  f 'r  th^rsun- 
^le.      Directed  tho    activitio£j    ,:f  the  3  u;t'^n  c^nv-^nti  m,    '.no    of  the   beS, 
ever  held,      .as::   in  Uncle  b'-.m'a    service,    etati^^ned   at  F~rt   Dix. 
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I  am  exceedingly  proud  to  be 
able  to  present  to  you  the  -name 
of  Lawrence  L.  Doucette,  jr.,  as 
OUR  candidate  for  the  presidency 
of  tne  United  Amateur  Press  As- 
soc iatioh. 

A  year  ago   I  asked  members   not 
to  nominate  ANY     Milwaukeeans  to 
office.        I,  did  NOT  say  that  any 
Mllwaukeean  would  refuse   to  ac- 
cept.    The  presidential   nominal' 
tion  was   offered  to- G.  Wallace 
Tibbetts,   Belle  Mooney,    Frances 
Vaughn,    Bill  Ellis,   Wilfrled  My- 
ers,  Marvin  Sanford  and  others.- 
Not   one   of  them  would  accept  and 
yet  you  will   find  among  them  our 
severest  critics. 

I  foresaw  much  of  the     damage 
a  member  like  Qulgley   could     do 
as  President  so  asked   Irma  Relt- 
ci  to  accept  the   nomination,  S 
tms   never  shirked  a  duty.  She, 
w-ithnut  any  active   campaign  or 
etilio^tdons  for  votes,    defeated 


tjhe 


Quigley  decisively,.   I  apologize  to 
Irma. for  having  placed  her  in  a  po- 
sition  to  be  the  recipient  of  the 
constant  barrage  of  vituperation  at 
the  hands  of  two-  former  members 
which  she  has  been  subjected  to. 
And  I  know  whereof  I  speak  because 
I  saw  what  harm  thes'e  letters  did 
to  her. 

I  told  the  members  that  she  would 
NOT  be  a  candidate, Yet  some  forty 
of  them  asked  for  her  re-election. 
When  I  heard  from  Lawrence  Doucette 
that  he  wanted  to  serve  the  United 
when  he  left  military  service  this 
summer,  I  asked  him  to  run  for  the 
presidency.   He  accepted.  You  may 
not  know  him  if  you  Joined  during 
the  past  three  years  while  he  was 
serving  his  country  In  Germany  but 
he  was  active  as  President'  of  the 
Lynn  Club  and  Chairman  of  the  I051  . 
Boston  convention.   Take  my  word 
for  it,  to  know  him  is  to  love  him. 
More  about  him  in  THE  MAN  SAYS.  ■ 


(ti^ti 
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0\a/<Ej''S  .o' 


"Tripplng^^  up  the  3anJoaqu.lnV8.lley.  Prcn.  ,-Wau-keen"  , -Spanish. 
April's  sunny , mild  5  Spring-like  weayher .lured  us  out  for  a  trip  up-State,-, 
to  a  town  just  south  of  Sacramento, the  State  Capitol. 

Our  special  purpose, though,  was  to  see  an  old-time  friend  who  is  very  111, 
and  to  Include  a  visit  with  two  cousins  in  another  near-by  city. 

It  was  nearly  an  800  -mile, -round  trip.  Up  through  the  center  of  the  wide 
long, flat  expanse  of  the  Valley 5~fiT.'bulously  fertile jand  covered  vith  a  groat 
variety  of  crops, from  Cotton  to  3-rapeSjand,  from  Olives  to  Figs  and  nuts.     .  . 
Par  to  the  east,  the  High  Sierra  Mt .  Range, \-fas  vislblo  ,3nov;- capped  extending  ■  =.^0 
around  a  100  miles  straight  north.  Mt .  Whitney, is  in  that  Rango^nr.  14,000  . 

On  the  vray  ho  me,  as  we  reared  the  one  Mt .  Range  wo  had  to  climb  and  de- 
scend, the  morning  light  foil  upon  its  curved  and  gently  undulating  sides, 
giving  the  impression  of  their  being  covorodwlth  delicate, pale  green  velvet.' 
We  ascended  the  curving  Hwy.,at  a  sharp  grade, until  wc  reaclxcd  the  sum- 
mit of  4000  ft .altitude , then  doscendod  more  gradually, the  southern  side. 
As  we  turned  eastward, toward  Pasadena, the  Mts .  followed  us  along  our  northern 
■side.  .'•   A  rather  notable  sm.all  incident  vas   mine  ',lntho  town   ahwor 

wovisited  my  friend.  I  saw  several  largo, delicate  pink,flovforlng  bushes, un- 
like 'anything  I  had  ever  soon, and  I  v/anted  to  find  out  what  they  were. 

I  rappcd  at  the  door-  of  a  protty  home, and  a  Japr.ncsc  young  wotaan  ansvj-ercd  ray 
knock. In  response  to  my  ■question, she  said  they  wore"  Japanese  Cherries"  And 
the  same  as  are  so  noted  In  Washington  D.Cand  she  gave  m.e  a  sm-all  branch. 

-The  petals  of  each  flower  arcre  slender  and  pointed, and  the  flowers 
arothickly  clustered  together  along-  each,  branchjgivlng  a  full, rich  effect. 

The  Boston  Globe, commenting  on  the  destruction  of  Hurricano   Carol,-. 
"Fhny  will  bo  in.tcrcstcd  to  see  vrhothor  the  Old  North  Church  Steeple  or  tho  -. 
TV  toTser  will  be  rebuilt  flr&t." 

'  "If  the  Indians  had  adopted  more  stringent 
lmm.igration  laws, this  country  would  not  be  in  the  moss  it  is, -oh? 

Gov.Jn.  Lodge, of  ConnrCticxit ,-"  If  uq   become  'incrca.-singly  •' ■-.  i 
afraid  to  vote  for  men  and  wom^on  vrho   stand  for  something, then  wc  shall  havo 
an  increasing  number  of  men  and  women  in  office  v/ho  will- stand  for  anything"  ♦"•: 
^-  "if  living  ones  religion  means  "parading 

^ones  religion,  then  let's  hav-iD  more  'parading'".  The  Devil  has  alvfays  boon 
^QiP-S^ftiis  .j3^.Gt  to  got  folks  to  bo  very  quiet  sUnobtruslvo  and  secret  about 

their  leligion. . .  I « t Would  anybody  like  to?  "Like  to  whaff" 

Like  to  hear  this  Lady  Editor  air  her  knowledge  and  ideas  on  such  subjects  • 
as  thoso?"That' Critter'  Capitalism"  J  "Hidden  Handicaps";  "Just  V/ho  are  tho  ,-   ^^ 
Coram.on- People?"  5*  otorios  about  "My  Girls".  Anecdotes.  ??'?  "Jacaranda  Bluos"  ? 
Mo-ro-  People  are   wound  up, than  arc  run  dovm"-. 
The  skirts  of  Prejudice  arc  so  tight, they  shorten  tho  steps  of  progress"  , 


'■'you  can  got  along  v;ith  a   woodon  lcg,-but-you  can't  get  along  x-irlth  a^ 
woddcn  hoad.Itis  the  brain  that  counts.  But  in  order  to  keep  the  brain  clear 
tho  body  must  bvj  well  and  fit.  That  can't  be  done, if  one  drinks  liquor." 

Dr.    Chas .  Mayo. 
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WRITING  ON  ASSIGNMENT    ^  ;  -  •■  ^ 

IF  YOU  have  no  paying  sponsor,  switch  from  dreaming  up  fan- 
ciful plots,  and  give  yourself  a  daily  short  article  assignment. 
Or  a  filler,   ?/rite  about  what  you  know.   There  are  many  human 
interest  stories  waiting  to  be  told*   If  you  enjoy  handcrafts, 
write  "how-to-do"  fillers  and  articles  for  the  hobby  magazines. 
To  make  them  salable,  make  them  practical.   Put  over  your  mater- 
ial in  simple  language,   IT'S  A  SHORT  STEP  from  filler,  to  arti- 
cle, to  feature  I  .;■..■   ,  .   •    •  ,   i   .,..—<. 

-oOo- 

#1  MARKETS  1$  ■'■■'THAT  SPRING  PEELING    ■',. 


Family  Circle,  "Kitchen  Aids", 
25  W.  45th,  St.,  N.  Y.  36,  N.  Y. 


A  robin  sits  on  the  plum  tree 

limb. 

And  I  think  as  I  watch  I  am  much 
Living  for  Young  Homemakers .  like  him. 

'^Our  PiIT"Box",  575  Madison  Ave.,  He  wipes  his  bill  on  a  slender 
N.  Y,  22,  N.  Y.  stem; 

I  touch  my  lips  with  my  napkin's 
Home  Town,  "Housekeepers*  Clinic",  hem. 

346"0  Beverly  Blvd.,  Los  Angeles,  He  was  there  yesterday;  thought 
52,  Calif.  of  building  a  nest  - 

I  should  write  a  short  short. 
Grit,  "Household  Hints",  "Woman's  but  I  lack  the  zest. 
Exchange",  and  "How  to  Do  It",  We  have  more  than  clean  chins 
Grit  Publishers,  Vifilliamsport,  Pa.        in  common,  you  see  - 

For  I  procrastinate,  and  so  does 


This  Day,  "How  To",  "Wife  Savers", 

and  "Be  Your  Own  Decorator", 

3558  So,  Jefferson  Ave,,  St.  Louis 

18,  Missouri,  i      • 

Chicago  Daily  Tribime ,  "Favorite 
Recipes",  Chicago,  Illinois. 

The  filler  markets  are  open 
to  every  writer  and  the  rate  per 
word  is  high.  Try  it  J  It  takes 
very  little  time  to  write  house- 
hold helps,  hints,  handyman  ideas, 
recipes,  kinks,  fillers,  shorti- 
cles,  and  human  interest  features. 


—Fidelia  Van  Antwerp. 


-oOo- 


©  ® 


Never  mind, 
dear,  the    ' 
UAPA  Contest  ' 
will  be  over  May  15th.  • 
that  we'll  eat  again J 

-oOo- 
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f 

after 


Still  give  to  us  our  visions. 
Whatever  pangs  they  bring; 
Our  Slimmer  dreams  of  autumn, 
Our  winter  dreams  of  spring. 


-oOo- 
GREETINGS  TO  ALL,  from  Helen  C, 

Smith,  Smithacres'  Scribbler. 
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The  bright  flowers  of  Spring  can  teach  us  a  lesson. 
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SPRING  GREET  Bias  to  all  I 


WELCOME 


ION  PUBLICATION  C^c  l(A^lV 
NUMBER  5 \^^:^\t  ]  t-^/^/.- 


V/eloome  sweet  month  of  May  I 
With  merry  songsters  bring 
Soothing  completeness  away 
From  Winer's  frosty  sting 


Dressed  ,in  canopy  of  blue 
Skies  tempting  an  artist  eye 
Garnished  all  day  through 
Raptured  blessings  multiply. 


Mortals  look,  listen  give  heed 
To  earth's  ever  insistent  joy; 


DroTming  Nations  warlike  greed, 
FEAGE  would  each  soul  emi-)loy. 
.   ,  M.L.Y/. 

More  to.  be  appreciated,  has  the  long  wait  for  S'oring  to  really 
stay. Repeated  sno?;  storms  have  turned  back  the  green-thumb  urge  to 
be  making  x-eady  our  house  started  annuals  for  their  summer  beds. 
flhile-  our  bulbs  insisted  on  blooming  with  snow-banks  only  two  feet 
away,  look  on  in  silent  calm. 

Now  and  interesting  books  and  magazines  pour  in  each  day. Among 
them  CONNECTICUT'  LITERARY  REVIEW  from  POETRY  DIGEST  Editor.   Well 
worth  reading.   Our  member  Truda  McCoy's  poem  THE  DREAIvIERS  PASS  is 
one  of  her  best. 

The  April  BUNDLE  was  indeed  one  of  the  very  best.   To  qtuote  the 
President  in  her  GHATTERBOl  "far  from  run  of  the  mill  poetry,"  may 
I  apply  the  same  to  the  whole  contribution  of  thought  and  time  given 
for  our  enjo:;nnont? 

Among  new  Editors  who  are  warmly  welcomed,  comes  Very  Jenkins, 
from  Bucks  England;  IN  THE  DAT.'N  OF  GLC?/ING  WONODSR  told  the  Easter  • 
story. within  a  beautiful  cover  of  lillles  in  their  rightful  surround- 
ings. 

HONEY  WOOD,  from  Clara  Ballard  brought  poems  of  Easter  thought 
and  Greetings. 

^.i.^S^i''?^  i^^""^   Chamberlain,  A  BIRD  IN  A  NETTED  CAGE  told  us  a  most 
delightful  story  of  her  hobbios  and  way  of  life  and  proves  her  as- 
sertion "Well,  I  just  love  -Doople."  p^u  ^s  aer  as 

We  are.  glad  to  hear  from  Maud  Curtis  and  Geneva  Davis  ap-a^n.  The 
breath  of  Spring  breathed  through  their  two  pages  of  boautil  poems. 

Ana  I'ielcome,  iiliBASS^JDOR ,  Frank  Albright.  DEAR  TO  OUR  HEARTS  is  in 
oxir  hearts  each  day  of  those  uncertain,  troublous  times, 

FROM  THE  HEART,  lilma  Adams  Busch  Editor,  ozpresses  in  heart  under- 
standing poems  the  story  of  the  DIYI.NE  TRAGEDY. 

EViNSVILLE  ON  PAklDE,  Helen  C.  Smith  and  Dorothy  Schrader  Editors. 
Having  received  a  delightful  letter  from  Helen  Smith  a-.-nouncin^  her 
intention  to  contribute  to  the  BUNDLE. brought  the  ful^:imor^^:"wrth  fine 
poems  and  inspiring  though.-us  to  linger  each  day  with  their  reader-, 


THE  UNITED  AMATWB,   Spring  Number,  Edited  by  Marvin^Sanford 


comes 


from  the  editor's 
69  V/Lanut 
If  you  wish  to  reply,  or  to  agree  by 
self,  do  it  in  your  own  paper  -  or  - 


uneasy  seat  by  V/ilfried  Myers, 
Street,  Struthers,  Ohio,  U.  S.  A, 

to  agree  by  coinmenting  on  these 
ODDS  AND  ENDS,  now I 


may  throw 
Volume  I 


these  columns  open 


to  your  comments. 
May  1955 


Ho?/ever 


lines  your- 
Later  we 

for  now  - 
Number  8 


WI3KIKG 

is  a  touchy 


IHERE  IS  ONE  ITEM  ON  MICH  I  HAVE  BEEN 

to  comment  for  over  a  year.  I  know  it  is  a  touchy  subject  which  is 
VYhy  I  ha.ve  been  procrastinating.  But,  the  time  is  now  here  \7hen  I 
IMJSl   write  on  the  subject  or  the  readers  (Wonder  if  7/e  have  any?  Oh, 
yes,  we  received  several  comments  when  we  sug£,ested  a  rise  in  duesl) 

will  think  I  am  talking  about  THIS  YEAR'S  election  when  I  am  notl 
In  one  of  our  sister  a jay  organizations,  I  have  made  the  state- 
ment (time  am  time  again)  that  I  will  vote  for  the  Candidate  who 

publishes  (preferably),  or  promises  to  publish,  an  ajay  paper  each 
month  -  no  matter  how  tiny  or  mauoth. 

ANYONE  mo  HAS  BEEN  IN  ORGANI^gD  AJAY  LONG 

knows  of  v;hat  I  am  writing  -  not  only  UAPA  but  E'^/ERY  ajay  organiza- 
tion is  plagued  (And,  I  mean  PLAGUED I )  with  this  type  of  member. 

But,  Ajay  seems  to  be  plagued  with  a  larger  proportion  of  mem- 
bers interested  SOLELY  in  politics  than  any  other  type  of  organiza- 
tion. You  are  familiar  with  the  member  who  does  not  write  or  pub- 
lish but  strives  to,  runs  for  and  does  hold  office,  ONLY'. 

OH,  I  KNO¥/  AS  WELL  AS  AlfYONE  THAT  WE  NEED  OFFICERS. 
Wo  couldn't  have  a  live  organization  without  officers  -  but,  couldn't 
we  "do  away  with"  the  ajay  politician  v/ho  is  interested  solely  in 
"office  holding"  to  the  detriment  of  UAPA  and  the  hobby  in  general? 

You  are  familiar  with  the  individual  who  (as  I  have  stated) 
neither  writes  or  publishes  for  eleven  months.  Then,  when  election 
time  comes  around  they  file  for  office  and  immediately  start  flood- 
ing the  remainder  of  us  with  postcards  and  circulars  championing 
their  personal  cause,  i'or  vAiy? 

IT  COSTS  ABOUT  $3.75  TO  PUBLISH  A  MIMEOGRiiPHED  2-PAGER  '  . 
similar  to  UAPA  COMMENTS.   Our  candidate  friend  (?)  has  never  pub- 
lished such  a  paper.   They  can't  afford  to  publish.   (They  say!) 
They  haven't  the  time.  They  -  oh,  you  know  the  arguments: 

BUT  -  nor;  it  is  election  time  and  they  can  afford  (find  the  tine 
etc.)'  to  send  postcards  to  all  members  (According  to  my  arithmetic 
400  X  2^   equals  |8.00  or  enough  to  publish  twice'.)  maybe  even  printed 
with  their  photographs.   (Halftones  cost  at  least  #1.50  and  printers 
have  a  minimum  charge  of  $8.75  for  up  to  1000  postcards.)  This  new 
combination  of  printing  and  postage  costs  would  have  enabled  friend 
candidate  (?)  to  publish  approximately  five  tines  the  preceding  year. 


ON  TOP  OF  THIS ,  "FRIEImD  UAPA  CANDIDATE" 


may  make  another  mailing  or 
(finally)  and  altogether  m.ake 
publish.  Now  he  can  find  the 


two,  may  get  ONE  paper 
ONE  BIG  SPLASH.  Now 
time.  Now  -  you  can 


in  the 
he  can 
■answer 


Bundle 
afford  to 
his  other 


frorri  \ 
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riel-o  Lcie  City,  i!t.,h 


April  1955 


I-m  poMshine  up  By  bolls  *jr>  tBsy^xi  tj@  r^^z^  to  dsn 
when  I  ^^t}:^Q  in  Denver  oa  ■Sli'SUX'ilikj''  L:orti.lag>  -July  3.^    1 
w-iit  the  131©  liig^.  City  fp^s  t©  kaow  I?©  tAS'S'aj;  Tea^ly  «n* 
xuzdn-  for  the  r»aa  Ujay'^x-o  pltciniKgo 

I  fcisd  a  sample  at  the  Mwarj  iiKsetliiy^  of  tins  GoIuHH 
bia©  APC  tkTiil  ain  to  be  on  har^^S  f-.>i.»  t!)e  r&in  evet.)to 

la  tbs  days  of  I&g  Utah  IKJj  va  had  visiters j  r;i^  x 
■ms  always  p^'operly  Impressed  'wixh  the  ayjays  frojn  afar« 
Alcsp  when  I  went  over  the  mountain  to  laeet  the  Den^cr- 
itfjSj;.  I  sfiwr  jaxy  a  glnisser  of  the  3**3  Wi-oh  which  I  used 


/ 


./  '..-' 


\. 


/-.:-. 


to  greet.  o^y.-jny'sSo    Cclira- 
blast's  treated  n<)  ;|ust  as 
they  weuld  any  other  gig** 
gly  fomlSs 

Pauillne  K;k:i'  will  bavQ 
Boim  aupoi*  thinga  linocl  cp 
for  the  eea'V'entieno    That 
Elaine  can  taUc  aiTyone 
into  anythiiig,     I  loiovJo 
¥hi.la  gha  '"fas  in  Sal^ 
I^ki  Jan,,  Zp  Bhe  phoned 
ta  sa^  hollo  and  gooabjoj 
as  aho  wae  leavijig  far 
hmB  in  two  hoi\r3«    lla 
taliv.id  foi-*  Imlf  an  hour, 
&r4  aas'Rad  if  slio  didn^t 
Mjsk  a©  arcun^  to  saying 
2 -a  s©  al^ns  with  bora 

It  waa  apeed  tlmt  I'd 
8"te^  a  wtelvs    That  was  a 

hai  t©  ler/s  Sair^sx'  to  at' 
toM  a  fuasml  la  Salt 
lairs,,  so  rrj-carany  I  had 
t©  stay  enothor  v?oo3v  so  wo 
coiiM  I^<¥0  a  chanco  to  vi' 
&tt  with  each  othoro    At 
t?i%  oxid  of  that  ^^eek,  we 
8'^4.1I  hadja<t  had  smoh 
t;ilsm  to  vi^it^  ^0  sh© 

©"tt,!*  £-:^  tb©  CAi^  nest 
tite  i»rt  Tuoscky:, 

Cao  ncs-nliig  tMlo  E^' 
bos*o««  was  at  wt'j'lj.j  I 
anF'c'-.A-'xk  t/4e  pho»c  t© 
liaa,?  a  pl@f;isaHt  v©ise 


identify  itself  as  Faulinc 
Kei-r*s«     "I  had  hoped  Elaine 
t;ould  he  hcrie  so  \m  could 
look  t/ver  soiie  rianiisci-S.pts 
for  the  next  C.olora_do  Rot'^idujo'i 

"WoXlj  goDii*,""T  saidT  '"You 
can  cone  ovci-  ajijA/ayo    'Jo  can 
to.ll;  aijatciu'  j  oni-*J'r.lxsa  and 
get  acqaainted  oven  if  Elaine 
isn''t  here  9" 

Paull:ie  arrived  lugging  a 
huge  envelope  of  ina-nuscripts— 
and  we  spent  the  afternoon 
cowparing  our  little  theatre 
experiences  i 

A  few  days  later  a  deep 
riiaJ.e  voice  one  the  phono  asked 
for.  Elaine  5   who  was  not  at 
home  that  afternoon  either. 

Taking  a  wild  chance  and 
rerieiubering  a  letter  I  had 
received  at  home,    I  asked, 
"Are  you  Stan?"     He  was. 

So  Stan  Ollner  caae  over 
lugging  a  box  ariiateur  papers » 
He  generously  let  Elaine  and 
I  have  the  duplicated  we  need- 
ed for  our  filos» 


Riblished  for  the  fun  and 
fi-iendship  it  affords  one 
Virginia  Baker,   1170  I4ilton 
avenue,  Salt  Lake  City  5-. 
Dlstrifjuted  to  members  of 
the  lfe.tional  and  American 
ATiiateur  Press  Associations, 
Ilotes  about  the  Newark  AAPA 
convention  next  timee 


,  v/as 
He's  a  hand- 


COLUMBINE  Amrs 

I  had  a  giSiAi^^'  good 
tine  at  t!io  Co^u-ibinG  APS 
rxotin  in  Jan^arye 

First  person  I  saij  as 
Elrlnu  and  i:  entered 
Stp^n  Olin^r 
sono,  curly~bl::'c]:-l;airod 
higli  school  senior,  and  ho 
::ust  be  nearly  nine  feet 
tall. 

Only  other  ncrbcr  -"-.head 
of  us  v;aD  Bob  Coppin^  who 
croatod  the  woodcut  for 
the  cover  of  EoundpjB  iTo<,2, 
Anotlior  h^andsoiic"  dr.rk- 
I. aired  (don't  they  grow 
any  blondes  in  Colorado?) 
rr.lO;,  Bob  scjIIS  to  be  a 
walking  fcuiitain  of  know- 
ledge on  Ills  horetoiv'n  of 
Central  City*  Stories  ho 
told  about  it  fascin-tcd  • 
no,  so  Bob  proi.iisod  to 
escort  nc  around  Central 
after  the  convcntionr. 

Cornelius  V,  Gardner 
^^ras  the  nt.xt  no;.ibcr  to 
slip  into  a  chair  at  the 
Sky  Roa:i,  Ko&per  of  the 
club  fimds,  thiis  whito- 
liairod  (sigh)  handcoiiO 
philosopher  inparts  an 
air  of  quiet  stability 
and  huiior-i 

Vernal  C,  Patterson  is 
a  slender  young  fellow 
with  liglit  brown— it  could 
bo  darj^  blonde-"- hair,.  He's 
still  another  hand sore  ay- 
jay  and  sccns  to  knot/  ex- 
actly what  ho  wants  >;'.nd 
how  to  get  it,, 

(continued  on  pago  2) 
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Little  Wonder''^ 
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Let  us  pause 
For  a  little  Spell 
Of  fun  and  Wonder. 

Vic  Knerr,   17300  Heyden 

Detroit  19,  Michigan 

U.  S.  of  A. 
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1  Weaker  firi 


EAST  ROCKAWAY,  LONG  ISLAND  -  MAY  SEVENTH 

Conceived,  published  and  printed  between  eleven  p.m. 
and  three  or  four  a.m.  in  a  wild  ecstacy  of  celebra- 
tion to  mark  the  resurrection  of  Ferdinand,   now  heir 
to  the  proud  title  of  The  Griddle  Press 

Ralph  W.  Babcock     and    Sheldon  C.  Wesson 
Resurrectors  Extraordinary 

Mainly  because  Helen  was  dying  to  find  out  from 
this  old  horse's  neck  (in  person)  "what  about  the 
phony  March  National  Amateur -^ff\\od\lnit'?"  Wesson 
grabbed  me  by  the  ear  this  noon  and  hauled  me  over 
to  help  bang  and  bolt  his  old  press  together. 

Mainly  because  I  haven't  yet  unpacked  enough 
to  get  more  than  an  arm  and  a  leg  into  the  old  Great 
Neck  printshop,  his  invitation  to  whip  out  a  paper 
was  accepted  with  proverbial  alacrity. 

Mainly  because  we  ran  out  of  wrong  ways  to  put 
this  oversized  meccano  set  together,   this  meeting 
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NUMBER    THIRTY-SEVEN 


A  J'S  most  illustrious  and  inactive  active  member  has  truly 
returned.  Latest  reports  state  that  the  bilious  printer  of  ol' 
Masaka- that  meanie  from  the  former  Elizabeth  bull-pen- 
will  settle  down  again  in  the  financial  department  of  the  New 
York  Times  on  April  2 -working  in  New  York  City,  that  is. 
APC  members,  of  course,  know  that  the  primary  reason 
for  Burton  Crane's  return  to  the  U.S.A.  was  to  reinstate  him- 
self in  the  APC.  ,   .    „, 

Why  else  the  flight  from  Tokyo  to  attend  the  Wessons  re- 
ception  and  this  April  1st  meeting  of  APC  fools  at  Segal's? 

The  following  pages  are  reprinted  from  lecture  promotion 
material  issued  in  January.  Crane's  topic.  "Must  We  Fight 
Back  in  Asia?"  covered  these  questions : 

How  strong  is  Chiang?  How  much  of  the  alleged  strength 
of  Mao  Tze-tung  is  imaginary?  Will  Nationalist  soldiers  fight? 
Can  Chiang  strike  alone  or  would  he  need  our  help?  Why  won't 
American  ground  forces  be  necessary?  Should  we  remove  the 
Seventh  Fleet  from  its  job  of  "neutralizing"  Formosa?  Will  the 
Formosans  work  with  Chiang  and  his  Nationalists?  How  far 
and  how  long  can  British  pressure  keep  us  from  defending  our- 
selves in  Asia  against  the  spread  of  Communism? 
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AREET  COCKBBEL  PBESS 
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AFTERMATH 

I  saw  him  on  a  street  corner- 
a  little  gray,  bent,  withered  man. 
Waiting  for  the  bell.  Tears  running 
down  his  face. 

There  had  been  two  of  them  until 
yesterday.  She  was  gray  and  nonde- 
script, too. 

Two  little  gray  mice-people. 
They  were  from  somewhere  m 
Europe -two  from  among  those 
bundled,  frightened  millions  who 
fled  blindly  down  the  valleys  when 
the  long,  shiny  coils  of  war  unleashed 
and  lashed  out  across  that  ane.ent 
hate-torn  land. 

They  were  used  to  war,  these  two. 
He  had  fought  in  one,  somehow  got- 
.      ten  back  when  it  was  over  to  the 
village  where  she  waited . 

Then  there  were  twochildren.The 
little  old  man  and  the  Uttle  old  lady 
never  talked  about  them.  Two  chil- 
dren, once;  gone  now,  m.ssmg  for- 
ever.somewhere  in  one  of  those  dead 
and  empty  valleys. 

The  two  of  them  came  to  Ameri- 
ca.   That   accomplishment,    which 


can  be  stated  in  one  sentence,  would 
take  a  long  book  to  tell.  Two  mice, 
slipping  along  from  place  to  place 
nibbhng  a  bite  when  they  could  find 
it.  Stronger  ones  might  have  failed 
But  there  is  a  persistance  about 

mice.  ,        i_   J  „ 

Here  in  Los  Angeles  they  had  a 
small  shop.  Little,  like  them    Pen- 
nies went  into  it  and  came  out  of  it, 
and  that  is  how  they  lived.  Apenny 
means  a  great  deal  to  one  who  knows 
-who  remembers-that  when  you 
are  starving  it  will  buy  a  mouthful 
of  food.   Another   penny,   another 
mouthful,  and  a  few  more  hours  of 
life    And  then  a  new,  strange  won- 
derful land   where  everybody  has 
enough  to  eat.  .     ,     ,   cv„ 

The  little  old  lady  is  dead,  bhe 
wasn't  beautiful.  You  wouldn't  say 
that  You  would  have  noticed  that 
she  and  her  husband  spoke  with  an 
accent  and  that  they  were  tight, 
even  with  pennies. 

But,  somewhere,  back  in  the  long 
ago  years,  a  peasant  boy  and  a  girl 
must  have  walked  down  a  road  at 
night,  when  the  moon  was  shining. 
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NUMBER    TWENTY-NINE 


Weaker  Momeii|ts 

Printed  and  published  for  members  of 
the  National  Amateur  Press  Association 
and  other  ajays  by  Ralph  W.  Babcock 


WHAT  ABOUT  RECRUITING 

Two  questions  have  been  directed  to  me :  First,  do  I 
think  the  present  method  of  securing  members  adequate ; 
second,  if  not,  what  are  my  suggestions  for  improvement. 

The  first  of  these  questions  is  not  an  easy  one  to  an- 
swer. In  order  to  guage  the  effectiveness  of  our  present 
recruiting  methods  we  should  have  to  agree  to  objectives 
insofar  as  membership  is  concerned.  Some  feel  that  we 
should  have  thousands  of  members ;  others  are  content 
to  see  us  remain  approximately  as  is. 

It  is  apparent  immediately  that  if  we  desire  a  mem- 
bership of  several  thousand  our  recruiting  efforts  must  be 
expanded.  Those  who  hold  this  view  feel  that  our  present 
efforts  are  woefully  inadequate. 

Personally,  I  do  not  feel  that  adding  greatly  to  our 
membership  would  particularly  increase  my  enjoyment  of 
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NUMBER      15    .     FEBRUARY      1^^^^ 

Judges  OK  0.0.  Handout 

^.°r^'  TmI'""'  '^"  ^"'  ''^'=  adn,.„:strat.o„  has  requested 
adinonal  NAPA  treasury  funds  (over  and  above  the  constuu- 
nonal  allotment  of  $75  per  ,ssue)  to  finance  T(,eN«.on.l  A.«t.„r 
Not  unt.l  m,d-January,  however,  were  the  Executive  Judges 
asked  to  authorize  this  second,  extra  $.5-AFTER  the  expeL 
had  been  incurred. 

Alarmed  at  this  lax  policy  of  incurring  excess  expense  before 
securing  approval,  thejudges  finally  authorized  this  second  extra 
?25  tho  noting  that  expenditure  of  over  $100  an  issue  would 
soon  funnel  off  all  association  funds  without  spending  a  nickel 
on  the  other  normal  miscellaneous  expenses.  (Approximate  in- 
come from  dues:  1944.  $353;  X945.  $47-;  1946,  $40.  ) 

At  least  two  of  thejudges  agree  that,  m  view  of  spiralling 
printing  costs  and  the  prospect  of  further  increases,  immediate 
retrenchment  is  vital  if  the  Association  is  to  remain  solvent  ' '  We 
cannot  afford,  even  at  present  rates,  to  contmue  issuing  i6.or- 
more  page  issues  m  the  Sept.-Dec.  46  ten  pomt  format.  Unless 
some  amateur  printer  turns  editor  and  prints  the  official  organ 
himself,  It  looks  as  tho  the  heyday  of  TkeNanonal  Kn.U.r  is  past  - 
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Handset  and  printed  spasmodically 
in  behalf  of  the  National  Amateur  Press  Association 

for  the  amusement  of  its  editor,  Ralph  Babcock 

NUMBER       T  H  I  R  T  Y  -  F  I  V  E 


A  M A T K I '  R    J 11 IJ K IS AIJ  SM. 
}»s  a  Trainiiiu  Setiool 

by  Maurice  W.  Moe 


HE  MINIATURE  WORLD  OF  LETTERS  dawucd  for  me  be- 
fore I  became  a  teacher,  but  1  had  not  taught  long  before 
1  realized  what  an  ideal  training  school  amateur  journalism 
is  in  essence  and  how  well  it  can  be  correlated  with  school 
composition.  1  soon  put  the  knowledge  to  use  by  opening 
up  the  delights  of  aniateurdom  to  creative  pupils  and  by 
using  it  to  the  full  myself  as  a  training  course  —  for  like  the 
average  English  teacher  1  was  a  mere  tyro  in  expression 
and  I  found  I  could  teach  it  effectively  only  as  I  mastered 
its  inner  subtleties  and  kept  proficient  by  constant  practice. 
I  wish  to  present  the  potentialities  of  amateur  journalism 
as  I  made  use  of  them  during  those  first  teaching  years  to 
develop  brilliant  pupils  and  to  sharpen  my  own  powers  of 
creative  expression. 
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An  Ex-Prexy  Assays  Brooklyn 

Highlight  of.  the  convention,  for  me,  was  meeting 
Alf  and  finding  that  I  liked  him  immensely.  I  wish  Alf 's 
publications  could  reflect  more  adequately  his  pleasant 
personality.  Others  I  enjoyed  meeting  included  Jack 
Coolidge,  A.  M.  Adams,  Beecher  Ogden,  J.  Bernard 
Lynch,  and  Thomas  Whitbread.  Tom  has  plenty  on  the 
ball.  He  took  over  conducting  the  meetings  after  his 
election  like  a  veteran.  Although  young,  his  feet  are 
firmly  on  the  ground  and  I  doubt  we  could  have  made 
a  better  selection.  Chapeaus  were  tipped  in  the  direction 
of  Bob  Carrier  for  his  splendid  job  as  Mailer.  (Bob 
stated  pi'ior  to  the  convention  that  he  would  prefer  an- 
other year  in  which  to  publish  (as  he  has  not  had  time 
to  do  the  past  year)  and  to  better  acquaint  himself  with 
the  association  ijefore  taking  on  an  important  office.) 

In  this  gal's  book  the  two  most  Outstanding  Figures 
at  the  convention  were  Charlie  Heins  and  Roy  Lindberg, 
whose  spirited  feuds  (in  keeping  with  all  of  those  in  a- 
3aydom)ended  peacefully.  A  third  O.F.  would  be"Shep" 
Wesson,  who  repeatedly  commanded  the  floor,  and  just 
as  frequently  was  admonished  to  "Stand  up  and  address 
the  chair,"  after  which  "Shep"  would  slowly  miwind 
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RALPH  BABCOCK,    EDITOR,    1133  HARRISON  STREET,   TOPEKA,   KANSAS  " 

Lament  of  an  Unhappy  Devil 

There  are  times,  believe  it  or  not,  when  we  envy  n 

mimeographers.  For  instance,  this  past  week  while  dis-  & 

tributing  about  ten  pounds  of  pied  type.  When  we  had      >,1  (] 
company  last  month   Small  Fry  and  playmate  were      (^ 
shooed  down  cellar  to  "work  off  steam."  They  played 
nicely— for  a  while,  but  Fate  decreed  they  must  bump 
against  a  tiaj'  of  type-forms ! 

Sure,  our  fault ;  should  have  fenced  off  the  printshop 
area  long  ago!  But  The  Kid  had  been  quite  respectful 
of  Daddy's  workshop— never  really  bothered  things. 
This  accident  made  up  for  lost  time:  half  a  dozen  pages 
of  undistributed  type — ten  fonts  of  type  involved,  in- 
cluding three  kinds  of  10  pt.! 

So  we've  spent  about  four  evenings  sorting  out  the 
mess.  With  foundiy  type  bringing  28^  per  pound  we 
were  sorely  tempted  to  cash  in  the  mess  as  scrap  metal 
—especially  with  that  "page"  of  8  pt.  Caslon  splinters 
bottomside  up  and  all  undone. 

Caslon  8  pt. !  [Shudders]  Mu.st  be  we're  really  get- 
ting decrepit.  Time  was  when  we  could  handset  pages 


Weaker  Motfi^^fs 

AT  THE  HOME  OF  THE  FOLDING  RABBITS 

-(No.  i3)~ 

From  all  accounts  legal-beaglc  Jeff  Jennings  is  a  pretty 
smart  cookie,  yet  his  latest  Countersign  would  scarcely  do 
credit  to  a  third-grader.  Possibly  the  mimeo  influence  has 
so  immunized  the  NAPA  that  the  pen-scrawled  hen-tracks 
and  hasty  make-up  of  this  orphan  page  (letterhead  size,  off- 
set-reproduced) could  and  would  be  considered  an  amateur 
paper.  Tho  appreciating  our  Publicity  Director's  supreme 
effort  towards  activity,  we  feel  that  some  care  should  be  taken 
in  the  preparation  of  any  publication,  and  that  even  mime- 
ographers  should  strive  to  produce  the  very  best  amateur 
paper  possible. 

There  have  been  too  many  slipshod  leaflets  permeating 
mailing  bundles  in  recent  years.  Amateur  Journalism  is  a 
hobby,  but  let's  play  it  on  a  higher-than-kindergarten  plane 

♦  ♦  ♦ 

Ed  Cole  certainly  has  a  knack  for  purling  phrases.  Of 

Alfs  Cats  38-44  he  wrote,  "Each  number  glows  with  Fossil 

Babcock's  indomitable  determination  to  make  himself  heard 

in  our  midst."  Is  there  a  trace  of  claws  in  that  playful  cufT? 

The  cover  illustration  of  Alf's  Cat  45  portrays  Bro.  Alf 
perfectly:  Ever  since  his  failure  to  get  his  own  way  in  the 
last  NAPA  elections  Alfossil  has  been  swinging  and  cater- 
wauling as  tho  someone  had  tied  a  knot  in  his  tail  and  he 
couldn't  hit  the  ball.  This  45th  Cat  looked  like  a  hole-in-one 
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are  cordially  invited   to  attend  the 
FIFTY  -  FIRST    ANIVERSARY   CONVENTION 


of  the  United  Amateur  Press  Assooiation. 

All  amateur  journalists  are  invited  to  attend  the  UAPA'S  Fifty-First  Anivers- 
ary  Convention  in  New  York  City  next  fall.  The  affair  v/ill  be  held  jointly  with 
the  UAPA  Alumni,  and  if  President  Albert  of  the  American  A. P. A.  takes  action  there 
is  a  chance  that  the  association  may  hold  its  convention  in  New  York  about  the 
same  time. 


The  convention  will  be  held  at  the  HOTEL  EMPIRE,  63rd  Street  and  Broadway,  New 
York.  Here  is  the  program  for  the  convention: 

§   August  30th —  Registration  l 

I  August  31st--  UAPA  business  sessions,  daytime.  f 

J  UAPA  Alumni  business  sessions,  daytime,    S 

!  Joint  banquet  of  the  United  A.  P.  A.    I 

and  Alumni  in  the  Embassy  Room  of   the 
hotel,  at  7  P.M.  ; 
I  September  1 —  Visit  to  the  summer  home  of  B.  Franklin 
Moiis  in  Long  Island  during  the  day. 


h 
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I   September  2--  Checking  out. 

Willard  T.  Northrop,  Convention  Chairman. 
Anthony  De  Marco,  Secretary, 

Neal  Peirce,  First  Vice  Pres. 


I 


Morris  Gerber,  President. 
Haig  Anlian,  Official  Editor 


;2  SAITDY  GETS  UP  EARLY 

Sandy  woke  very  early  that  April  morning  to  the 
^       sound  of  "birdsong.     Listening  a  moment,    he  abandoned  all    idea  of 
^        further   sleep  and   slipped  quietly   into   the  open  bedroom  window. 
The  sun     hadn't  quite   started  to  get  up  and   the   soft  morning  air 
was   sweet   and  fresh.      Sandy  looked    at   the  new  green  leaves  just  un- 
folding,   sniffed  the   fragrant  morning  air,    listened  to   the  riot   of 
"birdsjong  and   felt    imbued  with  the    spirit  of   spring.      It  was  a  morn- 
ing to    intoxicate  any  cat;      His  blood  tingling  happily,   he  went  to 
the  living  room  in  search  of   something  to  do.      The  family  slept  on. 

The  living  room  didn't   seem  to  offer  much  on  this 
particular  morning.     He  could  of  course  pick  the  ribbon  off  the  type- 
writer  or  upset  Eric's  perfectly  arranged  train,    and  here  was  his 
curled-up  negative  that  they  loft  around  because  he  loved  the  sound 
it  made  when  he   skittered  it  over   the  floor.     But  those  were  games 
in  which  he'd  boon   indulging  all  winter.     This  was  a  morning  that 
called   for  something   special. 

He  went  back  to  the  bedroom  and  leaped  onto  the 
dresser.     That   offered  endless  possibilities  for  fun.     He   surveyed 
himself  briefly  in  the  mirror   and  liked  v/hat  he  saw,    then  his  at- 
tention v;andered  to  the  various  articles  on  the  dresser   top.   Green 
eyes  widening  to  black,   his  amber   colored  rear  swinging  from  side 
to   side  as  he  gathered  his  back  feet   into  position  for  the  leap, he 
saw   innocent  little  bottles  and  brushes  change  before  his  eyes  to 
bitter  enemies   or   enticing  game.      The  piggy  bank  was   suddenly  a  dog, 
barking  furiously  and  ready  to   close   in.     What  had  been  a  bottle  of 
nail   polish  booame   a  tempting  little  mcusa.      Anything   at  all   could  ■ 
be  hiding  behind  the  lamp,     Sandy  sprang.     V/hite  paws  flashing,   he 
gathered  everything   into   a  heap  and  threw  himself   into   the  middle 
of   it.     Some   of  the  bottles  cascaded  to  the  floor  with  a  clatter 
that   delighted  him.     He  pushed  a  metal  box  over   the   side,  •  Little 
v/hite   tablets   scattered  over   the   floor.      His   ombor-ringed  tail 
switching,-  Sandy  was  about  to  follow  them  up  when  Daddy  rose   from 
the  bed  with  an  upraised  palm  and   a  hissing  whisper  that  only  added 
to  Sandy's    intoxication.     Ho  dove  under  the  bod. 

While    in  hiding  he  came  across  his  little  red  wood- 
en ball.      Very  well,    he  would  play  with  that.     There  couldn't  pos- 
sibly be  any  objection  to  his  nlaying  with  hie  own  property.     Back 
and  forth  under   the  bed  he  swept  the  ball ,    turning  himself  end  for 
end,    hurling  his  eleven  pounds   after    it   in  feverish  excitement.   So 
absorbed  was  he    in  his  game  that  he  failed  to   see  Daddy  until  he 
felt  himself   scooped  out  and  up  and  carried  to  the  bathroom  where  he 
was  unceremoniously  thrust   in.     The  door  closed  with  a  muffled  thud, 
Sandy  examined    it.     'I'h-'t  v/ould  be   a  cinch  to   open.     He  could  open 
any  old  door    in  this   plaL,-")  by  using  just   the  right  technique   and 
his  perfectly  adeQ;,i;..'co   davrs.     But  ho  might  as  well  lot  Baddy  set- 
tle dovm,    and    in  the  meantime  ho  could  keep   occupied. 

He  pulled   the  towels   off  the  racks  and  the  bath 
mat    into   the   tub.     Combs,    toothbrushes   and  cosmetics  he  pushed  hel- 
ter   skelter    into   the  wash  bowl.     For   a  mornont  he  eyed  the  mirrored 
cabinet  longingly.     How  he  v/ould  like  to  pull    stuff  out  of  there] 
Once   he'd  found   it   open  and  had  himself  quite  a  time    ,   but  this 
morning   it  was  tightly  closed.     That  was   one  door  he  could  not  open 
So  ho  turned  to  something  else.      It  took  but  a  few  moments  to   shred 
the  roll   of  tissue  until    it  lay  in  a  lacy  carpet  over  the  floor. 
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U^..9^J  Muriel  Wood 

\\//  20  So.    Second  Ave, 

\/  Mount  Vernon,   New  York 

I  have  the   somewhat   du^bious   distinction  of  being   a  female  liv- 
ing  at  the  Y.M.C.A,     liYhen  we  first   came  here  to   live   I  would  innocent- 
ly give  my  address  for   deliveries   and  such  as  the  Y.M.C.A.    and  vrould 
receive   such  a  startled  glance   or   fishy  staro  that   I  v/ould  hasten  to 
add  that  my  husband  was  Superintendent   there   and  we  lived  all  by  our- 
selves  in  an  apartment    in  the  building.      Then  I   switched  to  giving 
the  street   address   only.      That  brought  forth  about  the   same  reaction 
since  most  local   people   seemed  to  know  that  was  the  Y.     After  junt  so 
many   encounters  with  the  lifted  eyebrow  I  stopped  giving  any  explana- 
tion whatever,    except   to   those  few  to  whom  I   felt   it  was   due.     Super- 
cilious sales   clerks  can  make  what  they  like  of   it.   And  I'll  bet  they 
do. 

We  live   on  the  roof   in  what   the  Y  personnel   quaintly  refers  to 
as  the  penthouse,     V/e  thought  they  were  being  facetious  until  we  got 
our   first  gas  bill,    addressed  to  Penthouse,    fourth  floor,  v;hich,    since 
gas   companies   rren't  jocular,    soemod  to  raalce   it  official.     Thus  we're 
on  a  par  with  many  of  the   elite  Manhattanites   some   fourteen  miles  and 
several  million  dollars  removed  from  us.      I  used  to   think  I'd  like  to 
meet   the  whimsical   architect  who  designed  the  building  so  that   the 
Superintendent's   office    is    in  the  basement   and  his  living  quarters   on 
the  roof.      If  Bill  v/ants   to  have  another   cup  of  coffee   or  change  his 
shirt,   he  has   to   toil  up  a  hundred  odd  etairs   to   do    it.      His  memory 
is  not  his   strong  point  and  so  ho   is  forever   finding  himself  on  the 
ground  floor  without   something  essontial.     Consequently  I  am  always 
tossing  anything  from  keys  to  hammers   dovm  the   stair  well  or  off  the 
roof,    depending  on  the  bulk  of  the  article    involved,    and  always  keep- 
ing  in  mind  my  erratic   aim, 

Hovrever,    further   study   into  the  history  of  the  building  has 
completely  exonerated  the  architect.      In   its  plushior  days,    the  build- 
ing was  ov/ned  by  the  Elks,    and  boasted  a  roof  garden  of  quite   some 
splendor.      Traces  enough  remain  today  to  reconstruct   it   in  one's  mind, 
a  skeleton  framework  that  held  awnings,   with  discreet  lights  on  each 
post,    and  a  raised  pla'':form  in  one   corner  that  was  the  bandstand.   One 
can   imagine   iron  tables  and  chairs   dotting  the  roofs  surface  and  wait- 
ers going  to   and  fro.     What   is   now  our   apartment  was  the  kitchen  and 
storeroom,   and  in  our  kitchen  there    is   still   the  dumb  waiter  shaft. 
Unfortunately   it  has  been  converted   into  closets  all  down  the  line. 
Otherwise,    I   should  bo  tempted  to  use   it  "in  lieu  of  an  elevator.  Two 
small   rooms  on  the  opposite  corners   of  the     roof  wore  once  the  powder 
room  and  another  room  for  the  gentlemen.     The   powder  room  is  now  our 
laundry  room,    and  was  converted    into   such  years  ago  by  the  Y,     Although 
the  roof   is  no  longer,  so  splendid,    it   is  most  pleasant   and  completely 
private.     We  eat  most  meals   there    in  warm  weather,    and  sunbathe,   play, 
and  rest.      It   is  Sandy's  kingdom,    invaded  occasionally  by  birds  to 
bring  excitement   into  his  day,   but   never  by  a  dog  or  any  other  enemy, 
so  that  ho  feels  safe    in   sleeping   soundly  for  hours   in  the  sunshine 
or  shade. 

The  Y  is   the  permanent  home   of  about  twenty  men,    the  other 
twenty  rooms   in  the  dormatories  being  used  by  transients,   and  there 
are  a  dozen  or  so  men  and  women  employees.     They  have  become  our  good 
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Once  upon  a  time — well  maybe  not  that  long 
ago— but  it  was  a  long  time  ago.  Possibly  about 
1929,v;hen  I  was  pretty  much  of  a  kid,  and  had 
a  yen  for  Journalism  I  heard  about  an  organiz- 
ation called  the  United  Amateur  Press  Associat- 

,  ion,  and- being  Interested,  I  became  a  member. 

It  Is  something, "of  course,  which  I  never  had  regretted.  I  became 
a  first  class  AJer.  I  published,  wrote,  and  generally  had  a  lot  of 
fund,  and  learned  a  lot  about  writing,  I  wouldn't  have  otherwise. 

I  found  correspondence  with  other  members  something  enlightening, 
and' the  encouragement  was  alv;ays  present  in  those  days,  as  it  is 

When  I  was  in  high  school  I  wrote  for  a  weekly  and  a  dally  news- 
paper. Later  when  I  left  high  school,  and  went  to  work  for  Various 
dailies  on  the  Pacific  Coast.  A  year  before  the' war  I  published  ray 
own  weekly  in  Central  California.  And  of  course,  along  came  the 
war.  Being  of  the  ago  when  I  would  be  called,  I  had  to  dispose  of 

Before* I  knew  it  I  was  In  the  infantry— and  later  in  the  South 
Pacific.  There  was  a  need  for  enlisted  news-men,  and  I  entered 
Public  Relations  work— which  in  the  Army  happens  to  be  newspaper- 
ing  in  O.D.  With  camera  and  portable  typewriter  I  ranged  from  New 
Caledonia  to  Guadalcnhal,  New  Hebrides,  Green  Island,  Bougainville, 
Emlrau,  to  New  Guinea,  and  on  up  to  Manus,  to  Leyte  and  finally 
Mainla.  In  most  of  my  Jaunts  I  traveled  by  air,  water,  land,  or  , 
as  the  army  said  it,  '•  by  most  convenient  transportation.   I  was 
fortunate  to  be  alone  most  of  the  time— a  sort  of"  one  man"  unit. 

I  worked  with  war  correspondents— did  their  work— and  worke^  at 
all  times  to  be  a  good  news  man,  I  was  proud  of  my  work,  for  I  had 
a  chance  to  give  the  enlisted  man  the  credit  that  was  duo. him.  There 
were  many  long  hours — some  rather  uncomfortablo — some  unusual,  ana 
some  where  you' were  Just  another  doggie  with  heat-rash,  S.O.S. , 
and  the  G. I.'s.  (You  ex-GIs  know  what  I  mean.) 

While  all  was  not  velvet,  I  never  missed  a  chance  to  go  somewhere 
or  see  something,  for  I  knew  I  never  would  be  able  to  do  so  on  my 
own.   ieven  learned  a  little  French,  "Voulez  vouz..etc."  and  some 
Kanaiac.But  bettef  yet,  I  learned  how  to  evaluate  my  fellow. men, 
to  understand- that  others  had  to  live  in  this  world  too— and  ir 
given  a  break,  they  would  help  you  live  too.  "Do  unto  others. . 
had  at  last  a  true  meaning...  . 

It  was  great  pleasure  to  receive  the  AJ  bundle  over  there,  and 
because' of  that  I  decided  that  I  never  would  desert  UAPA.  And  I 
haven't.  Now  I  am  going  to  see  what  I  can  do  in  making,  a  "°oki°t 
back,"  This  letter  is  published,  when  we  have  the  time— and  its 
objective  is  to  encourage  bigger  and  better  mimeod  A.J.  papers. 
We'll  have  more' to  say  on  this  subject  later. 

VJhile  I  write,  I  am  no  longer  with  a  newspaper.  I  hope  to  have 
a  book  in  publication  soon,  and  plan  other  writing.  And  I  won  t 
forget  the  UAPA. 

WHY  WESTERN  LETTER:  It  is  only  natural  to  select  such  a  nanc---and 

my  publication  slogan  is— "Out  Where  The  West  Meets  The  Pacific." 
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A  UNITSD  AMATHJR  PR3533  ASSOCIATION  HJLI CATION. 

First  of  all,  folks,  I'd  like  to  wish  each  and  everyona  of  you 
a  Blessed  and  Merry  Christmas.  And  may  the  coming  New  Tear  bring 
fulfllliaent  to  all  your  hopes  and  dreams. 

Last  month  I  pronised  you  that  I  would  tell  you  about  some  of 
the  people  we  met  at  a  Chicago  Writer's  meeting,  so  here  we  go: 

I  had  at  various  times  read  poetry  by  Florence  Ackerraan,  but 
never  expected  to  meet  the  talented  young  lady.  So,  imagine  my 
surprise  and  delight  when  1  actually  did  I   She's  even  nicer  than 
her  poetry  —  nuff  said  I  Just  wait  until  yoU  meet  her  at  our  July 
.Convention  in  Chicago I 

It  was  a  pleasure,  too,  to  meet  our  own  UAPA  member,  Irma  l:!eehn 
again.  Meant  to  have  a  nice,  long  chat  with  her  afterwards,  but 
discovered  Irma  left  early.  Next  time,  we'll  just  kidnap  hert 

Ainong  the  new  folks  we  met,  was  Dr.  Margaret  M.  Jones,  who  has 
since  joined  our  UAPA,  Dr.  Margaret  is  a  very  able  writer,  and  she 
can  take  criticism  in  the  spirit  it  is  given'.   Those  nice  Chicago 
people  didn't  know  any  better  —  so  they  asked  me  to  criticize  some 
of  the  stories  read  at  the  moetint:.  .md  v;hon  I  criticize  -  I  criti- 
cize I  (Don't  ask  me  what  makes  ne  qiMlified  to  do  so  -  I  don't  know. 
I  just  do  it  to  the  best  of  my  ability,  v/hen  I'm  asked  to  do  so). Dr. 
Jones  merely  smiled  and  remarked  tlr  t;  her  own  daughter  had  said 
exactly  the  same  thing  about  this  articular  manuscript.  Now  there's 
a  Ladyl 

Nona  Spath  appeared  by  "special  reqLuest"  from  yours  truly.  Her 
beautiful  blue  dress  matched  her  blue  eyoe.  (Or  was  it  the  other 
way  round?)  kn-pnay,   the  effect  was  startlingl  Nona  smilingly  showed 
us  a  book  of  clippings  -  poetry  of  hers  which  had  been  published  in 
newspapers.  And  then  she  calmly  ini'ormed  us  that  she  had  only  been 
writing  a  short  tine.  I  guess  Poets  must  be  born  that  way J 

Ralph  Bushee  nay  resemble  Liberaco  somewhat,  but  what  I  remem- 
ber about  him  is  his  VOICE'.  Shades  of  the  Barrymoresi  For  my  money 
Ralph  could  read  a  grocery  list,  and  I  would  still  be  thrilled  I  Now 
if  I  could  get  Ralph  to  read  my  stories  to  Editors  -  I  bet  I'd  never 
get  another  rejection  slTpl 

More  Chicago  news,  next  month.  Bye  for  now. 
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Because  the  time  is  past  for  Christ- 
mas Greetings,  and  through  no  fault  of 
my  own,  nor  Mauds,  I  thought  perhaps 
we  could  get  out  a  combination  Holiday 


meet  them  at  the  station  when  we  go  to 
fill  up  the  tank,  .^My  husband  owns  an 
Amoco  Station  -.  nearly  twenty  years  in 
the  same  location,)    My  son,  Charles,   Ji 


Greeting  and  mail  it  individually  to  each  works  with  his  daddy i 


member  of  the  U.A.P.A.     Maud  sent 
her  things  in  in  plenty  of  time  sol  will 
use  her  Chris'tmas  poems,   greeting, 
etc. 

This  is  one  year  that  has  caught  me 
without  recourse.     Somewhat  like  the 
shoemaker's  daughter  -  no  shoes.   The 
work  piled  in  here  at  the  last  minute 
until  I  found  myself  with  less  than  phe- 
half  of  my  greetings  in  the  mail  at  clos- 
ing time  Christmas  Sve.     Maud 'was, 
working  night  and  day  at  Rich's. 

To  top  the  confusion  we  were  working 
short-handed.     My  youngest  datighte'r, 
Janet,  was  on  a  sort  of  pre -honeymoon 


V/e  all  spent  Christmas  with' him  and 
his  family,  a  darling  little  red-headed 
wife,   named -Ellen, ;:and  a  roly-poly  gram 
son,   Mike..  .Dot,,  my  eldest  daughter,  wh 
has  been  associated  with  me  for  two  and 
a  half  years,  was  there  with  her  husband 
Bill ,   and  her  daughte r ,   Melodi e ,  who  i s 
nine,     Dojt  usually  has  us  at  her  house, 
butthis  year  is  sort  of  under  the  weather 
with  preparations  for  a  new.  edition  in 
March. 

And  so,  please,   everybody,   excuseme 
from  writing  except  in  the  bundle.    Some 
nights  I  am  here  nearly  all  night.     In    ' 
public  work,  it.  ig  difficult  to  regulate 


trip  visiting  her  in-laws  to  be  in  El  Pasohours,  and  when  I  am  most  tired,   and 


Texas.     Another  girl  was  moving  and 
had  to  be  relieved  for  a  couple  of  days. 

From  October  GO  to  December  ZSth 
there  are  seven  birthdays,  which  are 
all  big  events  in  our  family.     Somehow 


should  rest,  that  is  when  my  mind  is  mo£ 
active  and  I  have  to  write.  I've  got  reamt 
of  stories,  poems,   etc. ,  that  I  have  neve 
had  time  to  get  out  of  notes  onto  paper. 
Someone  was  asking  me  about  my  poet- 


I  managed  to  write  two  short  stories  for  ry,   if  it  had  been  published,  why  wasn't 
the  Georgia  Writer's  year-end  contests,  it  published.     All  of  the  poems  used  so 


but  how  I'll  n-ever  know. 

Nevertheless,  I  do  want  to  thank  you 
all  for  the  very  nice  comments,   and 
special  thanks  to  those  who  have  writ- 
ten individually,   and  to  those  who  sent 
poems  of  mine  on  the' the  Waukegan 


far,  with  the  exception  of  one,  have  been 
published  somewhere  in  some  of  the  poet 
ry  magazines,   and  in  newspapers  in  42 
states  or  inter -nationally  in  Seyde-ll  Cuar 
erly.     Winds  of  the  Northland  was  first 
published  in  Talaria  under  Storm  V/arn- 


paper.    I  hope  that  you  will  not  feel  hurt  ing.     Most  of  the  poems  I  have  used  in 


if  I  do  not  answer  individually.     I'm  not 
kidding  when  I  say  that  sometimes  it  is 
four  and  five  months  apart  between  let- 
ters home,  and  I  rarely  see  the  child- 
ren more  than  once  a  morlth,   except 
when  they  come  up  to  the  office  or  I 


the  paper  are  incorporated  in  my  Whence 
the  Wind,  now  out  of  print. 

I  hope  before  too  long  to  get  another 
book  together,  but  am  getting -a  little 
defeated  about  it.    It.shatl  be  c-alled 
There  Shall  be  Song.        <^ j2^'i,e^-<.^ 


pfV.i'2t 


I 
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THfe  aO0'S  ACRK  STORY. 
"HtliO"  to  mr  s»^  ««w  found  Friends.     Thanks  for  the  WeXecffls  words  from  so 
marif*  Your  fine  sentiments,  and  cwddXesoae  woMsjOne  to  another  convince  «© 
you  are  a  dtgtinguished  group,  well  worth  coming  under  the  titls  of    "First  zor.«?" 
Friends*       I  am  sure  we  nil  have  many  things  in  onrmon^  so  I  herewith  let 
you  in  on  this  "God's  aer©»j,   project^   just  to  satisfy  a  natural  ouroslty. 

In  this  exposition,   let  se  say  I  don't  Ilka  pretense,  sham,one-ffi'»n  parades j  and 
would  prefer  to  listen  to  a  brasp  'bend,   thr»n  to  tcct^  ay  own  little  horuj   1:ut 
but  you  see  the  "High  points"  of  -chls  pr-Ject   is  a   "dow  to  earth"  fact.     This 
I   think  you  are  intitled  to  kno-w,,,,       I  -".rust  self  scrutiny  will  reduce  mf 
?9lf  epFTaisel  to  a  Minimum.  ....  Here   it   is.-..  After  about  thirty  years  of 
Pagtor-Evangilist  work,  p.nd  most   of  that  time,matching  wits,  with  anonomical 
♦hr-atr,  and  frustrated  Family  life,  by  much  ooming  aiai  going,  to  and  fro  upon 
the  earth,  my  Better  half,    (l  call  her  ttet   so  she  won't  think  she  is  the  whole 
thing)  woke  to  the  fact  our  age  had  caught  up  with  us,  and  health  was  not 
euffeelent,  to  peraiit  our  a»tching  the  reruireiaenta  of  all  the  ceremonial  chores 
alloted  to  us«*.,#  It's  probably  true,   if  God  oalls  men  he  doasn't  uncall  thrm. 
but  sane  things  can  fore©  owe  into  premature  retirefjjent*        Yet  who  wants  to 
come  to  a  "dead  end"  to  Life's  mission...?  Depleted  nerres  would  vindicate  our 
change  to  a  auppliment,   or  someway  to  preach  by  proxy«».»  Crcfwds  can  deTal.^p 
uneonscioua  tension,  that  wear  nerves  to  a  frazzle,  but  ouletness  and   out-dncr 
work  can  be  one*s  best  friend  aM  Doctor,. «  Occupational  fatigue  can  tempt   one 
to  seek  a  rocking  chair  finality,  but  who  want's  to  accept   "def eatism"*.*  J@  . 
had  no  Mc«sunt8l  pastv-  ^^e     could  only  say,  "Hats  off  t*  *^^P^st, coats  off  to    _ 
the  future",..,  mf e  and  I,  were  our  own  'Vays  and  meaw  conmittee",  that  deciaeu 
we  would  move  back  to  our  little  western  rftnch,this  little  donsain  where  w© 
Homesteaded  in  I 913....  Out  hers  where,   "Western  breezes  often  seek  to  part  the 
locks,  and  kiss  the  cheek  of  each  fair  Maiden  m  her  way,  to  Church  or    school  or 
out  to  play«,,,  God's  open  rattge,with  lt»8  freedom    from  oonventional  schaokles, 
and  a  popularity  rating  for  song  and  sentifflen*,.,..  It  seeaed  to  say  "Come  back 
old  wreck,  where  a  man  feole   like  a  boy -and  a  boy  feels  like  a  Man"...     Yes", 
sfter  80  i»ny  tired  spots  ttafct  came  so  close  together,   our  hmrta  cried  out  in 
sentinent,   "Kiss  me  to  sXQep,Oi  Thou  winds  »f  the  praries|  sooth  my  soul  aisi 
body  with  your  wsone-lftden  sweetness"....       So  back  we  etaae  te  rshabilitat©  the 
Ranch,  laaklng  it  Modern,  attractivej,and  comfortable,  where  we  are  to  perpetuate 
our  Ministry..  »♦  We  are  finding  an  Evening  time  , inner  glow  of  peace  at  the  center. 

We  aro  nm  tilling  our  llaster's  soil...  Is  it  atqrthing  inoradable.2? 
I  asked  my  self,   'Who^se  land  is  it  any  imy"|       Just  where  did  I  haul  the  dirst 
fr<m»*»»»     So  her©  w©  ere.. .'Our  present  rewawls,   represent  much  in  Goaiaodlty 
cmforts...  We  enjoy  Country,  products, for  our  table  Ytat     Fresh  ©ag8,milk,   cream 
Vegetables  etc,.*  If  we  need  something  for  a  sunday  dinner,  we  mn  go  out  in  the 
back  yard  and  wring  it's  neck...    When  «ur  deep  freeze  shews  "Vacancy"  we  order 
a  beef  butchered....  When  we  get  lonesome,  w©  invite  company  in  fw  a  fireplace 
^weiner  roest,  popcorn  and  a  home  Movie. «,  All  and  all,   It's  dignity  deluxe. 

It  just  verifies,  the  Scripture,   "All  things  work  ttg  ether  j^  for  god  to   '■'• 
'who  love  Godf  who  are  cs-lled  according  to  his  pBposo"*»« 


THE  Wl   YEAR 

"Have  ve  made  any  progress 
In  nineteen  fifty  four? 
In  the  stratosphere  egress 
And  on  land  from  shore  to  shore . 

JThe  popularity  of  the  earth's  refle; 
"^lay  bear  on  the  astrological  phase, 
'o  return  from  its  high  mounted  ape; 
^•0  continue  its  more  normal  ways. 

-  So  - 

What  progress  have  ?/e  really  m.ade 
In  t'he  years  just  gone  by  on  earth? 
I'lll  we  enter  outer  realms  of  space 
)o  learn  somethlno-  of  real,  worth? 


Doar  Folks: It's 
sin  to  sit  and 


1^   may  ent*?r  a  new  ordc-r  of  things 
Wh»^n  '"e  usher  in  anothe^^  ^rear 
Let  us  hope  the  new  year  brings 
The  all  of  peace  3,,nd  lees  of  fear. 

Let  us  look  to  this  coming  j^'ear 
With  a  fair  view  of  perspoction, 
That  we  will  let  nothing  interfere 
On  thf^  road  to  perfection. 

V»e  mpiy  have  an  undivided  Interest 
In  the  new  year  close  at  hand; 
Nineteen  fifty  five  by  all  intenet 
"<»111  bring  whatsoever  wo  demand'. 

Let  us  hope  the  new  year  brings 
Much  joy  and  happiness  to  you  and  1; 
That  we  may  have  much  bettor,  things 
Than  we  ever  had  in  years  gone  by 7 

A.  J.  Mobs 

The  above  is  the  credential  of  a 
nev/  and  enthusiastic  m^em.ber  from 
the  extreme  west'  coast  while  .  the 
write-up  in  the  next  colum^n  is  an 
exerpt  from.  The  Kearsarge  Inde- 
pendent from  the  east  coast  which 
another  new  member,  Dot  Davis  A- 
dams  edits  under  the  title  "Dot's 
Before  Youi?  Eyes".  Thanks  to  her 
for   the   publicity  given  UAPA. 


nothing  short   of 
write   the   state 


we're    inl        Today      I'    should     be 
cleaning  house  — or  drawing  hens, 
....I'm  like    the   mouse    that  laid 
its   plans,      the   same     as  men,    to 
see    them  miss   nine   times    in  tenl 
The   sleeping  v.?oodchuck  in  his 
den  could  be-  the   envy   of  THIS 
hen... No  wood   to   got,    no  snow 
to   shove,,      just   trusting      in  the 
Lord   above,    as   happy   as   a  turtle 
dove   that   thinks      of  nothing  but 
her   love;      a  place      to   sleep  and 
room   to  move,    (no  matter  who  may 
disapprove)      she's   '  on  the     beam 
and    in  the   groove     with     ne'er   a 
bother   to   bohoovo,.So   as    I   gaze 
into   the   grove, all   cozy  here   be- 
side   the    stove,      I   feel      no  urge 
that    I  should   rove,    I'm  happy    in 
familiar   groove      of   daily   chores 
and   that  should  prove     wo'  do   not 
need   to  travel   far   if  vro   are   hap- 
py where   we   are, .  .There '■ 
not  m.uch  trick  to   it,, 
your   goal  and   stick  to    is.. I   on- 
ly wish,  the  world      could  sec 
really      easy      it      can  be    to 
contentment    in'  the    grind.        If's 
all    in  how  you   train  your  mind. 
I  bet  we   mothers      of      the   nation 
with  children  home   for   their  va- 
cation will   get     my  micaning  with 
' one   guess . . . , ' twas      "Happy      New 
Year   and  X-mess i . . . . .And  here's 
the    "sin"    I     must      confess      the 
house    is   still   in  an  X-mcssI   But 
wo   ¥Jere   happy    as    the   dove,      al- 
though we   hadn't  much  but  Lovol 
Perhaps,'     who   knows?  a  year   from 
novi?  we'll   be   better   off^somehow, 
But,    be    it -man     or     bo      it  m.ouse 
who  plans    to  have    a  better  house, 
if   one     must      choose      t>vixt  Love 
and  Ease .. if  Fate   denies   you   one 
•of   these... as    sure   as    there's   a 
heaven  above,    I  know  my  heart   - 
I'm  choosing  Level 


's   really 
. . . ..you  set 


i   how 

find 
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Depr  Friends: 

The  sun  is  shining  brightly  here  in  Milwrukee  today.  The 

promise  of  Spring  is  in  the  air.   The  sky  is  very  blue  and  the  birds 

are  flying  about  in  a  happy  circle.   Perhaps  they  are  looking  for  the 

sunflower  seeds  with  which  I  have  been  treating  them  this  winter. 

After  the  long  sleep  of  v inter,  nature  begins  to  stir  herself  ever  so 

gently.  As  usual  she  may  decide  to  take  another  cuick  nap  but  before 

long  the  v;arm  sun  in  her  eyes  will  compel  her  to  arise  rnd  be  about 

the  business  of  bedecking  the  earth  in  gry  colors.  Come  ruickly,  then 

oh  beautiful  Spring, 

+*  ♦*  ♦*  **  I^  Schmidt 

CINQUAIN 

I  know 

That  love  is  good 

It's  wonderful  and  free 

And  fine 

And  it  is  mine. 

I.S. 


DIET 

Getting  started  on  s  diet  is  not  always  the 
hardest  part  of  the  game.   It  is  even  exciting 
J    ^2^°  ^^"^  ^"-  ^  ^^'^  ^^^   different  way  for  awhile. 
■^^xty/Ts  the  scale  shows  a  definite  loss  each  week  we 
,.   --    //'Teel  elated  and  are  sure  that  we  can  continue  our 
— A^■_^l.3?S^  /  'v.  i>'tii-€V-ind€f initely.   Then  for  some  reason  or  other 
oaf^welih^Tn^y  t)e'-ms-itrts5rrred-'-at  the  same  level  for  a  week  or  longer. 
Ferhaps^we  have  not  counted  calories  as  conscienciously  as  we  thought 
we  were  or  our  bodies  have  maintained  a  higher  water  content.   This  is 
the  time  for  perseverance.   This  is  the  time  when  most  of  us  become 
discouraged  and  begin  to  think  what's  the  use.   Then  to  comfort  our- 
-   ■  - foods  which  meke  us  fat.  Tell  us 


selves  we  again  indulge  in  the  rich 

I've 


seven  pounds 
"TTrts* — 


1 


so  far. 
Irma  Schmidt 


about  your  diet  experiences.  I've  lost 

CtMV  article  staFTs  oh  revei'¥§~5r  ^ 

page,  written  by  Florence  Cox 
Therefore,  reporters  have  to  study  doubly  hrrd  to  furnish  material 
that's  ruthentic  enough  for  others  to  study,   F.F.C, 


Florence  M.  Cox 


1332  -  South  4th.  St.  Milwaukee  4,  Wise, 
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MY   CITADEL  OF  MilWRIES 


My  citadel   of  memoriea    is   sacrasanct 
And   only   for   invited  guesta   do 
And  fling  ajar  the   portals,    so 
I  store  the   life-long  treasure 


INTEODUCING: 


to  me; 
I   insert   the   key 
they   they  may   enter 
I  have  hoarded  with 
Prances   Lois 


where 

Such  care, 
Vaughn 


MRS  MARION  HOl^LL  SMITH,  5158  N.  Berkeley  Blvd.,  M 
Born  August  12,  I9O6  at  Yflnnebago,,  111.  Married. 
Formerly  a  graduate  regifctered  nurse. .  her  hobbies 
doing  articles  of  unusual  people  who  have  outstand 
lectins  antiques,  mostly  Meiusen.  and  Dresden;-  rais 
her  liveliest  interest;  her  main  interest  is  in  v/r 
books  for  children  of  the  foreign  countries  she  1 
husband  ison  over-soa  duty  vith  the  army.,  Iler  fl 
"A  Chariot  for  Beppi"  is  out  and  a  second  one  on  G 
for  the  publisher.  Short  story, is  more  than  a  pas 
la  an  ambition  of  long  standing. ■ 


ilwaukee  11,  Wis . 
Has  a  son  (19) . 
:  photography  and 
ing  hobbies,  col- 
ing  Dachshunds  is 
Iting  a  series  of 
ives  in  while  her 
rst  book  on  Italy, 
ermany  is  reedy 
time  for  her;  it 


ASA  P.  COLBY,  Rumney  Depot,  Nev;  Hampshire.  Born  January  22,  1895  at 
Franconia,  New  iiaapshire.   Married,   Has  seven  children  ages  from 
16  to  34.   IS  a  merchant  and  saleman.   He  writes;  "have  had  several 
hobbies  including  printing  but  at  present  am  interested  in  collect- 
ing automobile  registration  plates  and  have  about  25O  in  my  collec- 
tion  including  some  foreign  ones  and  one  from  the  car  of  the  Post- 
master General  of  the  U.  5.  and  a  U.  S.  Senator,   Am  hoping  to 
start  a  sort  of  museum  of  plates  when  I  can  get  more  of  them.   \Yould 
appreciate  any  publicity  that  you  can  give  this  so  that  your  mem- 
bers might, send  me  expired  plates.   Older  years  are  especially  de- 
sired. Will  refund  any  postage  paid  by  the  sender.   Incidentally,  I 
find  it  hard  to  get  Wisconsin  plates  and  would  appreciate  any  you 
could  locate," 

Mffi  NANCY  GERDING,  Box  484,  Roseville,  Illinois.  Born  December  30, 
1923  at  Roseville,   Married,  Has  a  son  (4)  and  two  daughters  (3  and 
2).   Hobbies:   Science-fiction;   belongs  to  Weird  Tales  Club,  NFFF, 
TIIvIA  and  the  Wide  World  Brotherhood.  Taking  lessons  on  saxophone 
and  piano.  Bowling;  roller  skating;  corresponding.  Had  three 
years  nurses'  training.   Her  husband,  Philip  is  editor  and  printer 
of  the  local  paper. 
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World  oriS8S  gravely  threaten  every  land. 
And  prophets  shout,- -"Destruction  will  come  soohV 
But  lovers,  fmisperlng,  go  hand  In  hand. 
And  kiss  in  rapture  underneath  the  moon. 

Grace  Barker  Wilson 
INTRODUCING: 


MRS  GRACE  BARKilR  WILjON,  Box  3^2,  Kirtland,  New 
at  koran,  Texas.  Is-a  widow.  Has  -  one  daughter 
ate  student,  Unlveraity  of  Kansas.  Is  retired  s 
Over  two  hundred  of  her  verses  have  appeared  i 
papers  an'd  magazines.  She  writes:  "For  twenty 
perlntendent  of  Central  Consolidated  School  at 
in  June  19^9.  ...^I  have  always  been  .in t.j§ rented  _ 
had  no  tljie'to  devote  to  it.  For  two' years  now 
just  what  I  want  to,  p,nd  my  verse  writing  has 
esting  ;as  well  as  prof  itable. '^  ,.  ~  ,■  . 


kexicoe  Born  in  1&&0 

( 26 )  who  is  a  gradu- 

chool  superintendent. 

n  about  twenty  news- 

-four  years  I  was  su- . 

Kirtland.   I  retired' 

.iri .  V e i^se^ wx^ t i ng ,  b ut 
,"*/  i^ha^e  ""been  doing 
been  more  than  inter- 


PATRICIA  HAiiRIu,  P.  0.  Box  482,  Oneida,  New  York.   Born  Lay  17,  1930 
Radnor, 'Penna.  Ljingle.   Is  a  school  teacher,   Lhe  writes:  ky  fa- 
ther is  a  brain  surgeon  turned  professor  and  for  the  past  year,  he  s 
been  In  Europe  on  a  good-will  tour  for  the  U.  N.   I  enjoy  social 
events  and  tend  to  be  a  social  butterfly  -  v/hen  I  have  the  time.  As 
I've  stated,  I  teach  seventh  and  ninth  grade  and  also  am  an  adviser 
to  the  school  newspaper.  The  smell  of  printer's  ink  overcomes  me  and 
I'm  '^one'.  My  grandfather  founded  Campbell  boups-  (John  F.  Dorrance) 
and  I'm  only  sorry  he  didn't  live   until   I  was  older.    I  like  to  do 
something  well   if  it's  to  be  done  at  all*   I  love  sports  and  have 
traveled  extensively."  ...  ' 

MRb  R.  IvuiRGARLT  HOV/ELL,  316  Alliance  Ave.-,  Rockford 
September  2nd.   Y/idow.   Two  sons  and  one  daughter, 
daughter,- wiarion  Howell  bmlth,  is  an  enthusiastic  m 
waukee  club,  ^rs ,  Hov^^ell  writes:  "Ly  husband  was 
sician  for  forty  years  and  the  time  'he  spent  as'  a  c 
forded  us  many  'experiences  that  I  aspire  to  use  in 
am  Interested  in  art  and  music'  as  well  as',  creative 
lie  speaking  but  have  been  slowing  up  the  past  ye 
wonderful  grandchildren  that  set  me  quite'  a  pace, 
the  Rockford  *V/riters'  Guild." 


,    111.      Birthday, 

all   married.      The 
ember  .  of  the  Lll- 
a  practising  phy- 
ountry   doctor  af- 
short   stories.      I 
writing  and  pub-^ 
ar.        I  have   nine 
I  am  treasurer  of 


MRS    JDIfA  C.    R.    DUIIHAL,    Church  Lane,    Burlington,    I^ass.   Born  K&j   2,1891 
at  Burlimton.'  >/ldow.   daughter  age  30.     'fown  Librarian.      Her     History 
of  the  Church  of  Christ   of  Barlington"publlshed   in  1932.       l^Ialn  hobby 
is  genealogy   and  historical  data   research'.      Has    Just    finished  a  manu- 
script history   of   the  Town   of  Burlington.      Had  a   few  poems   published. 
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MAN-  .    .  ,  ; 

When  I  conBlder -msn.I  have., to  p?,u'5P; 

In  wonder.at   t'he  oontrast  of  hJ''    'f  ys. 

For;   mixed  T/lth.  ail.. the  vlrtuer    ';:.\t,  I;  praise, 

Looms   dark  brutality  -    one   of  hin   laws. 

Although  he    reaches   for  a  hlc-sl  er   r.ouse 

And   county  .a  dreamy   rofiry    0%    Cvjh,' 

Hi8  mind -bo comes  .a'st-age  where    e/il  plays; 

His   history   oont.^lns    a  Moody   clani-e.     • 

Me   saems  to  be  half  god  and  ytt  av'if  beast,    . 

.With  god  and  beast  at  wt.r  coutiauully. 

But   somed,a..y   Boon  the.  b^^uot  -vill   lose,    and   then 

This  purblind   being  who  lino"/a   not   the    least 

Of, Heaven' 3   laws,    at  last  will   learn  to  see 

Divinity   -   the   destiny    of  men. 

John  D.   i^ngle,    Jr. 
■j;-    fc   fi    i<    «    * 


John  D..  Engle,    Jr.,  ■■326  Woodland.  Avenue,      Lexington,    Kfentuckt ,,     Born 
September  29,    1922  at- Yooum, '  Ily  .■: ;  r.arriud.      "0  children.    Is   te=acin^.r 
of  Lnglish  and  JournaliCni..in.hlsh  s^chool.     •  Los   haa   feature   articles 
in  new,spaper8   and  magazines,  .and  poeni'S'  in  J-unt-;*- ,     Nature,      Waehi.o.^i^^'jr 
Evening  Starj    Tho   Ore^^nnian,.,    and  Prog,rii'SEivu  Jrorurti-".      he  writes-    ".At.  . 
present  my    oncuna^tion   x&  ■t-eae.hing  and  .writ liiF  ny   }iobby,but   evcn:uc\Xly 
I  hope  to  ry'Y-;;r30  this   procedure ,    I  am  a  nab.v^^s   of   ili^i  billo   of.  .Ia;.",-   ■ 
tucky   and   own  fifty  acres    of"  wooded  hillo.    I    .canv  c   early   to   a^-'.-rs;- 
ciate  nature;--  latur,    human  natu're.-.  ■  I  am.  c   gi-'^-iua^.c   of    uhe  Univtrui-uy 
of  Kentucky   and  t/ork  on  my  d.    A..-  in  English  during  the 


'.  umme  r« 


jt 


LENITOX  ALLEII, 
Single.. '  ■  iS:  an 
book  on  the  Oh 
old  nevj6papt-rs 

THOMAb  DIOKJ^il.- 
Born  April  2?, 
Expeditur,  i^at 
verse,  "Song-3 
poums  in  littl 
boating,    trave 


3-lenview,    .Kentucky:.-;  3orn  December  20,    I9II  .at   Glen^^iew. 
Art  Teacher..     Has-,  had- a  book 'of  .pouniH   printed,    ai3o  a 
io  flood.-     la  an  amateur  photoeraph' r  and  collector  ol 


JM  VADuBAll,  5425-31iit  ^tr^.t-^I  T,  Waohingt.on  .15^- D.'  0. 
.1904  at  -korrlbtown,  '.L  J.  Married.  Ho  cbildi'in.  .  ;is 
lonal  Of. f ice  , of  "Vital  ptatiBtlcc  Has  iiad  a  volume  ,cf 
and  -Ifflitatlona'*  published  in  10-31.  Hae  had  ov.r  1,000 
magazines-,  and  newspapers.  Hobbles:  Hiking,  swlmir.i-ng, 
ling,   wrltihg  and- practical  -pajchol.ugy  .  .  ■  ,     -,,,- 
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I  ;..,      Ppr  ,  Hew  Markets. 


Hi  Poets — here's  your  chance.  The  Olivier  version  of, 

Shakespeare's  '  Henry''  is  slcqu'^nt  reminder  that  the 

play  12  c^irj.ll  'good  thoa"~or'"  aa  it  r/as  v,?h3n,  the  ori-- 

ginal  Y/as  ■v/.ritc.on  and -.produ.:;e.].  More  than  this   th^s  ■ 

movie  provides  a  re-enactment  of  hisfcorical   events 

.•  with  a  realism  that  could  never  be  approached  in  the 

old  Globe  Theatre  on  the  batiks  of  the  Tlaaraes.  For  even 

old  plays  religiously  observed,  the  narrow  confines  of 

their  stage  permitted  no  more  elaborate  enai^traent   of 

battle  scenes  than  crossing  the  ^,tage  from  right  toleft 

of  the  conquering  ar^ny  pursxiing  the  fleeing  enemy  that 

preceded  thom^  Diatanoo  and  nimbors  had  to  be  jjjtiagined 

by  the  audience.  Incident  v/as  etched  for  them  in  immort-^ 

al  lines  that.v/ill  continue  to  be  repeated  as  'long  as  a 

thespian  covets  foot-light  glory,     ■  v   .  .  '     ■   •.'■' 


The  British  loved  their  theater.  They  also  loved  their 
history--both  passed  and-present.  Thrills  from  both   were 
provided  by  Shalvespeare.  Natural'v;it  and  wisdom  endowedhid 
pen  \7ith  the  initial  grace  that  creates  Lmmortal  lines.  As 
he  was  equally .  skilled  in  depi-cting  current  events  andmak- 
ing  them  theatrical  the  public  always  eagerly  ^  awaited  his 
latest  offering.  Hotirs  before  curtain  time  seats  v/cre  fill- 
ed with  the  anxious  throng  avidly  curious  to  see  that  lat- 
est scandal  portrayed  for  their  arausenont.    For  no  matter 
how  unsavory  the  incident  this  oanny  playv/right  had  the  un- 
predictable faculty  of  mailing  racy  detail  la.ughable  beyond 
more  detail  of  spoken  words.  Palstaff  became  the  symbol  of 
every  philanderer  whoso  bungling  makes  endless  hilarity, 
Sirailvirly  all  tho  anecdotes  of  the  tino  wore  mado  into  de- 
lightful comody,.  The  stage  versions  v/cro  onjoyod  alike  by 
royalty  and  comiuoncr.  The  latter  paid  ono  penny  for  admit- 
\  tancc  to  tho  covotod  standing  room.  Hero  congregated  in  a 

\    closo .packed  crowd  around  the  seated  audience  the  stevedore 
.;'?.]    and  miner,  the  boatman  and  chimney  swoop,  waiting  for  pa- 
tient hoTJXS  to  SCO  Master  Shakespeare's  last  play. 
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'^BZ  Tima  SHALL  Vffi  JUDGE  THE  JIAH" 
-  A  rnriLEI)  AI4AirKtQ?..P-BJ]I3a,  ASSOCIATION  PUBLICATION  - 


2.C.DU..  H7i|.         KAiJSAS  GXlt'x   %3  ,  MXSSOUUX 


(   A  iSx^I^i^    j    -      i/C^DG   -   POR  yOUIl  30VG-tmiTIHG  -      (    PAHT  11   ) 

Oin^in^  is  the  natviroJ.  topulsc  of  ttia  voioG.  l.'odulation  in  pitoh 
is  acGv.poc"',  by  the  brer.t'h  control  vibrations  on  tlic  vocal  chords  in  tlie 
throat..  The  first  ory  of  the  .newborn:  iS  usually  . high  pit chedyB-at  each 
day  thereafter  dcvelopes  ^^^es-^©^  variety  of  tone  and  pitch,  llor  is  the 
day  tine  alone  devoted  to  "ttiis  vooalizing.  Indeed  the  cool  darl:  hours 
sviccoodinr;  dayli"h.t  see. i  often  the  L'lost  ohorishcd  tL-ie  to  practice th.e 
vocal  aPtT  And  oft  in  the  stiily  ni-'..vb  v;hile  slvT::Lber3  chains  would  ao 
•orefcrrf'ly  bind  the.  i,  the  fni.iily  ojid  nGi:;lT.bor3  .h.ear  t]ie  efforts  of  the 
iic\/orit  arrival  in  th.xG  v/orld  of  uoc   and   sorrous  to   sit^Kiarize   the:\i  all« 


Jo;.ic   spcoialista   say  that  even  at  this  ocj.-'ly  ace 


^  ^^        _^ ^ ^^ .     .„   .    '^-^Q   voiLce      ca.n 

bo   tr"-:nod"and"that^ali  childro-i  ai'o   easily  a.ionablc   to  the   la\;s  of  vo- 
cal ;'-vt.    Oth-crs  insist  that  the  ohilds  mrbrained  voice   is   the  ^loveli- 
est  f-inf-  in  th.o  \,'orld  and  the:'"  vront  no  thin:;.  ■ '.ore   than  th.ese  flute--. 
li":o  tones   for  th.oir  ch.ox'us   and  enneiible  v;or  .;. 

Certain  it  ia  that  children  v/arble  and  htvi  and  chant  odd  little 
rb.-'-th:-.xc   tunes   that  mc:^  narlc  the   tiiie  for  their  littlo  ,  gaauea   and   occu- 
pations.   And  they  enliven  tlie  day  v/ith  untutored  little  nclodies  \7Iaich 


tho"''   sin--    alone  or 


groups 


to.' 


:ethor. 


As   children  mature   tLiese   little  ditties  becone   as  nuch  a  part  of 
t"^o  nores   as    their   olothinc  and  food   custous.    -o   [^oms   tt^.e  f oH:  son^in 
vfhich  is  i^reserved   the   soul  of  a  people  \.'ith   itn  national  character ig- 
tica>    its'hopes   and  loves   and  traditions  rmtarnish^od.    And  the  folh 
sou'is  of  the^'v/orld  preserve   th.e   national   spirit   of   th.e  native,    oarr^r-- 
i:).c"^it  into  alien  lands  \/herover   t;\e  native  ;:iay  roa,.'.        ...  .  . 

ananish.    Trench,    Italian,    Russian,    .JnGlish,    bcottich  and   Iris^. 
sou'ic  ".re  as  truly  indicative  of   the  native   land  as   is   th.e   ton-ue   xn 
\fhl6^r  they  arc   first   sun-.    As   the  l^ani:3   and  J^raes   o'    -lonny  Dune  re- 
souid  on  the  baiv.;:3   of  our  Q\m  Ohio   so   do  r-'eidelber:;,    I'-illarney,    Oh 
iJolo  hio  and   th.e  Yol^a  ^"^oat  3onc  .;ro\/   into   tho  /vi-ierican  sceno  \;ith 
ond-ir;.n.'    affection  and  popularity. 


..o   arc   too  youn^  a  nation  to  h.avo   folh  aon.:;D   of  our   oxm.^  say  the 
author:i.txo3.    :  iut^ro  have  already  a  fine  ro'^ortory  of   son-s    i;hat   could 
not  ^ossib?-y   originate   anyahore   else  but   in  those    United  otatos.  ^Dir.-- 
lo   is  as   certainl^r  our  own  an    "Ci-od  iiave   the   Ixng"    is   British.    And  \/e 
ilK^y   ^uoto  honestly  and  believe   it   to  be  unsurpassed  by  any  other  folh 
son:-. 

0\.ir  olf".  cr_To  mectin-  son.^s  aoaevrhat  rosoixble  t]?.o  --roup  ^ather- 
incs  of  the  follrvrays  of  hritis^i  and  J-'utch  and  \rc  may  also  olaivi  our 
o-..-.n.  ohiantios   ox'  \/o.r; :  soji^s* 
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Your  book. 


An',  auohoi'  dbfflploted 


m  o;coQllent  tro.atlse  on  aorae  legal  phases  of  our, 


inocioiti'  life'  wlii oh  years   of  emplo^rinoht  in  a  g.over>ninont '  agency  had 
mlli;!>isod  hor/  V/ith  hif^li  hope   of  uiakinr;  a  killing  hy  providing 


fa- 
tho 
public  \Tith_ information  v/hioh'aho   oonaidored  osoontial  she  •  eagerly 
subinit'tpd  ttie  bool:  oopy   to   the  legitimate  publishers,    iliach  gave   the    '•  ' 
vrork  a  court gous'  reading  ancr  rejected  it  for  the   sarae  reason—the  bode 
is   a  uooful  ono  but  its   sales   appeal  is.'  so   snail  thoy^  do  not  fool  just- 
ified in  assuming   expense   of  producing   it;.    Each  kindly  refrained  from 
adding  that   the' book's   information  is  freely/  available   to   evei-y   one  'by 
v/riting  to  our  govcrmiont  bureaus   inWashington,    D»0,   for  it. 


launtod  by' rejections   the   author' s   zeal  "for,  ptjblioation  reached  an 
almost  roll{jious  f or'Vor  v;hich  oventtially  brought  a  highly   complimcnt-r 
ary  offer   thirt  assured' her  the  book  was:  marvelous,   v/lth  advices   it 
should  have  ■'quic!-:  distribution  to   a  public',  atai'vipg-  for   its   information. 
No   ono    sh'.oi?lt;V  be   denied   tho  prs-'vilege,  of  reading  the  book  and  she  was    . 
urgently  begged   te  ratify  the   contract  at   once.    Its   ti;no   ILnlt  was 
g'oncrously'  o'^tcndod  for  tliirt^T  days'  but  earlier  acoeptanoe  v;as  most    ; 
advisable'  ''■'■-'  .;     "•     '.--■        -^  ■    ■.  •    ..  : 


'j-lio   author  v/as'  gratified  in  the  good,  fortune   of -finding   a  publisher  '  , 
v/ho  diid  not   reject   the  bool:  b^it  on  the   contrary   submitted  a  contract 
v/it.b-  the  flattering  assurance  he  was  oager   to  publish  it   imn c cU r^t el;.r , 
And  deligkte  \;ith  early  roali?;ation ,  of ,  her   literary  hope    she  road   the 
wordy  docirnent's  many  paragraphs  .v/ith  little   thought   of   their  meaning 
to   the   last;and--lf   she   only  knov/:  it-^-tho  only  significant   One.    The  . 
fee;    Li£o- ail 'Vanity  publishers  the  fee   collected  .from  the   author  is,, 
tho   one   detail  that  makes    the '  contract.    In  this   case    the   foe  was    t\7el'- 
ve"hundrod'' dollars    (Ol^OCOO)  -  .      .;     , 


Tlio  y.anity  publisher   calculates   tho  writer's    susceptibilities  v/ith  un- 
oanm'-'  accuracy,    lie  measures /the   degree  of  vanity  by   the  price  v/illing- 


ly  paid  by  the  v/ritor  for   seeing  his  v/orl:  in  print,    'whether  it  b'otv/en- 
ty   dollars   or   tv,'cnty  hundred  dollars   tho  writer  v/ij.l  pay   it   in   the 
fond  delusion  that   this   is'  anradvano.fe   into   tho  coveted   literal^-  r/orld, 
Ocnfuscd  with  the   contracts   detail  this   author .asked   opinion' of.  a  law- 
yer fripndV,  On  reading   it  ha-aald,  ".'Your  one.  obligation-,-and  your  only 
ono-   Is^ -to' ■pay  "t'lis  print lng::,firm  twelve  hundred  dollars   in  return.  fo3 
Y/hich  ■you''aro   to  receive   ton  copies   .of  ;r our- book  free   of   charge,,,' Be- . 
the   ten  free   copies  you  are  prlviloged-  to  buy  a*3_  many  more   copies 
s  vou  v/ish  at   the' usual  bo6k\  store   discount.    Of-  course  you  are   a  "free 


or 
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No  finer  Clirlstraas  gift  may  v/ritera  ever  oovet  tliEin  tlie  oopyriclit  that 
oongresG  adopted  last  July,  It  gives  oopyright  ovmers  exclusive  rights 
for  ptiblic  rendition  of  their  v;orh  and  also  exclusive  rights  for  re- 
cording their  v/orlr.  2his  ainendinent  to  the  old  tried  and  true  copyright 
la\T  provides  additional  protection  to  authors  and  oonposers  that  as- 
sures important  means  of  increasing  their  incone. 

For  on  Jan.  Ist.  ^  1953  the  July  anend::ient  extends  to  all  copyright  ovm- 
ers  the  exclusive  right  to  public  perforiuance  for  profit  for  their  \703fr 
and  tho3'-  are  also  accorded  exclusive  rlg'it 
If  it  appear  strange  that  any  tr-iendinent  be 
Just  provisions  it  ma.y  be  useful  to  revio\/ 
It  vaa   -fio  invention  of  the  printing  press 


Zo   record  their  own  worl:. 
necessary  for  these . obvious* 
the  subject  briefly, 
that  first  ins-nired.  rnr-itors 


to  devise  tbo  means  of  protecting  their  ^/or.h  froy.i  piracy.  Prior  to  the 
advent  of  tJ^.o  printing  press  boohs  wore  laboriously  T>roduoed  by-)pB2,i, pen- 
oil  and  bruGlx.^'-'he  nachine  made  duplicates  of  this  copy  nade  possible  as 
also  --jrofitable  the  rapid  reproduction  of  a  book  and  printers  were  not 
slow  to  seise  their  opportunity.  The  enterprising  pioneers  in  this  vir- 
gin field  T.-ere  not  blind  and  tb.e  boohs  they  made  with  such 
gibillty  and  speed  v/ore  sold  for  their  own  benefit  i/lthout 
kind  to  tie  author  of  the  book. 
But  ainon'~  our  ancestors  v/ero  those  worthy  and  upright  folk 


fabulous  le- 
pay  of  any 


that  the  ; 
ers  were  1 
It  was  in 


:Mithor 

■-lairing 

1720. 


vfho   believed 

the  Tirint- 


shovild  have  at  least  a  share  in  the  profits 

so  gratuitously — and 

The  avov/ed  purpose  of  the  lav;  as  eitpressed  by  those  har- 


!0  was  born  the  first  cop^Tiglat  lavz, 


secure  for  limited  tties  to  au- 
to their  resnective  v/ritings 


dy  protectors  of  va-'iters'  labor  was  "to 
thors  and  inventors  the  exclusive  rights 
and  discoveries." 

The  "limited  th:ies"  specified  in  this  first  copyright  law  \7as  fourteen 
years.  Kiis  thiie  liiait  was  later  extended  to  twenty- eight  years.  And  at 
the  ex5lration  of  this  tl;ie  the  author,  his  heirs  or  his  estate  may  se- 
cure renewal,  \fiionever  anplication  for  this  rene\ml  is  omitted  the  work 
passes  into  "imblic  domain".  It  may  then  be  used  by  anyone  in  vrhole  or 
in  part  without  infringing  on  the  author's  rights  and  Without  incrring 
penalty  of  the  law.  Any  author  or  oo:iposer  may'  secure  for  hhuself  his 
own  conyri-b-t  on  any  of  his  own  productions.  There  are  thirteen  classi- 
fications which  cj-o  clearly  defined  in  the  instructions  that  are  freely 
available  from  the  copyriglit  office,  V/ashington,  D.C, 
The  first  stop  in  securing  a  copyright  is  to  request  an  application 
blojxlc,  stating  clearly  what  kind  is  desired- -whether  it  is  for  a  book, 
poems,  music, "'nlay,  song,  lecture,  sermon  or  drawings,  ilie  application 
blcnl:  is  i'rco/ Properly  filled  out  vrith  the  description  of  the  work  you 
want  to  protect  against  plagiarism  oi?  theft  the  paper  with  complete  copy 
of  the  material  is  sent  to  V/ashington  with  the  recording  fee.  Here  it  is 
permanently  filed  and  the  author  has  complete  protection  of  his  creation 
for  the  twenty-eight  years  \fith  privilege  of  renewal  at  the  end  of  that 
time. 
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A   UNITED  AMATEUR  PREbb  AbbOCIATION 

PUBLIGiiTICN 

G-race  S.  Moss,  Editor 

994  Ocean  Avenue 
Brooklyn  26,   New  York 
December  1952      Number  Twenty 

OUT  OF  THL  D\£jT 

Out  o|  the  dust  the  ancients  speak. 

Across  this  ■«ide  and  alien  world 

The  voice  of  mellow  wisdom  rolls 

Today,  as  when  defiance  hurled 

The  lie  back  to  the  tyrant  throng. 

While  yet  man's  life  on  earth  was  young. 

The  cry  for  liberty  and  peace 

Across  millenniums  is  flung. 

And  who  is  he  who  now  will  dare 

To  sound  aloud  this  cry  again? 

And  who  will  make  this  dream  come  true; 

"Peace  on  the  earth,  good  will  to  men  ? 

Grace  Barker  Wilson  '       ■ 

Mrs  bois  bmith  Hiers,  Canada,  Kentucky.  Born  February  26,  1910  in 
the  same  town.  A  son,  Jonathan  (12).    la  a  home~maker.   Has  had  a 
few  poems  in  local  papers,  bhe  writes:  "There's  nothing  interesting 
about  me  except  that  I'm  a  Kentucky  mountaineer  by  birth  and  incli- 
nation and  I  don't  go  bare-foot;  neither  do  I  live  in  a  log  cabin 
and  th«  only  feud  I  ever  heard  of  happened  in  a  novel.  (I'm  kidding'.) 

Orville  C.  Smith,  R  R  #2,  Box  106,  meat  land,  Indiana.  Bom  June  8, 
1914  in  Belmont,  Illinois.  Harried.  A  son,  Richard  Dean  Smith  (15). 
He  and  his  wife  publish  The  Sunshine  Messenger  which  they  send  to 
help  shut-ins.  Also  publish  tracts.  They  send  any  help  and  cheer 

they  can  to  shut-ins.  ■       , 

Mrs  Margie  H.  Croft,  Route  #4,  Lima,  Ohio.   Born  October  28,  1922  in 
Lima.  Married.  Children  are  Teena  (12),  Ted  (10),  David  (9),  Rose 
(8)  and  Dixie  (5).  Has  had  story  and  numerous  poems  in  church  pa- 
pers; also  in  Kentucky  newspapers.  Her  hobbies  collecting  salt  and 
pepper  shakers  and  novelty  candles.  Has  a  mimeograph  and  a  postcard 
duplicator  and  prints  for  others  for  the  price  of  paper  and  stencils 
plus  30  cents  per  100  copies. 

Edwin  B.  Whiting,  Killam' s  Point,  Branford,  Connecticut.  Born  Lay  7, 
1881  in  New  Haven,  Conn.  Married.   Former  hobbies  wre  mountain 
climbing  and  bicycling.   Now  -  correspondence. 


Tad  Tekla,  14001  Mayfair  Avenue,  East  Cleveland,  Ohio.  Born  June  13, 
1913  in  Cleveland.  Married.   One  daughter  (4).   Is  an  office  worker. 
Has  had  economic  and  political  articles  In  socialist  publications, 
mainly  in  Montana,  Missouri  and  New  York.   Traveled  extensively  in 
MbbR.     Has  held,   and  hold,  high  offices  in  the  Socialist  Party. 
Active  in  Peacemaker  movement. 


■■■•f0& 


CoxBineiits  on 

The  October  1953  Boys  Herold 

In  this  month's  bundle  you  will 
find  a  copy  of  the  October,  1953, 
Boys  Herald.  Here  is  our  big  12- 

page  issue  which  we  have  labeled 
as  a  "Special  Recruiting  Number." 
If  you  are  not  preserving  a  file  of 
The  Boys  Her^d — why  not  use  this 
issue  to  interest  someone  in  ama- 
teur jouinalism  and  the  club  to 
which  you  belong? 

Might  v,o  .suggect  a  plan  of 
battle? 

1.  Why  not  write  your  friends 
(or,  call  them  on  the  telephone  if 
they  arc  nearby)  and  tell  them  the 
joys  you  e-peiience  in  am.ateur 
journsilism. 

2.  Contact  them  again  and  tell 
them  more  about  organized  ama- 
teur journalism — the  bundles,  the 
official  or<;an,  the  correspondence, 
the  conventions,  the  friendships. 

3.  Make  up  a  sample  bundle  of 
youi'  own,  containing  papers  that 
are  duplicates  or  which  you  no 
longer  Ucsiie.  Be  sure  to  include 
the  October  Beys  Herald  and  an 
application  blank. 

4.  Make  still  another  contact  on 
the  bafjis  of  "Hope  you  got  the 
bundle,  liked  it  and  joined.  If  not, 
why  not  send  in  your  application 
today?"  At  thi.s  time  it  might  be 
wise  to  (.jiipbasize  the  stability  of 
the  hobby  as  shown  by  the  age  of 
The  Dyys  Herald,  the  various 
clubs,  etc.,  plus  the  enthusiasm  of 
the  younger  members  and  the 
younger  Volume  I,  Number  1,  pub- 
lications. 

Frankly,  I  believe  if  each  mem- 
ber would  foUov;  this  four-course 
"line  of  action"  (hat  their  indivi- 
dual club  would  experience  a  50 
per  cent  gain  in  membership  seem- 
ingly overnigJit.  I  believe  it  so 
thoroughly  that  I've  put  a  lot  of 
correspondence,  time  and  money 
in  this  issue!  Will  you  help  me 
prove  that  I  am  right? 

Won't  you  give  a  friend  an  op- 
poi-timity  to  enjoy  the  many  hours 
tliat  can  be  spent  in  the  field  of 
aniiitcnr  journalism?  Today? 

Number    1 
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Vol.  3,  No.  4      Charleston  34,  S.C,  December,  1953      Price:  five  cents 


TELEPHONE  EXCHANGE 
NEARING  COMPLETION 

The  new  Soutkern  Bell  Telephone 
Co.  Exchange  will  go  into  opera- 
tion at  midnight  on  January  30. 
Approximately  2,600  subscribers 
in  the  suburban  areas  West  of  the 
^^hley  will  be  served  by  the  new 
exchange. 

New  equipment  which  is  now  be- 
ing installed  will  make  possible 
better  telephone  service  for  resi- 
dents of  the  Parish.  Numbers  of 
telephones  served  by  this  office 
will  begin  with  the  digit  "6,"  as 
this  office  will  be  known  as  "Of- 
fice 6." 

The  entire  project  of  the  tele- 
phone exchange  will  cost  about 
$600,000.  The  building  which  was 
recently  completed  will  cost  about 
$175,000. 


B.  AND  P.  W.  TO  HOLD 

CHRISTMAS  PARTY 

The  West  Ashley  Business  and 
Professional  Women  will  hold  a 
Christmas  party  on  Monday  night, 
December  14  at  7  o'clock  at  the 
Cavallaro  Restaurant.  Mrs.  Mary 
G.  Motte  is  in  charge  of  this  meet- 
ing. 


TUBERCULOSIS  DRIVE 

PROGRESSING 

The  1953  Christmas  Seal  Drive 
is  progressing  nicely.  The  Charles- 
ton County  Tuberculosis  Associa- 
tion is  very  enthusiastic  about  the 
numerous  replies  which  have  been 
received  and  report  that  to   date 
the  returns  are  considerably  above 
those  of  last  year.  However,  many 
letters  still  have  not  been  answer- 
ed.    All  residents  who  still  have 
their  letters  on  hand  should  send 
their  contributions  in  as  soon  as 
possible.    Much    cooperation    from 
the  schools  and  other  organizations 
has  been   reported.  Thousands  of 
persons  have  seen  movies  or  heard 
talks  on  the  subject  of  T.  B.  and 
its  treatment.  The  funds  which  you 
provide  by  giving  to  the  seal  drive 
help  to  teach  methods  of  preven- 
tion and  help  in  research  of  the 
disease.     The  greatest  danger  of 
spreading  T.  B.  is  in  the  home,  and 
regulary  chest  x-rays  help  to  pre- 
vent its  spread. 

Remember,  this  is  the  only  time 
that  the  Tuberculosis  Association 
goes  to  the  public  for  financial  as- 
sistance. So  be  sure  to  answer  your 
seal  letter  if  you  have  not  done  so. 


Uy  CUCiSTMAS  SEAL! 
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MARCH 

What  better  use  for  winda   that  surge 
Thaa  .kites  which  follo"?  <-x\  U.t    urge 

Of  skyward  flinglings?      f -.?-:..>      rox  -arth 
Arise  the  gleeful  shcuo::    r*'  r.Jia. 


i  j  1  on 


-:     DeceiBber  14,    1910.'ln 

ara   15 .      Had  had  a'  few 

is   editor  0or  the  South 

Ne\«s  Bulletin.     Her 


Mrs  Margaret  Aamodt,  Box  82,   Jo^ce,    Iowa. 
Cuyunha,  Minnesota »     karrled*  T#o  dat<g:.-i:.i\ 
poems  and  several  juvenile  stories  pubil 
Central  District.  Women' e     kissionary     F.^' 
hobbies!   gardening  and  writing  poetry.      . 

Mre  Dorothy  Johnson,  Box' 1^3 .  Foster  City.  l\-.h'stm>  Born  September 
23,  1921  in  Metropolitan,,  Michigan.  La^vied .  ■  ChlL  ren:  DennlB  11  , 
Carol  (9)  and  2velyn  (2).  She  wrltee  ;  "I  likr  ...r  <^v\r^B.  ^T-^-'^'-f -^> 
ae  far  as  flowers,  are  concerned.  X  ue^v  -no-^c  oi  -.y  .^^  i^-^^-^  ^  ^j-j» 
and  also  many  things  for  my  home.  I  write  ;.vh.on  an  ..  ^  ;.  .  _'  "'.-".n  if 
thing  every  day,  Kost  of,  my  v/rltlnp.  is  lor  m:,  u -r.  ^  ..u  t  .  ..  .-a.a  ii 
someone  else  would 'like.,  to  read   it,    it   1^  0.    ..   vi.n  ar. 


Mrs  Rosabel  "Boyd,   Athen,,, Tennessee  .     horn  Jsnuarn^^^  1,^1^-00 
^llle,   Tennessee.       Married.       Hag  a  -" *■  " 


C-IC"'!.* 
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a  fai^erette^     John,    an  electrica 

ag^nt.     Has  had  many  poems   in  boc-i- 

oolumn  in  Athens  Dally  Post  Athfv- ■ 

On  a  Rainbow"   available  now  at  2b 

cal  Board  of  Education,  .member  bt-a^ci  u.:.:i 

■Asobi  Court  #36   Ladies   of  the  Oru/'^.al  .; 

•■•Sigma  Phi  Sorority.      New  forthcomiac  no.-.. 

"Prom  Time",  and  "At  Christmas  Time. 
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:-    7 .      I8  Chr^ 
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Mrs  Gertrude  O'Rorke,    Bates,    Oregon.      3crn  p^-ceu^er  .., 
Junction,   Colorado.       A  widow.     Two  run".      T.,  -i  ^_    cjj'^ 
Had  had  a  play  published  and.  three 'a ones.     ,  ".'uui'^    ...I'v 
salability  of  her  stories   or  on.re-itriting  of   '.-i^r,   to 
Her  hobbies  J   mlnins  and  agate  hunting. 
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A  IMITLD  AMATEUR  FRE3S 
AISOCIATIO.N  PUBLICATIOK 

Grace  S.  Mobs,   Editor 

99^^  Ocean  Avenue 
Brooklyn   26,    Nev/  York 
Numbe#  Twenty six         May  1953 


HAY 


0  lovely  Lay,  to  touch 
nit)   flowerBd  fleldB, 

With  Bhi-'ub  and  tree  in 
To  pleaPo  the  eye 


with  bloom 

the  hills  illume 

te>.:d.e-^   £;re'3n 
vvith  color-L   seen. 
Jiifi.o  i-ihorey- 


'O 
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Mrs  Frances   Lawton,    Clermont  Harbor,      Missliislppi.        B5rn  September  6. 
1914  in  New  Orleans,    La.      A  ^/idow.      Two  children:   V/llliam  Ryssell    (13; 
and  Elizabeth  (7).      Sh'=^  wiiivuB:    "Thanks  to  all  of  you  for  welcoming  me 
into  your  club.        Although  severely  handicapped,    I  Ehall   do  my  beet   to 
be  a  good  member.      I  cannot  walk,    can  speak  with  only  the  greatest   ef- 
fort sometimes,      and  can  use  my  hands  very  little  -   cannot  WRITE  at 
all  and  can  only  type     with  two  fingers     and  a  specially   inked  ribbon. 
However,    in  spite   of   the   fact     that  the  mere  act   of  writing     is  such  a 
laborious  effort,    I  do  as  niuch  as  my   limited  time  and  ablities  allow. 
For  with  a  son  and  a  daughter  and  the  various  school  activities    I  must 
take  part   in,      my  own  voluminous   reading  and  correspondence,      the   fact 
that   I   refuse  to  let  a  handicap  handicap  me     and  do  once  again  most   of 
the   things    I  once  did   (within  reason  of  course)   the  days   aren't  nearly 
long  enough  to  crowd  everything  into.      Right  now,    I  ^an  manage   only  an 
occasional  article  but  I  hope  to  do  more  as  my  children  grow   older." 

krs  Eunice  Upton,  Route  1,  Box  196,  Anoka,  Minnesota.  Born  January 
7,  1919  in  Cedar,  Minnesota.  Married.  Has  a  ten  year  old  daughter. 
She  writes:  "Became  interested  in  writing  when  I  won  first  prize  for 
a  joke  for  "Gristogram"  when  in  grade  school;  won  a  Columbia  encyclo- 
pedia for  letter  in  "Facts  Forum";  had  a  child's  storj;  on  YL  M.  I.  N. 
radio   in  1949.      Loves   to  make  shell  jewelry.      Analyzes  handwriting. 
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Ben- Ami,  711  FDR  Drive,  New  York  9,  New  York.  Born  March  I5, 
in  Rava-Ruska,  Galicia,  Poland.  Married.  Two  daughters  Myma  (13) 
arbara  (6).  Is  a  post-office  clerk.  His  essays  and  poems  have 
published   in  Jewish  Post,    Our  Voice,    Our  Army,      Jewish  Forum,   St. 

Tribune,      Reflection   ,      and  others.        In  1920  came   to  the  United 
s  and  continued  his  v^vlucation  here   in  public  and  high  schools.    He 
ctive   in  the  Zionist   organization  until  1924.      Joined  the  Zionist 
ionlsts   in  19^:9  and  helped  organize   the  ■American     Friends   of  the 
ers   for  Freedom  of   Israel.     Was   Chairman  of  this   group.     Has  a 
of  poyms,    "Sparklets"   published   in  1950. 


Grace  B.  Moss 

Editor 

99-^  Ocean  Avenue 

Brooklyn  26 
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■  JUNE 

Spring   in   her  gaudiest  hues   aglow  ^:-, 
'  Ihe   purpled-  lilacs,    roses   blow 

Thlle   days   are   fragrant,    sweet   and  long — 
Amidst   them  all   the   bridal   song. 

Effle   bhorey 

B^rs  Elinor  Henry  Brown,    P  0  Box  3857,   Victory  Center  Station.  Mo.   Hol- 
lywood,   Ga^.      Bom   Ootobor  5,    1911  at  Gold  Hill,    Oregon.        Married   to 

January  26,  19^0. 
time  out  to  John 
at  the  University 
and  photographs, 
takes     most   of  my 


Wilfred  H.   Brown.        One   daughter,    Rozelle  Lay,    born 
She  writes 5    "First   poem   I   tried   to  sell   sold   firet 
Martin's  Book,    the    Child's  iiagasine,    for   ,plO,   '/.'hile 
Of  Oregon  School    of  Journalism,  tiold  verse,    articles 


and 
I 


a   little   fiction    in  yeapa 
so-called   leisure'    time   now. 
Rollelcord  cam.era.      Have    two 
and  new  .Revere    r-100)   and  am  a 
al,    exchanging  ' talking   letters 
ests.      Verse-writing  is   perhap 


since.      "The   Archex 


ti 


lompl'c^tc   dark-room   equipment   and 


was    included   in 

IrVla©  on  thii  Pacif 
League   of  America 


fiave 
3  3/4~3pued  tape    recorders    (little  Ampro 
member  of  Tapt -Respondents    Internationa 
'    with   other  members     with  like    inter- 
ma in- interest.        Biographical     sket  h 
Third  Editiooh   of   '^'■Jho' s   ■'"ho   in   the  West'    and   '''.ho's 


c  Coast' 


Member  of  Author's  Guild  and  Author's 


iUD  10- GUIDED  . 

Xiiunder   of  motors   and  v;hlte   surge    of  air 
L,ift   gleaming  wings   up   the   hlgto/ay   stair. 
The   giant   ship  answers   a   sycrt;t   cry, 
Glim.blng   a   tall  wind    into   the    sky. 

No' man' s  hand   is    on  th«s   controls. 

Costly   cargo   speeds    over  the    sea; 
Terror   or   splundor,    which  '.¥111   it   b>;.;. 
Spilling   from  hatches   at    journey's    end? 
Yfho  will   receivu    it?.... Foe   or  friend? 
No  man's   hand   is   on  the   controls. 

Saddle   the   lightning,    harness   its   power   , 
To   serve    our  brothers   this    fateful  hour,    . 
Or  a   lone  voice    on  a  bleeding   day 
Will  rise   from  a  dying  world  and  say; 

"No  man's   hand  was    on  the    controls." 

Elinor  Henry  Brown 
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NOVEMBER 

November,  although  dark  and  drear 

Brings  to  moat  joyous  day  of  year; 
For  toward  Thanksgiving  ever  tends 

The  thoughts  of  family,  kin  and  friends. 
...  .  Eff.ie  Shorey 

Mrs  Juanlta  H.  Nolte,  57  -  22nd  Street,  Wheeling,  West  Virginia.  Bom 
June  7,  1915  at  Akron,  Ohio-.,  Married,  One  daughter,  Mrs.  Robert  L. 
Hunker  (22).  Has  had  poems  in  the  ?fheeling  News  Reporter.  Hobbies; 
needle  point  rug  making,  embroidering,  singing,  violin,  amateur  theat- 
ricals, poetry,  raising  African  violets  (but  to  no  avail). 

tolas  Eva  R.  Hartley,   120  l*ashington  Avenue,  Wheeling,  West  Virginia. 
Born  In  Guernsey,  Ohio.   Birthday,  July  14th.   Is  secretary  to  Gen- 
eral Agent  of  the  Northwestern  kutual  Life  Insurance  Company.  Has  had 
a  poem  in  "Kansas  City  Poetry  Review"  and  some  prose  articles  pub- 
lished a  long  time  ago.  Was  first  woman  to  fly  in  a  hydroplane  at 
Atlantic  City  in  1915 .   Lots  of  publicity  on  that.  Was  a  former  school 
-teacher  and  is  active  in  church  work.  She  writes:  "Ly  main  object  in 
joining  .*,b  to  improve.   I  realize- I  am  a  real  amateur  but  some  of  the 
papers  in  the  Bundle  prove  that  many  of  the  members  are  not.   Mrs, 
Nolte  and  I  will  try  to  get  out  a  paper  sometime  in  November.  By  the 
way,  my  first  card  was  from  John  J,  .Oulgley'."   If  you  are  willing  to 
give  her  constructive  criticism, . please . contact  her. 


Mrs  Lucille  Sahakiam,   1519  West  Kings.  Highway,   San  Antonio, 
Bom  July  1,  1897  in  Bloomlngton,  Indiana.  Has  had  t^o  books  of 
published:  "War  and  Romance"  and  "A  Heart  Speaks" (Price  $1.00) 
co-author  of"Vlvlan  at  College",   Is  goet  Laureate,  of  Alpha 
Alpha  Sorority;  a  member  of  American  Poetry  League;  Chairman  of 
ature  for  Federated  Clubs  of  San  Antonio;  was  Chairman  of  Poe 
Texas  Authors  Day  in  1952;  past  President  of  Composers,  Authors 
Artists  of  America,,  local  chapter.  Her  poems  have  been  read  on 
in  Indianapolis,  Bloomlrigton  and  San  Antonio.  Has  had  poems  In 
Blue  Moon,  ?/iaflre  and  Indianapolis  News.  ■  Her  hobbies  are  pa 
an^  Music.  '         ■■  .   ■■    .   , 


Texas, 
poetry 
;  also 
Imlcron 
Liter- 
try  for 

and 
the  air 
Candor, 
Inting 


California. 


Rev.  John  H.  Owens,  147&  West  37th  Street, 

Born  June  I5,  1890  in  Chicago,  Illinois. 

broker  and  light  contractor.   Has  sold 

published  In  the  little  poetry  journals;   also  social  articles.  Plays 

the  guitar  and  saxophone.  Likes  long  walks  in  the  woods  or  desert, 

and  hunt  rabbitc . 


Los  Angeles, 
Married.   Is  a  real 
il,x  poems  and  has  had 


estate 
others 


Is  an  amateur  photographer 
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VJHEELING  IN  THE  NEVIS 
WHEELING,  W.  VA. 


Eva  R.  Hartlejr 
120  'Washington  Ave. 
viheeling,  VJest  Virginia 


THE  FIRST" ISSUE 
IJOVEI'IBER  -  1953 


liTS,  Juanita  H,   Nolte 
$7  Tv;enty-second  St. 
Wheeling,  West  Virginia 


To  Ify  Typewriter 

Clickety  click,   clickety  click, 

%■  friend  typewriter  does  the  trick, 
We  type  letters  right  on  the  line, 
Business  letters  the  boss  will  sign« 

Clickety  click,   clickety  click, 
Poetry,   pleasure  and  politic. 
Stencils  are  cut  tdth  utmost  ease, 
A  beautiful  style,   and  sure  to  please. 

Clickety  click,   clickety  click. 
The  work  we  do  is  clever,  chick. 
Just  sign  your  name,   sir,   do  not  fail, 
A  postage  stamp,  it's   in  the  mail. 

—  Eva  R,  Hartley 

Merry  Christmas 

Let  all  our  homes  at  Cliristraas  tLtie, 
3e  filled  with  Christmas  cheerj 
Let  all  our  gifts  be  gifts   of  love, 

of  love  sincere; 
And  may  our  hearts  at  Christmas  time 
With  God's  love  overflow, 
And  may  it  seep  into  the  hearts 

of  folks,   and  grow. 

—  Eva  R.   Hartley 

"Happiness  can  be  thought,  sought,  caught, 
given,  or  exchanged  -  but  not  bought," 

Thanks  for  the  many  greeting  cards,  notes 
and  helpful  suggestions  from  follow  mem- 
bers, especially  the  Officers  of  U.A.P.A. 
We  are  enjoying  our  new  friends,  I  have 
heard  from  George  Boehrae,  Ed:-r?.rd  Daas, 
Grace  Moss,  Wniamotta  Kepper  and  several 
others  from  I'lilwaukce.  Oh  yes,  the  first 
card  I  received  was  from  John  Quigley. 
And  how  wo  road  the  new  Bundles  in  order 
to  learn  more  about  you I 

Vfe  are  particularly  busy  just  now  and  may 
not  be  able  to  get  off  a  December  letter 
but  will  expect  to  send  one  in  January. 

E.H»K, 


Celestial  Splendor 

The  sunset  is  almost  cor^lete 
The  moon  is  beginning  to  climb, 
I'lan-made  beauty  cannot  compete 
dth  liother  Nature  so  subline. 

The  evening  arrives  in  splendor 
As  twilight  softly  steals  away 
To  its  beauty  we'll  surrender 
As  we  gaze  at  the  Hill^y  Way. 

Then  the  night  falls  into  sunrise 
And  the  earth  is  blessed  by  its  rays. 
We  do  not  have  to  dramatize 
That  God  is  with  us  in  all  ways  I 

—  Juanita  H,   Nolte 

Deterralnr'tion 

While  climbing  the  ladder  of  life. 

As  each  of  us  must  do 

And  you're  met  with  a  little  strife. 

Or  a  heartache,   or  two, 

Chalk  it  up  to  experience 

And  take  it  on  the  chin, 

Koep  climbing  with  perseverance, 

You're  sure   'nuff  bound  to  win. 

—  Juanita  H,  Nolte 

Being  a  member  of  the  U.il.p.A.  brings  much 
pleasure  xJith  the  anticipation  of  the  Bun- 
dle each  month,  letters  and  cards  from 
folks  a  groat  distance  axjay.  Have  recent- 
ly been  accepted  and  am  most  happy  to  be 
one  of  you. 

My  marriage  is  a  success,  have  a  lovely 
young  married  daughter  -  and  m^   interests 
vary:  music,  amateur  theatricals,  needle- 
point, rug  making  and  many  other  hobbies, 
including  a  feeble  attempt  at  poetry.  I 
believe  sincerely  in  picking  what  I  can 
from  the  good  tree  of  life  because  someday 
the  tree  will  begin  to  bare. 


Best  wishes  to  each  of  you. 


J.  H.  N. 
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Finding-  the  quest  for  a  publisher  unsuocessful  as 
■it  is  'discouraginc  you  may.  decide  to  publish  your  song 
yourself,--  'There  is  nothing  questionable  in  aself-pub- 
lishe-d  song— no  more  than  there  is  in  a  self  publish- 
ed book--when  the  procedure  does  not  violate  the  eth- 
ics of  legitiraate  publishing.  And  there  is  no  reason 
vrtiy  your  ;3ong  may  not  be  both  financially  and  artist- 
ically'' successful.       .   -.      .  ■■ 

V/ell  \?ritten  verso  is  the  first  essential  for  as- 
suring this  success,  V/hether  you  choose  iambics,  ana- 
peat,  dactylic  or  spondee  for  the  feet,  the  lines  must 
^be  metrically  exact  if  they  are  to  be  singable  in  a  mu-' 
ic  score.  The  vast  majority  of  songs  are  written  in  i- 
ambics.  The  lines  may  be  long  or  short  but  if  the  phrasing,  is  good  e-, 
nough  for  the  accents  to  fall  into  a  regular  rhytlim  the  tempo  of  the 
tune  is  readily  set.  Though  the  song  be^  a  sentimental  ballad,  a  relig- 
ious church  song  or  a  comic  nevelty,  the  toclmical  structure  should  be 
sound.  A  religious  song  should  be  as  religiously  exact  in  meter  as  any 
other,  song.  If  not,  the  v/riter's  intention  of  being  devout  and  sublime 
is  too "often  pathetically  puerile.  Piety  is  no  substitute  for  writing 
technique,  ho  matter- hov./' profoundly  religious  or  ho\7  consecrated  the 
thought,,  these  qualities  are'  dissipated  if  the  lines  arc  sloppy  and  if 
they  are  marred  with  contractions,  inversions,  outmoded  cliche  and  im- 
perfect rhyno, 
cally  bad. 


Liven  comedy  songs  become 


twaddle  if  the  verse  is  techni- 


The  saving  grace  of  all  bad  verso  is  that  it  can  be  made  into  go-od 
^crsc  if  the  writer  is  willing  to  give  it  the  fine  finish  that  distin- 
guishes all  fine  art.  ]3oth  r  noble  thought  and  a  witty  thought  deserve 
the  best  nossible  dressing  and  should  never  be  publicly  exposed  in  any-, 
thing  loss.  Shoddy  garb  is  Inattractivc  v/hcthcr  it  be  on  r^  poem  or,  on 

on,  »    ' 


an  inma'co  o; 


pri; 


The  music  for  your  lyric  should  have  the  sr-io  carcful3-y  planned  com 
position  that  you  have  cxnendcd-on  your  vurjo.  First  of  all  must  be  in 
all  respects  thoorctically  correct*  Then  it  must  bo  legibly  written  on 
the  regular  .iiusiG  paper  with  the  prinbccl  staves.  Scratching  five  linos 
on  the  back  of  an  old  onvelopo  to  jot  down  a  beautiful  modulation  be- 
fore it  osoapcij  your  mind  m-.ay  be  as  satisf rctoi'y  as  scribbling  an  on- 
chanting  rhyml  on  the  cuff  while  you  thini'  of  it.  But  it  is  not  accent- 


able  son; 


CO 


ya 


to  send  to  a  publisher. 


XtPN"  4821 


NOVEMBER     19^3 
';;-_--?;-  -j;-  •;;•  -;;-  ';;-  -;{■  •jt-  -;;-  -;<•-. 

•BY  THEM  SHALL  WE  JUDGE  'HiE   MAN  -   BELLE  S.MOONEY,  EDITOR 

P.O.BOX  2171^ 
,   ^  .  .   A  UNITED  ALlATEim  PRESS  MNSAS  GITT  13,M0. 

"^^.krln       ASSOCIATIOH  PUBLlCATIOn 

{  \    f^rJ^_  WORDS 

--^>^v^^jr'-  '  For  Your  Hobbies - 

V/e-  ax's  united  in  considering  writing  the  prince  of  hobbies--all  of  us 
who  are  addicted  to  the  scribbling  habit.  The  advantage  of  this  hobby 
are  so  p-oparent  that  it  autoraaticallj  recoirnnends  itself.  Wrlilng  era- 
ploys  the  mind  and  pencil  at  eny  tiine  and  any  place  ^  Notes  on  the  cuff 
may  hastily  preserve  anv  precious  stray  thought  that  Jiiight  otherv-rise 
be  lost  to  the  v;orld.  And  a  collection  of  scribbled  ^note  papers  demands 
far  less  s-oace  than  many  another  collection.  The  assortment  of  weirdly 
narked  T)ap'er3  that  clutter  tho  home  scenery  may  try  a  wife's  endurance. 
But  shG^D-tientlY  resignos  herself  to  the  arduous  task  of  keeping  them 
in  order  or  disorder  when  she  thanl-rs  her  luclcy  stars  and  all  otnor  con- 
stellations that  hor  hobbyist  is  not  devoted  to  collecting  elephants. 
Colloctinc  fleas  is  another  delight  attracting  to  the  nature  lover  and 
distracting  to  companions. 

It  is  obvious  that  tho  care  and  feeding  of  these  collections  is  more 
arduous  than  the  care  and  feeding  of  a  witer's  collections. His  ulcers 
or  his  gout  may  introduce  more  ardxious  duties  to  tho  caretaker  but  even 
those  minor  complications  are  better  endured  than  elephants  or  fleas. 
Inanimate  things  like  buttons  and  bottles  are  preferred  to  live  stock 
by  those  v/ith  a  passion  for  orderliness.  One  of  the  m,ost  unique  and 
valuable  of  these  inanimate  collections  is  tho  priced  property  of  a  re- 
cently acouircd  UAPA  member. 

Hattio  \jebstor,  (I263  N.  Clevoland  Ave.,  St. Paul  8,  Hinn. )  was  once  at- 
tracted to  a  gentleman's  card  case  at  a  time  vfhen  neither  gentlemen  or 
ladies  were  accustomed  to  carr^ring  this  stylish  dress  accessary.  Curi- 
osity prompted  her  to  learn  the  origin  of  tho  small  item  that  was  social 
necessity  in  tho  tiKic  of  C-uoon  Victoria.  Oodoy's  Lady's  Book  was  tho 
Emily  Post  of  the  time.  Together  with  tho  very  rigorous  queen  this  au- 
thority decreed  that  afternoon  calls  on  other  ladios  must  bo  graced  by' 
tho  card  case.  Hold  in  tho  hand  it  was  a  measure  of  good  taste  similar 
to  an  elegant  handkerchief  and  stylish  shoo. 

Gent lom.enj  too,  \7cre  required  by  tho  saine  arbiter  to  leave  cards  for  tho 
hostess.  The  case  in  which  tho  cards  v;crc  carried  varied  in  beauty  and 
artistic  y/orth  even  as  canes  and  pcrftiracd  wigs  of  the  dandy  and  bccaiiio 
indisputable  evidence  of  social  standing.  Obsolete  now  as  bustles  and 
periwigs,  tho  small  article  is  raroly  seen  oven  in  the  antj-quo  shops, 
Tho  collection  is  therefor  the  more  valuable  and  the  Vifcbstcr  collection 
is  rich  as  it  is  romarkablo.  Silver  filagrcOj  tortoise  shell,  sandal- 
wood, mothcr-of-poarl, .  tooled  leather-~all  these  arc  conspicuous  in 
these  fashionable  trifles.  Tho  owner  has  often  been  gratified  by  a  gift 
of  an  old  frmily  heirloom  salvaged  from,  rmong  attic  relics  and  consid- 
ered v/orthloss.  Old  sea  captains  often  brought  homo  such  trinkets  -vhon 
"their  sailing  vessels  touched  foreign  ports.  So  tho  fine  artistry  of 
China  and  India  shares  tho  coveted  place  beside  fine  Italirj.  or  French 
art- -each  land  distinct  in  its  art  production  but  united  alike  in  the 
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.  ,  For  Song-writing 

A  broadcast  station  recently  ruled  off  the  air  a  popular  number--tliey  had 
received  many  ccirrplaiats  because,  said  objectors,  It  was  not  only  bad  taste  but 
its  bad  grananar  vr&s  cai  excir.ple  for  all  who  tried  to  use  good  English. 

This  is  only  oi'e  Lo^.lcent  emphasizing  the  need  for  good  broadcast  material 
and  the  listeners  growip:'?  i-oatience  with  radio  aad  T.V.  programs.  Anyone  Fhose 
sad  duty  it  is  to  hee.r  +h''  ■^.■^tinuous  service  of  any  station  is  dismayed  with 
the  inferior  fare  off^rc;.  ';,-:  aany  Eiillion  of  listeners.  This  poverty  of  broad- 
cast material  should  stiinvvate  every  writer  to  produce  worthier  fare. 

A  wholesome  scorn  for  the  banal  and  bawdy  is  not  enough.  While  deploring 
trashy  words  an?i  flimsy  litusic  the  writer  must  also  cultivate  the  skill  that 
creates  better  things~-and  this  is  not  beyond  anyone  who  covets  success  in  song- 
vrj.sing. 

Good  verse  is  the  first  essential  for  a  good  song,.  And  good  verse  is 
writteh  only  with  punctilious  practice  of  verse  technique.  Chemists  do  not 
.3xpeGt_  success  in  their  experiments  unless  they  h.r*Ov,r  the  elevaents  with  which 
..*;y' are  .working.  Elements  of  verse  are  like  e!..  ..j...rits  of  che'-.lstry.  Practice 
1  1  their  proper  use  may  as  readily  develop  a  world  beati.n:-;  Sf-r  -  as  the  atom  bomb. 

•  \ferse  construction  begins  with  the  meter  or  measure.   ..:•:" ;;...i  th-^;  foot  cr 
.-syllable  count  must  be  correct  as  vrell  es  the  stress  or  acceuL  .In  .5a,ch  foot, 
['he  form  or  pattf^rn  of  the  verse  muf;+  be  properly  ccnst.n.ictecl  and  its  rh^.Tuing 
■{..-.   a'-ceptable  only  when  it  also  is  ?;  ight ,  The  sentliueDi  c-r   the  thought  to  be 
iAj-.rerseG.  in  the  verse  rr.ay  be  noble  In  intent  but  it  is  far  from  noble  when  :1- 
ji'ic^er.  words,  ar^cl  ■'^'au.lty  lines  mai-  its  purpose. 

Formation  of  the  stan2a--the  verse  pattern--demands  mature  attention  if  the 
vriter  coisaand  r'espect  of  thi'  v;rlters  wcrid.  When  these  essentials  have  each 
received  scholarly  cars  the  finished  woik  !b.ay  be  analysed  like  that  of  any 
other  poet.  Such  analysis  discloses  all  faults  and  virtues  in  the  composition. 

Our  critics  complain--and  justly- --that  one  reason  why  so  much  modern 
poetry  is  poor  is  because  writers  are  j.nciined  to  ignore  the  honored  old  magic 
syllable  arrangement  that  makes  meter.  They  solicit  our  favor  by  using  seme 
other  word-use  or  accent  but  resulting  production  is  often  sad  and  sorry  instead 
of  praiseworthy. 

Meter  or  measure  is  the  same  in  poetry  that  it  is  in  music — it  marks  the 
time  or  the  pace-.  In  music  the  meter  distinguishes  the  waits  tlBe  from  polka 
time  or  march  time  and  in  poetry  the  meter  distinguishes  the  measured  beat  of 
the  ar<cents . 

The  number  of  feet  in  a  line  of  poetry  dcir-r-iirsji,   it?  loufrth  and  these 
line  lengths  are  classified  accordingly, 
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Gomments    No.  3 
for  November    1954 

A  Gontinnatiou  Of 
No.  2,  Jnlr  1954 

OUR  It  seems  that  July  and 

AMERICAN  November  are  ideal 
HERITAGE  p-'onths  to  pause  and 
thi?ik  about  Our  Amer- 
ican Hpri'T  -p  A  s  vie  stated  In 
July,  "Our  America  was  founded 
on  liberty — a  liberty  based  on  re- 
lijrion  itself." 

November  i-!  another  good  time 
for  us  to  pause  and  meditate  In  re- 
gard to  Our  America.  All  too  often 
and  too  easily  we  forget  that  our 
forefathers  founded  our  first 
American  settlements  for  the 
Glory  of  God.  Recent  years  have 
witnessed  a  systematic  attempt 
being  made  to  have  us  either  for- 
get or  reject  our  first  inspirations. 

We  beHeve  the  attacks  made  ! 
upon  Boys  Herald  for  the  publica-  ! 
tion  of  Bible  V^erscs,  in  our  mast-  I 
head,  to  bo  part  of  this  general  | 
attack.  And,  worse  still,  those  who  I 
tend  in  the  direction  of  having  us  I 
forget  our  founding  fathers,  are  | 
those  who  show  the  most  zeal  in  ! 
getting  into  the  vital  spheres  of  I 
influence — in    civic   and   club   life.  ' 

So  long-  as  crrping  critics  criti- 
cize us  for  our  ideals,  that  long 
shall  we  keep  reminding  our  read- 
ers of  our  American  beginning* 
and  our  traditions.  "Unless  the 
Lord  build  the  house,  they  labour 
in  vain  that  build  it."  (Psalms 
126:1). 

On  a  cold  November  morning 
three  himdred  and  thirty-four 
years  ago  (1620)  the  tiny  vessel. 
Mayflower,  approached  what  Is 
now  Plymouth  Harbor.  The  forty- 
one  men,  women  and  children  were 
more  than  elated  at  this  first  sight 
of  land  after  a  .<!trenuous,  stormy 
voyage. 

Before  going  ashore,  however, 
the  men  gathered  on  deck  to  sign 
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CcMW«neiits  -  No.  2 

r  iB'AiR.TY  B  e  c  a  vis  e  of   the 

hm  011B  contimief^  criticism 

SCBnTORaB  of    our    use    of    a 

VRBSKS  Scripture  verse  m 

jn  one  official  organ),  we  believe 
that  no  month  is  better  than  that 
of  Jiily  to  reply  to  our  critics  be- 
raxise  we  feel  that  they  are  strik- 
ing- not  so  n«ich  at  us  as  tHey  axe 
at"  the  very  base,  itself,  of  our 
American  liberty.  _ 

Our  America  was  founaed  on 
libertv—a  liberty  based  on  re- 
ligion itself.  Thomas  Jefferson 
called  liberty  "the  gift  of  God." 
Further,  he  stated  that  "Rebgion 
is  the  alpha  and  omega  of  our 
moral  ia.w." 

After  signing  the  Declaration  ot 
independence,  ITS  years  ago,  John 
Adams  sugge,=3ted,  "This  ought  to 
be  commemorated  as  the  day  ol 
deliverance  by  solemn  acts  of  de- 
votion to  Alrnighty  God," 

Just  after  this  country  got 
.started,  De  Toqueville,  the  French 
scholar,  analyzed  liberty  and 
stated,  "Religion  is  the  first  of 
America 'P  political  institutions, 
and  tJie  foundation  of  its  liberty." 
Recentlv,  President  Eisenhower 
i-estated  it  as,  "  'ree  government 
is  soundly  based  on  religious 
faith."  .       . 

Historiar  Richard  B.  Morris  of 
Columbia  University  recently  ex- 
plained that  among  the  aignei-s  of 
the  Declaration  of  Independence 
was  prevalent  "the  idea  that  God- 
given  natural  laws  v,fere  above  the 
laws  of  government. 

"To  break  allegiance  to  the 
king,"  he  explained,  "they  ap- 
pealed to  a  higher  law  than  the 
king,  that  of  God,  They  counted 
on  this  higher  law  to  justify  revo- 
lution." 

With  tills  ideA  in  mind,  tliey 
wrote  liberty  into  the  Declaration 
of  Independence  in  tJhsat  all  men 
are  "endowed  by  their  Creator 
with  certain  inalienable  rights." 

"All  of  the  RevolutionB.i-y  lead- 
ers had  a  deep,  thoughtful  belief 
in     God,"     Morris    writes.     "They 
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SHALLE32 ,  III  OAi-JADA  (  WO.  Ll  j 

■  by 
CRAGGS,  25  I.i civil LLAN  AVE.  ,  uEST  HILL,  0IIT.,CA1I, 

Tho  hui'mnlngbircla  are,  of  courcOj  the  srarvllest  spe- 
cies of  birds  found  in  Canadc.  The  klnlets  arc  are 
nextj  Y/ith  one  o::Geptlon:  thct  is  the  Bush  Tit-an 
o;:trc.:icly  rare  bird  in  Canr.d<?.,  havlnc  been  recorded  forr-only  soul|i- 
v/estcrn  British  Coluiubia. 

The  tv/o  species  v;hlch  occur  in  Canada  are  the  Golden- crovmed  Kinglet 
(Rerulus  satrapr.),.  also  Icnovm  as  the  Goldcn-crostod  'u'renj  and  the  Ruby- 
crouncd  Kinclct  (Goerthylio  calendula),  also  !:novm  as  the  Ruby- crovmed 
V/ren.  Kini;;lets,  of  course,  are  not  v/rens,  though  their  fomii  i_s  some- 
vrhat  v;rcnlil:c'  but  as  far  as  habit  is  concornod  thoy  coanpare  v;lth  tho 
chickadees. 

Each  of  the  two  species  is  only  a  little  over  fo^ir  inches^  in  Icncth. 
Tlieir  general  color  is  olive  green  fading  to  -ahitish  belov;.  However,  as 
their  nrric  suggests,  the  two  Irinds  can  usually  be  readily  distinguished 
by  tho  color  of  thoir  crovms.  Tlic  crown  of  the  Golden- crowned  is  golden 
bordered  with  black  in  tho  male  and  the  female  generally  has  a  ycllov/ 
crov/n.  The  Male  Ruby-crown  has  a  rod  spot  on  top  of  his  head  (withoixt 
a  black  border)  and  the  female  has  no  spot  at  all.  Another  possible  aid 
to  Identification  is  the  habit  that  the  Ruby-crowned  has  of  fluttering 
its  v;in.gs  when  pausing  in  flight.  Ho-^./evcr,  this  is  cii   occasional  habit 
rather  than  a  common  one. 

Like  tho  chickadees  both 


:inglets  enjoy  the 


cold  weather,  up  to 


certain  point.  In  tho  colder  parts  of  our  continent  the  kinglets  maybe 
Gccn,  during  October  and  llovcmbcr,  winging  thoir  v/ay  leisurely  south- 
ward, venturing  down  from  the  topiaost  branches  of  forest  gionts,  to  ap- 
i:!roach  within  a  few  yards  of  tho  observer.  But  kinglets  don't  go  very 
far  south.  Ihe  Ruby- crowned  winters  in  tlic  southern  states  and  the  Gold- 
en-crowned as  far  north  as  t.ho  Canadian  border. 

As  far  r.s  I  rm  aware  the  nest  of  the  rcd-crovmod  bird  has  never  been 
discovered-  in  the  Toronto  region.  Both  species  nost  in  tho  o.reas, north 
of  Toronto,  of  course.  The  nest,  w]ilc]i  is  placed  in  condforous  fBces 
i; 


usuall-^^  far  from  the  ground.  Pensile  ( sem.i-penslle  in  the  case  of 


1 1  u sua! iy  c ons xs  c 

and   lined  with  fcatlicrs. 


largo  i.y, 


tho  Ruby  -  c  r  ovaie  d ) 
v;  i  th  b  '^r  k'  s  t  r  ins, 
brovrn  s"oecJ:s. 

BORIT THORITTOIT  V/ALDO   BURGEJ3  :    dAIkll'., 

BEDTII.IE  STORIES,:  "BOY  SCOUTS''  SERIES;. 
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som.c times  interv;oven 
are  white  with 
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FZ^RUAHY 

Soft,  and  ,deop  and  cryatai   snow 
G-lltters    in   the   evonlng  glow; 
A    fairyland   cnca^ocl    in   ice 
A  child' s  dream   of  Paradise; 
Beauty  admlrad   from  within 
Our  hearth  fire   a  rc.-.adiTC. 
W<i   do  not  venture   out  t-o  be 
In   February's   chilly    company. 
Snow  and   Ice    in    layers   addeiS, 
Smrely  now   tVie  earth   ia   bedded 
In   sound  sleep  to  rest  a  while, 
Wooing  dreams   of  March  beguile,' 

Mary   R,   Nelson 

a    ^    a    a    a 


William  Murray  ^Jray,    143  William  Street  South,    Chatham  Ontario.   Born 
July   16,    1891   In  Chatham.-     Scot'  ch  parentage.       karrled     to  Gladys 
i,.ae  j£lgie,   September   15,    1923.    ohlldren;   Margaret  Ellen,    Robert  Y.  11- 
liam  and  Ronald  Albert.   Education:   Graduated  fron  Canada  Business   Col- 
lege  and  Mechanics    Institute    (New  York),   He    is  President   of  the   Onta- 
rio Hospital  Association;    Treasurer   of  William  Pitt  Hotel;    T-^stee    of 
Public  general  Hospital.   Belongs    to  Kent  Nature   Club,    Chatham  Drama 
Club,    liacauley   (debating)    Club,    Rot?ary   Club,    Lasonic   Lodge   and  Execu- 
tive  Club.      Had   the   first    radio-telyphone    in   Chatham   (1918)',      Wae    the 
second  person   In  the    County   of  K^nt   to   drive   an   automobile    (1904). 
Installed   th'j   early  Motion  ?ioturt;£;   and  had  an   operator's    license    for 
such   (1910)»     Built   firat   radio   S'.t    of   th-^    old   type,    with  co-hearer 
and  dG»-cohearer   (I9O0).      Th^   ran  /o    'tas    .i.nited  across    the   room.   Y.hlle 
Industrial   Comciissloner  v;a3,  f u-..,tur''d   in   Liberty,    Plnanclal   Post,   Mon- 
treal S'tamdard,    Marketing;;,    Rotrtrlun  .;?.  '  isint;,    Globe   and  Time    (1946   t-o 
1950). 

Mrs  Eva  Bowker  3orahoff,      324  East  Main  Street,    Mlllville,      Hew  Jersey, 
Born  June   I9,    1880    in  naluyvlllu,    M.   j.   larrled.      Children:    Katherine 
and  Dr.    Carl   (Ilev?  ^rlta-ln,  .-jan. )      Hobbiui:    Poetry,    flov/urs,    crochet- 
ing,   readlns^,    church,    st^-naint^   boxus    ovari:H-s.s     and  donating  clothing 
to   the   County  Hospital   and  Trenton  Ltatt   fiospital. 


John  Greenb^rg,  ■  10 j 

tember  25,    I885    in  Romania.      L  ingle.    Is 

hobby.      Has . had   articles    in  The  bearchli 


uena  Vista  btre«tj    ban  Antonio,    Texas.      Born  Lep- 

duntlbt.     Music    is  his ■ 
l.t. 
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MARCH 

March,    Oh' March  -  thou  windy  rascal 
■  Of  seasons   pirates^  thou  are  admiral, 
3  0  unstable   and  high  strung 
There   is  no  justice    in  your  tongue. 
YOU   lash  and  whip  and  scourge,  and  bluff 
Until  this  world  has  had  enough;. 
And  finally  you  settle  down 
To  claim  a  pilfered   icy   crown. 
Your  work  has   done  without  restrain 
To  clear  the  paibhf  f or  April   reign. 

llary  R.  Nelson 

T^Sgt  Martha  E.  3aker,  22nd  W^F  Squadron,  Offutt  ^iL^°'^rradup?6??ro; 
Nebraska  Born  Ocotber  25,  1912  in  Des  Moines-,  .xowa,  Graduated  irom_ 
the  high* schoS?  afvila,  lllinois?  .lovedto  San  Francisco  in  1936.  In 
An?ilig4  became  a  member  of  the  U.  3.  x.ir  Corp  and  remained  m  the 
Service  untllTarch  1946.  Reverting  to  civilian  lJ^^/^%^°°^/i,^SS' 
in  Business  Administration  and  in  College  i^ccounting.  In  ipril  1951^ 
vms   recalled   to  active   duty  with  the  U.   S.   Air  Force  f  ^^gj^^,^^^ 

of   the  comptroller  Office.      Is   on  military   leave   f^om  the   Caillornia 
PacSng  Company.      Is   President  of  a  bowling  league,    likes   fishing  and 
boating  andVlkes    into  the  hlUs   away  from  the   crowded  highways.   iUso   - 
an  ardent   lover   of   good  music   and  plays, 

G.   Edward   Lind,    Genesob   Hotel,   Yfaukegan,    Illinois.      Born  March  24,1879 
in  Sweden.      Single,      Retired  fede   ral  employee.    Has   contributed  for  the 
last  35  years    to  "Voice    of  the  People"    columns   of  metropolitan     newspa- 
pers.   Hobbles  {    reading,    writing,    literature,    art,    '»vox-popping     and  en- 
couraging   juvenile   achievements. 

Mrs  Dorothy   C   Schrader,    Route   3,   Evansville,    Wisoonsin.        Born' 
March  22,    I9O5   in  rural  Rock_  County,   17isconsin.     Married,      Childrent 


Phyllis    (20)   and  Rosemarie    (13).      Has  had  poems    in  Prairie   Farmer, 
Wisconsin  Agriculturist,    Jack  and  .Till,    and  th«  small  Poetry  maga- 
zines"    Hobbies:    reading  and  growing  African  violets   and  tuberous _be^ 
-goJIlas.      IS   an  active  mimber  of   the  Wisconsin  Rural  Writers  association. 

REMEMBER  THE   CONVENTION   D.iTES    -    JUIY   22,   ,23,  '  2,4   and   25.'        3e   There'. 
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APRIL 


April  with  ItB   splashy  rain 
Swaggers    like  a  courting  swain. 
Whispers    to  the   sleeping  soil,  ■ 
Awakens   kindly  -  shrubs   uncoil; 
Promises   more   sunny   skies 
Deepened  now  with  azure   dies, 
Slowing  now  the   tempests   try 
To  rustler  out  a  lullaby, 
Lest   the   sleeping  earth  should  wake. 
Breath  of  Spring  a  sharp  intake, 
•Herald   often  you  are  called, 
May  -   yo'u  usher  in  unawed, 

Mary   R.    Nelson 

Sylvia   L.   Sprout j    Route   Ij'   Drumore,    Pennsylvania.      Born  September  12^ 
1909    in  Pleasant   Hill,    i:d.      Married.    Children,    Dorothy,    Wilma  and  Sam- 
^uel  and   one   grandson.      Had  poems    in  The   Quarryville  Sun  and   the 

Pa.    Farm  Bureau  Mirror.     V/ill   celebrate   her  25ht  wedding  anniversary 
on  April   20th.      Her  hobbies   are  writing   letters    to  shut-ins   and  ad- 
din&  a  few   lines    of   pot^try*      Collects   advertising  pencils   and   small 
jugs.      Is   Historian  for  the  W.    T.   Sprout   family  which  has . its   reunion 
July   4th  of  each  year.      Hc^r  parents   left   a   family    of   ten  daughters 
and   two  sons    (ail   living)   and  now    the   family   has    increased   to   over 
one   hundred.  .  ■  .  . 


Sadid  S.    Gunntng,    Box  33I,    Sheffield,    Pennsylvania.    .Born    in  Charles-, 
town,    Pa.      Birtnday    is   January   I4th.      A  widow.      Has   had  poems   and   ar- 
ticles   in  Alttona  Mirror  and  Sheffield   Observer.      Hobbies    are   garden- 
ing,   hiking,    birds,    trees   and   flowers,    art.  and  music.      For  many  ye^rs 
was   .irl  Scout   Leader  and   taught  nature   study.      Her  paper  MONARLA    is 
in   this  month's   Bundle.      Give-   her  a   hearty  welcome'. 


Blanche  Garter,    Harris,    -Kansas 
day    is  May   7th.      Married.-     One   son,   ^^^^^^ 
column  called   "Ramblings"    for  the  Anderson' 
Helps  with  the  work  on  a. large   farm.      ---'■' 
kinds    of   literature. 


Born   in  Stillwater,    Oklahoma, 

Elliott    (38).      Writes   a  weekly 
_    -.-   Count ian   of  Garnett, 
Collects   poetry   and    roads 


Birth- 


Kas 
all 


Hazel  M.    Coates,    26  South  Common  Street,    Lynn,    Massachusetts.      Born 
July   31,    ,1886    in  Lynn.     ?/idow.      Children:  -Albert    (40),    Mildred   (38) 
and   Louis'  (36).      Is    on  the  Visiting  Committee-  of  St..  Stephen's    Church. 
^Vlaits  shiit-vins   and  sick  persons,     ■        ;  ..  '  ;.  , 
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We   now   have   felt   the  warming  breeze 
A   kind   relief   from  V/intor' s   freeze; 
Snov7   and   ice  were  winter'  a   trousseau, 
May   boasts   blossoms    of   the   rainbow. 
Waiting  seemed  so   long  and   dull 
Until  the  warmth  of  Spring  would    lull 
The   storms   and   zero  to  dispel. 
Welcome  May  -   to   reign  as   Belle'. 

Mary   R.    Nelson 
4t    *   -Ji-    i;- 


Remelda  Niels  on  G-ibson,    439  East  Vine  St 
Morini,    Utah.    Jirthday    is   February   2nd. 
Dorothy  Jean,    x^a  Ray,   Lax,    Jed  and  .Billy 
one   in  college   and  one    in  high  school, 
ems   published   in  various    journals, magazi 
Has   won  numerous    awards.        Several    of   he 
programs   and   one      on  e   television   show, 
books   for  hospitals .Five   brochures   publi 
tive   Garlan'ds, Mother,    Poetic   Gems    for  luo 
Flower  gardening   is   her  special   hobby. 


reet, ,  Tooele, 
Harried.  Child 
.  Four  married, 
Has  had  over  n 
nee ,  nev;s papers 
r  poems  have  be 
Has  m.ade  nume 
shed  are  Golden 
ther  and   Utah-T 


Utah.      Bom   in 
ren,    Jack,    Ivls, 
one    in  service, 
ine   hundred   p6- 
and   anthologies, 
en  read   on  radio 
rous   scrap- 
Shell, Reflec" 
he   Beautiful. 


Ann  S.  Wiestling,  Pleasant  Valley,  Wheeling,  West  Virginia,  Birthday 
September  12th.  Single.  Is  President  of  V/heeling  Poetry  Society, Vice- 
President  of  West  Virginia  Poetry  Society  and  Recording  Secretary  of 
Wheeling  Branch  of  National  League  of  American  Pen  Woman.  Has  had  poems 
in  Echoes  of  West  Virginia,  Kansas  City  Poutry  Magazine,  Candor,  Mid- 
land Poetry  Review,  Parish  Visitor  and  in  many  newspapers.  Hobbies 
are   gardening,    drawing,    collecting   figurinc^s   and   raising  cats. 

Jennie  Beyer,  Route  1,  Manly,  Iowa.  Born  November  ]§,  189§  in  it^nlV^r^ 
Einfele.  Is  helpAag  cart 'for  h-^r  raot-h&r  on  a  farm.  Hobbies,  gardening, 
collecting  coins   and   stamps,    and   poetry. 


Gus  A.    Crawford,    2205   LiVc;    Oak  Street,    Waco,    Texas. 

1912   in  Waco.      Married. 

Is    Captain   of  Waco   Fire   Departmetit. 


Born   February   26, 
1912   in  Waco.      Married.      Two   children,    Kenneth   (19)    and  Linda   Lee    (14). 
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Children  glad  that  school's   begun, 
Grown-ups   too,    have  had  their  fun. 
Blossoms  now  are   in  full  bloom, 
Lovers   stroll  by   light  of  moon.  ^  _„ 

Blessings   in  the  various  ways,  ,,:,';; 

Full  and  hearty  are  your  days. 
Abundant  crops  and  fruits   command 
That   harvest  time    is   near  at  hand. 

Mary  R.   Nelson    ^  ; 

A   FOLD  MEDAL  FOR  YOUNG  AIvlATEUR  '.LITERS 


-  f.' 


One  of  the  greatest  honors,  and  a  treasured  prize,  that 
in  Amateur  Journalism  can  be  attained  by  some  boy  or  girl, 
the  'teen  years,  who  is  a  member  of  the 

tlon.Your  Treasurer  will  again  award  a  u.  x  juq.,.i.v^^w  «.v,w,^  ^..„,^.  ^^^ 

Medal  to  the  young  writer, under  twenty  years  old,  whose  original  sto- 
ry (  300  words  or  more)  as  printed  or  mimeographed  in  an  amateur  pub 
lication,  is  judged  the  best. 


can  be  won 
still  in 
United  Amateur  Press  Associa- 
B.  Franklin  Moss  Memorial  Gold 


The  Rules  are  few  and  simple 

authors  in  any  Amateur  Press  Assoc 
Irma  Re  ltd,  knows  that  there  are  s 
in  our  group  who  are  under  twenty 
needed  to  bring  this  fine  medal  t 
here  is  a  fine  chance  to  tell  othe 

prize how  they  can  Join  the  U.A 

the  gold  medal  the  first  year  they 
be  an  honor  for  any  United  member 
girl  recruit  whose  writing  might  c 


and  while  the  race  is  open  to  young 
latlon,the  President  of- the  United, 
everal  "natural-born"  young  writers 

but  well  over  the  mark  of  ability 
o  a  United  member  this  year.  (And 
r  young  wi'iters  you  know, about  this 
P. A.  and  write  a  story  that  may  win 

are  Amateur  Journalists.   It  would 
to  find  and  sponsor  some   boy  or 
apture  this  prize.)         r-vf- •' s;^ 


As  few  as  two  such  published  stories  will  put  the  United  "in  the 
race".   If  only  one  young  author  enters  from  one  of  the  Amateur  Press 
Associations  it  will  not  "count",   and  that  Association  is  out  of  the 
contest;  one  who  won  a  Moss  Gold  Medal  before  can  enter  again  if  in 
his  teens.  There  must  be  at  least  four  contestants  to  assure  an  h~ 
ward.  The  United,  alone,  can  surely  enter  enough  to  make  real  compe- 
tition. Any  story  published  during  the  twelve. months  preceding  June 
1,  1955  has  a  chance.  Send  a  copy  of  the  paper  showing  your  story  to 
Grace  S.  Moss  before  June  1,  1955,  who  will  give  them  to  a  set  of 
<iareful  Judges,  and  send  the  famous.  Moss  Gold  Medal  to  the  winner. 
•-■  .  '  Edward  F.  Daas 
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DECEMBER 

Favored  month  of  all  the  year 
Bringing  tidings  of  Good  Cheer; 
Honored  by  the  Savior's  Birth, 
Joyous  with  the  Ghlldrens'  mirth 
Double  duty  is  your  lot, 
Rightly  called  a  polyglot, 
Plt'^ud  usher  into  eternity 
The  old  year  with  solemnity; 
Herald  of  the  New  Year's  Birth, 
Messenger  of  "Peace  on  Earth". 

Mary  R.  Nelson 
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.  WORDS 
For  Your  Rl'ymln^ 

Having  familiarized  yourself 'witK  meter  and  feet  as  defined  in  the  last  paper,  you 
have  undoubtedly  practiced  enough  to  dash  off  a  dactylic  heptometer  or  an  iambic 
oclometer,  an  anapestic  dimeter  ata  moments  notice.  This  is  all  excellent  ground 
work  for  the  study  of  verse  obnitruction. 

Aftei*  meter  and  feet  are  thoroughly. under stood,  the  next  step  in  verse  writing  is 

^rl^tning»  '   .  .• 

In  its  broadest  sense  rl^Tiiing  is  simply  similarity  in  sound}  and  strange  as  it  may 
seem  to  those  for  whom  poetry's  appeal  is  only  in  its  rl^ymes,  these  are  not  at  all 

essential. 


"Rhyme  is  pleasing  to  the  ear  when  deftly  done.  Without  doubt  it  lends  a  grace  to 
well  made  lines,  but  much  of  our  finest  poetry  is  entirely  unrhymed.  Indeed  scroe 
great  masters  regard  it  as  literary  weakness-  Milton  said  "Rtgnme  is  the  recourse 
of  weak  minded  writers  who  use  it;, as  a  cover-up  for  unsound  construction." 

However  the  Miltonic  sonnet  set  ^ari:  unexcelled  model  for  that  verse  in  which  the 
Th^e   Scheie  is  still  the  classic^  form, 

RHYMING  is  similarity  in  soujid  and  is  not  affected  by  spelling.  A  rhyme  is  made 
by  repetition  of  similar  vowel  sounds  or  phrases  with  out  reference  to  the  words 
spelling  (flies  -  size,  heap  ».  sheep>  flight, •  bright)  ■' 

TRUE  RHYME  is  often  made  with  bmilar  sounding  words  but  different  spelling  (sane- 
Seine,  cough  -  off,  deign  •  Dane).   ,  ■:■       , 

FALSE  RHYME  is^that  in  which  terminal  sound  of  the  wordfe  dl  £t%r  in  our  natxiral 
prormncdation  and  are  modulated  iji  accent  orpronunciation  to  make  the  rhyme  (lu- 
dicrous becomes  lu-dick-rous  to  tbytr.c  with  a'  quick  rush) 

EYE  RHYI^ffiS  Words  with  similar  spelling  which  wjuld  consistently  have  the  same  pro- 
nuricTaTIon  but  differ  in  our  language  use  (earth  -hearth,  though  *-  cough,  throt^gh 
.»  plough) 

FORCED,  RHYME  distortion, of  line  cppstructi&n  by' inversion,  mispron\mciation,  con- 
tractxon,  misplaced  accent,  addition" of  unnecessary  syllables  in  order ■ to  make  ,v, 
matching  aound,  .,.■,,..   '  '  , '  "  ,  • 

IMPOSSIBI.E  RHYME  Right  merrily  the  poet  Is'  oft^n  challenged  to  make  a  rhyme  for  a 
Word  which  ha,s  no  rhyme  in  our  ls?ng>3sgeo  "Month"  ic  the  perennial  example  which 
the  writer  is  dared  to  rfsyme.     One  intrspid  soul  who  refused  to  be  daunted,  pro- 
duced this  gem: 


4ttn  x.?Ni^82T 
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For  Tour  iiliyming.        "   I  p^  .    i&cj  f 

The  pursuit  of  vhyiiie   leads  tho  chase  into  many  secluded' and  unsuspect- 
ed D7-paths  of  language  which  the  poet  finds  both  provocative  and  fas- 
cma-cing.  For  It  is  never  completely  satisfied  until  there  is  found  the 
one  essential  word  needed  to  make  the  perfect  line.  Hov;  neatly  its  true 
rhythii  and  accent  conform  to  pattern  is  alv/ays  the  more  conspicuous 
v/hea  the  rhyme  is  musioally  satisfying  to  the  car* 

Tho  natural  bent  for  rhyming,  together  with  the  easy  convenience  of  too 
racaiy  liko-sounding  English  words,  leads  too  readily  into  the  trite  and 
coiiLnonplaco.  Beoause  Juno  is  a  perfect  rhync  for  moon  it  inspires  in- 
nuinorcblo  maudlin  dlttios--as  though  Juno  wore  the  only  lunar  month. 
Because  "charms"  rhyraos  with  "arms''  the  baritone  bawls  into  t^^o  micro- 
phone his  incurablG  longing  to  hold  in  his  arms  all  my  charms.  Which 
of  .;ijr  ootachablo  and  intangible  properties  could  satisfy  his  ardor  and 
nil  his  arms  has  never  been  satisfactorily  o:colaincd. 
The  folly  of  rhyming  without  intolligenco  is  exceeded  only  by  use  of 
tho  trite  and  hackneyed  old  rhymes.  Like  the  cliche,  they  have  been 
used  so  much  that  many  a  starry-eyed  novice  writes  a  ro-hash  of  old 
lovo  and  dovo  rhyming  in  tho  certainty  that  another  million  doll.^r  song 
xs  made.  Like  a  plague  of  locusts  those  nonentities  would  madden  the 
song  publisher  with  their  numbers  and  similarity  did  he  not  use  tho 
protective  device  of  refusing  to  road  them. 

For  tho  genuinely  creative  soul  the  study,  time,  and  labor  roauircd 
for  finding  the  perfect  rhyme  is  never  'loves  labor  lost',  but  will  c- 
vontur.lly  enable  tho  writer  to  produce  superior  work  that  fellow  work- 
ers cm  respect  --  and  even  some  editors. 

Song  \;ritor3,  especially,  will  bettor  thomsolvcs  by  careful  study  of 
rhyaing  as  previously  defined  and  clascificd.  Tho  place  in  the  lino 
\7hich  best  fits  the  perfect  rhyme  mo;/  bo  an  added  attraction.  For  head 
rhy.nc,  end  rhyme  and  internal  rhyme  arc  all  rhytlxiically  and  musical- 
ly useful  in  modeling  the  perfect  lino. 

The  end  rhyme  is  similar  sound  of  last  \7ords  in  two  or  more  linos,  and 
is  so  comTionly  used  that  it  palls  if  not  ci-ilfully  used. 
The  head  rhyme  consists  of  using  rhy.acd  words  for  tho  first  words  of 
tho  lino  instead  of  the  last  words  -■•  c::.omplif iod  by  the  arabesque,  a 
lovely  verse  pattern  of  eastern  origin,  offering  endless  possibilities 
for  beautiful  English  composition.  Tho  following  example  uses  two  syl- 
lable words  for  the  head  rhymes.  Each  one  of  the  three  quatrains  con- 
sists of  one  fourteen  syllable  lino  and  three  thirteen  syllable  lines 
vath  alternate  masculine  and  feminine  endings,  llicro  is  neither  end 
rhyuo  nor  internal  rhyme  in  this  example. 

Arabesque 

Sometimes  words  como  fluttering  through  the  ai?.bicnt  ether 
In  rhymes  euphoniously  singing  like  sacred  hymns. 
Silent  they  come --floating  with  a  joyous  mien  making 
Advent  in  darkness  or  light  with  touch  tenderly  dear. 


/ 
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WORDS-  (For  Your  Verses) 
After  all  the  structural  technicalities  of  verse  writing  are  familiar  the  verse 
length  may  be  considered.  Line  length  is  not  verse  length.  Line  length  depends  on 
number  of  its  syllables--verse  length  on  the  number  of  its  lines  no  matter  ^at  their 
meter.  A  verse  was  originally  a  single  line*  It  still  is.  A  one  line  verse  is  po- 
etry if  it  is  good  enough,  yihole   chapters  of  the  Bible  consist  of  one  line  verses 
and  the  style  is  often  used  in  declamatory  poems  and  in  dramatic  dialogue* 

■In  present  day  use  the  verse  usually  refers  to  the  first  part  of  a  song  as  com- 
pared to  the  additional  lines  that  form  the  chorus.  Succeeding  verses  vary  in  word- 
ing>  but  the  chorus  remains  the -same  as  in  church  hymns.  It  is  usually  repeated  after 
each  verse  in  either  solo  or  group  singing.  The  word  "stanza"  means  the  same  as  this 
modern  use  of  the  word  "verse"— that  is  a  group  of  lines  formally  arranged  in  a  pat- 
tern to  which  each  succeeding  verse  or  stanza  corresponds.  A  two  line  verse  is  a 
couplet.  The  lines  may  be  of  any  length  or  meter  with  or  without  riiymes.  Some  erf 
our  most  pleasing  poetry  is  written  in  couplets*-  A  three  line  verse  is  a  tercet  or 
triplet,  A  four  line  verse  is  a  quatrain.  A., five  line  verse  is  a  quintet,  quintup- 
let or  cinquaini  :  A  six  line  verse  is  a  sextet, or  cinquetun.  A  seven  line  verse  is  a 
septet  or  septad.  An  eight  line  verse  is  an, octet  or  double  .(^uati^ain*  Longer  stan- 
zas are  not  often  used  except  for  a  set  form  like  the  sonnet  whi^h  is  always  foxirteen 

lines*  •.    ,   •  ■:■.:.■', .  ■  ■  ■ :  r.,     ,^i: . 

Blank  verse  and  free  verse  are  not  limit^ed  in  line  length  or  ...form  ..Blank  verse 
is  usually  printed  with  'Uniform  left  margins.  As  the  lines  ijiay  vary  in  length  the 
right  margin  is  not  uniformly  even  as  in,  prose. ■tdiich  is  printed  with  equal  left  and 
right,  margins.  Blank  verse  does  not,. rhyme. ,  But : it  does  have  .rhythm — tHe  character- 
istic that  distinguishes  it  from  prose* /.The ..latter -may  be  beautiful  in  composition 
and  sentiment  but  unless  it  has  definite,;?hytluu  it  is  not  correctly,  classes  as  poetry. 
Free  verse  enjoys  greater  f reedorat i)ian. blank  ; verse  as  is  indicated.by  its  title*  It 
may  be  rhymed  or  unrhymed  and  its  lines  mg.y  be/Tjnritten  in  any  length  the  writer  choo- 
ses to  use.  Right -and,  left  margins. may  both  be  uneven  and  there  is  no  limitation  in 
length  of  the  poem*  ,  ;'.,:•,,:-   •  n:    •.  ", fj-. 

However  the  freedom  from  form  in  blank  verse  and  free  verse  does  not  include 
freedom  from  good  language^  Many  good  dialect  ;poems  are  written  in  the  free  verse 
styles  These  may  use  colloquialisms  and  the  speech  usage  of  the  group  in  which  good 
grammar  is  unknown*  With  these  exceptions  good.-.la^nguage  usage  .is  as  essential  for 
poetry  as  for  prose.  /-With  inversion,  and  contraGtions  and  all  questionable  language 
use  corrected  the  verse  may  pass-' criticism*  .A  split  infinitive  is.. equally  inaccept- 
able  in  song  or  story  as  , are  migplaged .-participles  adjects  ar^d  adverbs* 

Facility  with  the  technicalities,  of .verse  writing  leads  the,  way  to  .words.  How- 
ever perfect  the  structure  of  a. verse  it-; is-r essential  that  it  :gAt  something.  And  this 
sentiment— or  the  sense  of  the  wordsjiis  the  indispensable  element  that  makes  or 
breaks  poetry.-.  Lines  that  flow  rhythmjcaily.,,in  perfect  euphonious  words  are  easily 
produced*  For  English  is  a  language  full  of  beautiful  words  and  phrases  that  fall 
gracefully  into  metrical  lines.  "A  Ballad  of^Jeautiful  Words "was  written  by  the 
late  John  McCutcheon  the  famous  cartoonist,  In. his  play  with-  words  he  made  the  lines 
as  graceful  as  those  of  any  of  his  drawings.  ;But  they  say  nothing  at  all.  They  are 
nothing  but  an  endless  succession  of  nice  sounding  words  that  rhyme  and  lend  rhythm 
to  the  line.  They  are  merely  lovely  words  in  i*iich  he  concludes  that  "mother  home 
and,  Heaven"  are  the  most  beautiful  words  in  the  world* 

It  is  equally  fatuous  to  think  that  every  fine  sentiment  makes  a  beautiful  poemi 
The  most  profound  sf^ntiment  must  have  refined  wording  if  it  be  adequately  expressed.^ 
And  though  i-l  be  technically  correct  it  loses  sense  if  its  wording  be  ineptly  chosen. 
So  many  of  the  popular  songs  that  sully  the  air  are  nothing  but  sentimental  slush 
that  had  tetter  remain  unsung.  And  there  is  probably  more  drivel  written  about  mother 
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PART  I  For  Verse  Patterns   ■    Cep^TWO  PARTS 

The  J)attern  of*  a  poem  is  Its  |'pi"!n-**That  is  the.  orderly  arrar^ement  bf  Its  parts  in  set 
line  formation,  verse  length,,  syilible  eouwty;i?»ter/Th^  and  rhjfthm..  The;  .pattern— 
or  form-*-is  the  specific  model  whose  foi?«at±on  may  be  duplicated 'hy.anyot|§f  who  "follbVs 
the  specifications  just  as  any  other  object  may , be ^ duplicated  by  those  who  follow  tfe' 
measurements  and  stepe  of  the  original  mpdel.  Whether  it  be  a  verse,  a  dress,  a 
flowerpot,  a  hat  or  a  house,  the  design  or  pattern  Is  duplicated  by  anyone  who  follows 
the  blueprints.  .    ,  ■  ;; 

Song  writers  will  enormously  profit  by  learning  to  write  their  lyrics  in  the  faultless 
pattern  that  distinguishes  the  great  songs >  instead'  of  producing  the  sloppy  lines  that 
betray  the  careless  or  ignorant  writer.  Ingenious  poets  are  inventing  new  patterns 
while  all  the  old  honored  fonns  retain  their  incomparable  worth.  For  beauty,  humor 
and  novelty  may  all  be  expressed  in  new  and  priginal  raeters  and  in  new  rhyme  schemes. 
The  unsurpassed  versatility  of  English  provides [Unlimited  opportunity  for  creation  of 
new  and  lovely  patterns  for  all  who  are  willing'  tb'master- the  art  of  poetry.  Skilled 
craftsmanship  makes  effective  use  of  verse  technique , and  models  rtyme,  rhythm,  accent, 
syllable  count,  line  length  and  verse  length -to  suit  the^,  sentiment .  This  may  be 
humorous,  romantic,  religious,  heroic  dr  sentimental  but  it  is  the  pattern  that 
determines  classification.  The  arabesque  has  already  been  offered  as  a  model.  It  con- 
sists of  three  stanzas  with  alternate,  masculine  and  feminine  endings  for  its  twelve 
lines.  The  first  line  of  each  stanza  has  fourteen  syllables,  the  remaining  three 
lines  have  thirteen  syllables  each. and,  all  lines  are  without;  end  rhymes.  The  rhyme 
occurs  only  in  the  first  words  and  this  head  rhyme  consists  of  a  couplet  of  two 
syllable  words. 

BALIAD.--A  very  old  form  used  by -the  .minnesingers  and -troubadours,  of  the  old  country 
for- singing  of  gossip  from  neighboring;  village^'— a- kind  of  free  newspaper  service.  . 
The  formal  pattern  of  the  ballad ,  is . three  eight  line  stanzas  followed  with  refrain  of 
four  lines.  Rhyming  is  freely  informal  and  the  easy  style  of  the  ballad  makes  it  ideal 
for  topical  songs  with  the  four  line,  closing"  for  the  chorus-.. 

CHANT — The  most  ancient  form  of  choral  music.  It' consists,  of  measured  recitation  of 
words  on  a  single  tone — ^that  is  intoning  words  on  a  musical  pitch  in  the  singing  voice 
instead  of  the  speaking  voice.  The  song  writer  may  use  the  chant  most  effectively  with 
religious  themes  and  for  very  dramatic  vers?..  Alternating  with  group  harmony  singing 
or  for  use  in  action  lines,  the  chanjb  is  usefiil  in  comedy  as  well  as  church  songs. 

CINQ.UAIN — ^A  five  line  stanza  originated  by 'Adelaide  Craps^y.  "  It  is  unrhymed  and  con- 
sists of  five  lines  with  syllable  count  2-i<— 6-8-2.  Its  brevity  makes  the  cinqualn  ^- 
mirable  for  either  serious -or  humoi^Qus  thought  *  - 

Winter  •-■.-■..  ,      -To  sit 

makes  lovely  all  ■  ...r  on  .upright  tack 

landscape  distances  that      '     •.>;•;•  will  never'  inculcate 
sncw-draped  in  white  are  like  Ulito  ■•  .^j',  :  serenity  needed  for  good 
a  bride .  temper . 
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of  2  Parts 


BLA.NK  V5RS|l*.>llke  the  Uneven  line  of  free  verse,  blank,  verse  is  more 
formal  with  an  undeviating  straight  linp  on  the  left.liand  border  of  the 
printed  page*     The  right  end'  line  may  be  uneven  but  the  left  line  never. 
Blank  verse  does  not  rhyme' but  it  must  have  rh^rthm.     This  differentiates 
it  from  prose  which  has  neither  rhyiBe  or  rl^thm.     Much  of  the  worlds 
noblest  literature  is  written  in  blank  verse.     Like  the  Greek  Iliad  much 
of  Milton's  writing  is  in  heroic  blank  verse, 

HOKKtJ— .Of  Japanese  origin  this :  form,  is  strictly  limited  to  seventeen 
syllables.     The  verse  is  written  in  three  unrhyined  lines  of  five-^even- 
five  syllables— t"he  strict  pattern  making  the  hokku  peculiarly  fitted 
for  beautifxa  scngs 

At  canyon's  rim  I 

Stand  must  with  awe  in  seeing 

Worlds  immensity, 

TANKA--^nother  Japanese  form  which,  like  the  hokku/  is  definitely 
designed  on  syllable  count.     The  hpkku  is'  restricted  to  seventeen 
syllables.     The  tanka  must  have  thirty-one— no  more  and  no  less.     It 
has  no  rhyme  and  the  lines  ^re' formally  restricted  to  five  and  seven    '  ' 
syllables  thus  5-7-5-?-^7-> 

Do  swift  years  passing. 
Generously  sow  love  and 
Tenderness  and  sweet  .     ' 

¥isdom»3  fruit,  or  do  they  leave       '  - 

.   But  a  barren  desert  waste? 

mmp-^three  quatrains  of  eight  syUable  lines,  each  verse  concluding 
wx^h  the  same  words— as  in  the  famUiar  "Oh  Lamb  of  God.  I  Come."     The 
three  stanzas  of  the  kyrlelle  are  written  in  couplet  lines.  "  Marrr  of 
our  hymn  book  sqngs  are  kyrie lies  as  the  pattern  is ' popular  for 
religious  verse  ■■     ■^.■^.: 
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For  Verse  Patterns 

No  review  of  fixed  forms  is  complete  viithout  consideration  of  verse  length—  Tdiich 
is  not  the  same  as  line  length.  In  the  freedom  of  blank  verse  and  free  verse  the 
length  is  non-existent.  Indeed  whole  book-length  composition  is  often  made  in  either 
style*  But  in  formal  verse  style  the  verse  length  is  as  precise  as  other  detail. 
One  line  was  originally  called  a  verse.  And  one  line  is  still  a  verse  as  may  be  seen 
in  the  Bible  in  which  a  verse  is  so  often  a  single  sentence  in  one  line.  Thus  a 
single  line  may  be  poetiy  if  it  is  good  enough. 

ONE  LINE— Jewels  of  the  soul  make  more  beautiful  the  bearing  than  precious  stones. 

TWO  LINE— verse  is  a  couplet*  Many  famous  poems  like  Barbara  Frietsche  are  written 
in  couplets.  And  a  single  couplet  may  win  first  prize  in  a  contest  as  this  one  did. 

Life  always  wears  a  brightly  colored  feather 
For  those  who  laugh  and  love  and  sing  together. 

THREE  LINE —  may  be  a  tercet,  trio,  tiiplet  or  triad  as  any  one  of  these  words  means 
a  verse  of  three  lines.  The  word  "triolet"  seems  to  say  the  same  thing.  But  the 
triolet  has  its  oiirn  distinctive  fonii  as  previously- noted  and  is  not  related  to  any 
three  line  formation— which  may  or  may  not  be  rhymed.  Any  line  length  and  any  meter 
may  be  used  but  the  verse  may  be  only  three  lines  in  length. 

The  general  said  "Oh  hell." 
That's  what  the  general  said 
So  everything  is  swell. 

FOUR  LINE— verse  is  the  quatrain  which  is  so  commonly  used  in  so  many  different 
rhymes  and  rhytiuns  that  definition  is  hardly  needed  here.  Many  long  poems  are 
written  in  quatrains  and  a  single  verse  of  four  lines  may  be  an  entire  poem  if  the 
thought  be  completed  in  this  limit.  Line  length  and  meter  and  rhyme  pattern  may  vary 
as  the  writer  mils.  The  quatrain  is  a  fom  favored  for  song  or  poetry  contests.  It 
may  win  the  award — if  it  is  good  enough. 

Starward  an  anguished  soul  was  bome 
Striving  griefs  sorrow  to  disperse. 
And  lo — in  silent  agony  a  song  was  bom 
Whose  deathless  beauty  lights  the  universe. 

FIVE  LINE—verse  is  little  used  though  Shelley  immortalized  the  form  in  "The  Skylark." 

Teach  me  half  the  gladness         * 

That  thy  brain  must  know.  . 

Such  harmonious  madness 
From  my  lips  would  flow 
That  the  world  woiild  listen  then  as  I  am  listening  now. 
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17  0  H  D  3 
Pof  Our  Progress. 

lo\/  that  our  195l|.  convention  has  resolved  itsclx  Into  pleasant  past 
histor:f  liir.y  v;e  not  look  ?or\7ard  to  a  still  more  plc-asant  year  of 
friendly  co-operation?  v/riting  is  an  art  in  vrtiloh  ovory  individual 
may  o.-cccl  \/ilhout  in  any  way  impairing  the  rrurk  or  the  ambition  of 
another  person.  In  this"  specific  field  of  creative  production  there 
is  neither  nood  nor  apology  for  potty  bickering  or  jealous  complaints. 
Still  less  do  sarcastic  criticiSAS  add  anything  to  the  pursuit  of 
that  -./ili-o'-the-wisp  that  so  tantalizing ly  loads  the  arabitious  over 
cjtiy  s-iramr)   or  hill- top  that  aro  on  the  road  to  Parnassus. 

ProodDm  of  the  Press  is  filled  v/ith  poril  for  everyone  v/hoso  cinbition 
looks  afar  to  the  star  of  success.  For  the  vitriolic  pen  spills  venom 
as  surely  as  the  sweet  reasonableness  that  breeds  tolerance.  All  of 
us  vrho  cherish  hope  of  Horary  or  musical  success  may  well  practice 
that  spirit  in  our  ovm  association  with  fcllOMnon  and  rofrain  from 
making  harder  their  task  v/ith  our  impatient  criticism. 

It  is  the  sad  fate  of  human  progress  that  it  la   made  only  through 
cndurtuico  of  critical  coimcnt  which  the  freedom  of  the  pross  and 
speech  pcrr.iits  us  to  cultivate  cud   circulrtc  so  relentlessly. 

The  life  of  Amy  Lov/ell  was  an  endless  conflict  vdth  both  old  rmd  new 
-ooots.  The  Ixfc  of  Ldna  St.Vincont  Mlllay  was  embittered  by  unreason- 
able disapproval  of  her  groat  art.  And  though  her  liluclid  sonnet  is 
said  to  bc'th.  greatest  sonnet  over  vrrittun  cither  before  or  since 
..Jlton  anc  oh:„koa-ocarc,  she  retired  to  the  life  cf  a  recluso  and  liv- 
ed in  an  isol  ^.ion  the  world  too  often  forces  en  its  rblost  and  most 
brillirnt  creators. 


Better  ifn  as  thr3\;  bououcts  to  those  who  work  and  win  the  treasured 
accolxle  of  success   And  if  v/o  have  a  neat  little  store  cf  brick-bats 
better  use  thc;i  for  building  our  own  steps  upward  instead  of  throwing 
thorn  at  fellow  toilers* 


Incomprehensible  as  may  be  some  poetic  lines,  it  r.iy  oc  th  ^  ^-."r-r 
wisdon  to  hold  the  brick-bats  and  study  the  lin^--.  ILc  i     .d 
that  wove  the  m-gic  words  m.ay  express  thrt  c3ot:eric  cralt  li-n. 
cscaeod  my  simplo  mind.  I  had  hotter  I'lre  the  brlcL-bat  a-  --  ■ 
duiiib-Bollo  h'jad  and  look  betwoon  the  linos  for  tlx  br..utv  2. 
for  all  who  .ill  read.  And  instead  of  the  brica-brt  I  tenl..-  my 
cboicjGT,  or'jbid  to  the  rare  ¥/oz'k  to  which  I  ai  forever  inJ-vtcd. 
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For  Verse  Patterns      r 

GIZPH-^rchaeologists  called  them  glyphs— the  drawings  they  found  on 
the  walls  of  our  ancestors  cave  dwellings.     The  picture'^  consisted  of 
the  merest  outline,  yet  it  was  a  completely  expressed  idea  or  form.     So 
the  poets  vied  with  one  another  in  expressing  a  complete  idea  in  the  few- 
est poasibje  words  and  each  gem  of  thoughts  is  called  a  glyph. 

Skyscraper 
A  gossamer  dream 
Woven  in  steel  and  stone 
Into  a  silent  harmony, 

ASSONANCE — ^As  consonance  is  repetition  o  consonant  sounds  so  is  afJson- 
ance  the  i*epetition  of  vowel  soxinds.  Rhyme  is  not  intended  bub  slrilar- 
ity  of  vowel  sounds  creates  the  musical  illusion  of  rkyme.  In  tho  fol- 
lowing exajiiple  the  short  "a"  in  "dances"  and  "raadly"  do  not  rrake  rVyming 
words.  No i'  her  does  double  "e"  of  "breezes"'  and  "keeping"  in  secoi-d  and 
fourth  lines  make  a  rhyme.  But  the  similarity  of  sound  has  been  used  to 
construct  some  of  our  greatest  poetry. 

Children  sing  in  merry  danoes 

Light  as  fairy  fingers  keeping 
Time  in  rhythmic  touch  and  madly- 
Making  tunes  like  summer  breezes, 

TETHIBIKS^-The  tetradine  is  one  of  the  fixed  forms  and  like  all  other 
fixed  forms  is  very  definite  in  rhyme,  rhythm,  line  and  v^rsc  length 
It  was  invented  by  a  young  Chicago  poet,  Mary  Paulina  Fdchardson,  The 
tetradine  is  a  twelve  line  stanaa  built  in  three  tetrads  that  are  not 
quatrains.  It  is  in  iambic  meter  throughout.  The  first  line  is  two 
syllables.  Second,  third,  fourth  and  fifth  lines  all  increase  two  syl- 
lables each.  Sixth,  seventh  and  eighth  lines  retain  both  this  line  length 
and  rhyme.  Ninth,  tenth,  eleventh  and  twelfth  lines  all  decrease  two  syl- 
lables each.  Thus  the  last  line  is  identical  with  the  first  line  in  length 
and  it  must  also  ri^me  with  the  first  line.  The  rhyme  pattorn  for  the 
verse  is  A  B  C  D  E  E  E  E  D  C  B  A,  The  tetradine  permits  greater  .freedom 
than  the  sonnet  and  forms  a  beautifully  swinging  surge  of  acnent  rbybhm 
and  rhyme.  It  is  a  fine  from  for  expressing  exaltation  and  profoimdly 
moving  impressions. 
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For'  your  Ballad         1    /— -— lja^t|   »   / 

No  review  of  poetry  would  be  complete  without  a  study  of  the  ballad. 
Its  origin  leads  back  to  an  obscure  past  when  the  ralnnesingers   and 
minstrels  and  troubadors  wandered  from  town  to  town  to  entertain  with 
the  songs  they  made  up  themselves.   The  subjects  of  these  songs  and 
recitations  were  largely  the  gossip  and  scandal  of  the  countryside. 
Like  Topsy  the  ballad  "just  growed" .   Though  of  uncertain  beginning 
and  parentage,  an  imposing  and  prolific  progeny  attest  popularity  and 
virility. 

The  word  first  ffie^nt  a  song  and  dance  and  its  start  is  attributed  to 
Italy.  Caution  should  warn  against  accepting  the  Latin  word  meaning 
"dance"  and  also  to  avoid  confusing  the  ballad  with  the  tarantelle 
and  passagaclia  both  of  \7hich  are  Italian  dance  forms  popular  in  oom- 
munlty  gatherings  and  street  festivals. 


Popular  on  the  continent,  the  ballad  came  to  England  with  the  con- 
querors. In  the  north  of  England  and  south  of  Scotland  it  became  as 
muol3  a.  national  habit  as  the  haggis  and  Yorkshire  pudding.  ^^11  the 
news  in  English  courts  came  from  the  wandering  minstrels-  who  related 
countryside  events  with  a  skill  that  increased  their  popularity  of 
themselves  and  their  gossip. 

In  the  fourteenth  and  fifteenth  centuries  the  wandering  troubadors 
were  also  popular  in  France  and  while  the  singer  chanted  his  version 
of  love  feuds,  the  French  poet  refined  the  verse  pattern  into  the 
fixed  form  which  it  is  today,  and  which  Cyrano  de  3ergerac  thus  de- 
fines 

"The  ballad,  sir,  is  forme/. 

Of  three  stanzas  of  eight  lines  each — and  a  refrain 

of  four." 
So  it  is  that  our  ballads  strictly  fixed  form  cons  lots  of  three  stan- 
zas of  eight  lines  each,  concluding  with  a  four  lino  envoy.   The 
rhyme  scheme  is   a  b  a  b  b  c  b  c  and  for  the  envoy  b  c  b  c. 

^rtith  this  definite  rhyme  scheme  and  its  narrative  purpose  the  ballad 
ret'?. ins  more  dignity  than  the  folk  song  which  is  n.  poor  relation  in 
style  and  purpose. 

Literature  on  the  subject  is  v^^ry  extensive.  History  of  the  ballad, 
analysis  of  its  form,  the  .viuorican  adaptation  and  the  development  that 
.American  poets  have  made  into  our  own  folk  songs  all  make  interesting 
chapters  in  the  poetry  v'orld. 

Percy's  Rellques  of  -indent  English  Poetry  in  three  volumes  leaves 
nothing  to  the  imagination  but  Includes  ballads  from  the  earliest 
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In  .-  world  no\7  without  war  our  ThankSGivlns  r.cquiros  c.   now  siGnifl- 
o-nco.  Per  CO  on  earth.  Goodwill  to  i.tcn  is  the  thrilling  refrain  to 
which  the  hearts  of  all  manlcind  unite  ao  one,  with ^ the  profound  thank- 
fulness that  the  bitterness  of  wai'  has  not  lessoned. 

This  lonP-  sour',ht  and  dearly  bought  peace  emphasizes  with  startling 
clarity  the  fact  that  the  simple  things  of  life  are  our  most ^precious 
treasures.  Ml  the  shovnnanship  of  pomp  and  page caitry  passes  xnto  the 
forpotten  oblivion  of  dust-oovored  Time  with  no  more  effect  than  th..t 
0?  f  bursted  balloon.  Compared  to  the  superficial  values  of  ^^i^l^ly 
spectacles  we  know  more  completely  the  deep  ^^Cnxficance  of  our  price- 
less worlth--thc  love  and  devotion  of  our  own,  and  the  homes  m  which 
these  incomparable  precious  trcasuroa  are  nurtured. 

Many  of  our  dearest  are  still  on  the  frontiers  in  their  bravo  mission 
of  preserving  the  peace  they  so  nobly  fought  to  establish.  But  in  the 
fartherost  and  strangest  outpost  where  their  patient  vigilance  brought 
the  dearly  sought  "Cease  Fire"  there  is  not  a  single  lonely  heart  that 
does  not  yearn  for  the  blest  fajnily  gathering  a.bovit  the  old  fireside. 

And  though  they  cannot  share  that  old  fashioned  joy  except  in  longing 
thought,  still  will  they  cherish  deep  in  homesick  horj?ts  the  blest  as- 
surn.nco  that  we  will  carry  on  and  kocp  Thanksgiving  the  dear  legend 
they  have  knov>rn  since  their  first  baby  days. 

V/e  must  not  fail  them.  Mo   must  keep  the  faith,  i/e  rauiJt  hold  complete 
and  unbroken  that  hallowed  assiiranco  and  keep  the  home  that  conccorat-' 
od  center  that  radiates  to  the  fartherost  caxap  to  illuriiinato  its  dark- 
est hour  with  the  undying  certainty  that  the  most  loved  things  in  life 
await  their  tardiest  return.  .,.. 

'We  walk,  dear  God,  the  consecrated  v/ay 

In  faith  with  Thee,  on  this  Thanksgiving  Day. 

Inspired  by  trust,  in  reverence  iinplorod 

Beseech  v;c  with  exalted  proud  accord  _/. 

Thy  blessing  on  our  loved  ones  and  our  long 

Relentless  fight  with  infamy  and  \7r0ng.  ; 

HaJko  brave  our  heatrs  within  us  '  til  we  see 

The  Peace  that  makes  all  manJcind  free, 

And  sanctify  on  this  Tliaxdrsgiving  Day 

Our  worship  and  our  will  to  hope  and  pray. 
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With  the  friendly  intention  of  extending  a  word  of  ssnapathy  or  con- 
gratulations or  cheer  or  good  wishes  was  born  the  greeting  oard 
business.  Starting  with  a  message  of  cheer  written  on  a  post  card 
that  simple  idea  has  grown  into  a  business  sturdily  rivaling  General 
Motors  in  extent  and  income*  Observing  the  number  of  puljlishing 
firms  in  the  United  States  would  ^-indicate  an  inexhaustible  market 
for  the  verse  writer.  This -Is  partially  true.  .  The  versifier  «'ho  caaa 
put  all  the- old  and  trit©  ideas-  into  new  and  novel  expression  finds  . 
a  ready  market  in  any 'one  of  the  publishers  all  of  whom  are  compet- 
ing for  the  public's  favor.  Prices  paid  for  acceptable  verse  are 
usually  a  bit  better  than  magazine  pay  for  the  same  but  it  must  have 
something  out  of  the  ordinary  to  .get  the  pay.  The  old  standby  "Having 
a  fine  tirae--wish  you  were  here"  "and  the  stock  "Merry  Christmas  and  ^ 
Happy  New  Year"  are  still  good  sentime'nt,.'  but  the  writer  must  put  the 
sentiment  into  newer  wording.  The  field  is  big  and  not  hopeless  and 
if  you  think  a  sober  sensible  publisher  could  pay  anything  for  the 
following  lines  take  heart  and  take  your  pen  in  hand — for  they  can. 
They  do. 


Lissen  chicken 
Don't  be  kickin' 
Cause  I'm  pickin'  ,;  .  . 

YOU 
While  hearts  a-tickin' 
And  pulses  quicken 
Cause  I'm  stricken   ; 
over 

YOU      : 


Hepe*s  wishing  you  good  luck  and  lots 
of  hard  work — for  you  know  if  you 
work  like  Helen  B  Happy  you  are 
Prosperity's  candied  date. 

Yop.r  Birthday 

I'm  wishing  for  you  glad  returns 
As  is  our  cheerful  custom 
Unless  you're  irked  with  suoh  returns 
'  Because  you've  always  cussed  ,  'enj,. 


W*' 


Cupid— little  rascal — stole  my  heart  and  flew 

With  it  to  leave  it  forever  fast  to  you. 

Oh  send  him  back,  I  pray  you  {if's  only  fair  you  see) 

The  little  thief  returning  with  your  dear  heart  for  me 


mr: 


I  am  so  glad  I  metcha 
And  after  this  I  betcha 
No  other  guy 
So  far  will  fly 
For  just  a  chance  to  petcha 


I'm  busting  out  again  you  see 
With  merry  greetings  wild  and  gay 
Old  Friends  o'  Mine — with  fervent  pi 
That  Father  Time  will  bless  you 
every  day 
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Eva  R.  Hartley 

120  Washington  Avenue 

Wheeling,  West  Virginia 

The  New  Year 

A  New  Year  is  dawning, 
A  gift  which  vje  treasure; 
Shall  we  mar  it  by  sinning, 
Or  fill  it  with  pleasure? 

A  New  Year  is  dawning, 
A  time  for  much  learning. 
For  happiness,  labor, 
And  spiritual  yearning. 

—  Eva  R.  Hartley 

The  Wheeling  Poetry  Society  meets  in  the 
homes  of  members  once  a  month.  We  have 
twenty-three  members,  seventeen  are  ac- 
tive. Once  or  twice  a  year  vjo  have  dinner 
meetings.  The  Program  usually  consists  of 
original  poems,  readings  of  good  poetry, 
papers  on  lives  of  poets,  or  a  talk  and  dis- 
cussion of  a  Chapter  from  our  Study  Book, 
We  sometimes  vary  by  having  an  outside 
speaker,  and  a  dinner  meeting.  Our  Christ- 
mas Program  was  held  at  the  home  of  Ilrs, 
William  R.  Hill  on  Wheeling  Island.  E.R.H. 


iirs,  Juanita  H,  Nolte 
57  Twenty-second  Street 
Wheeling,  West  Virginia 

Guest  Towel 

I'm  a  lonely  little  guest  towel 
Don't  kno^J  the  reason  why 
When  ever  I  am  on  display 
Folks  always  pass  me  by. 

Mistress  removes  all  other  towels 
That  I  may  be  put  to  use; 
But  I  see  their  furtive  glances. 
Each  has  a  clever  ruse. 

They  alway  use  the  derndest  things 
How  uncu'stomaryj 

V/hy  -  in  preference  to  me  they  use 
The  bathroom  stationery. 

I'm  a  lonely  little  guest  towel. 
Part  of  the  bric-a-brac; 
Guess  you  know  I'll  still  be  here  ■:».• 
Just  hangin*  on  the  rack. 

—  Juanita  H,  Nolte 

Oglebay  Park 


Oglcbay  Park  is  one  of  V/heeling's  lovely 
"The  position  in  which  you  are  least  likely  attractions.  A  vast  area  of  beautifully 
to  succeed  is  the  reclining  one. "-France    kept  grounds  surround  the  Oglebay  Mansion 

™d  Carriage  House.  Golfers  enjoy  the  ' 
"A  man  who  said  he  wanted  to  buy  something  fine  course  rind  the  large  swimming  pool  is 
as  a  birthday  for  his  son  was  shown  foun-   a  delight.  The  Pine  Room  is  used  for  ban- 
tain  pens.  'It's  to  be  a  surprise  I  sup-   quets,  dances,  etc.  During  the  summer 
pose',  said  the  salesman.  'I'll  say  it  is}  months  one  evening  of  each  week  is  "Waltz 
said  the  father,  'he's  expecting  a  convertx  laght" .  The  Pine  Room  with  its  lovely 
ible  coupe,'"  "    .  - .  .  . 


Thanks  and  appreciation  to  all  who  wrote 
us  about  the  November  "Tf-Jheeling  in  the 
News".  Wish  we  could  write  each  one  but 
that  is  impossible.  The  November-December 


colored  lights  and  the  folks  formally  at- 
tired make  it  a  magnificent  sight.  Tour- 
ists from  many  states  Hease  the  i-ustic  log 
cabins  which  are  reserved  far  in  advance. 
Symphonies,  concerts  are  held  at  the  huge 
Amphitheatre  and  of  course  Eleanor  Steber, 


bundles  were  very  interesting.  We  hopo  to  ^fet  Star,  Wheeling's  own  daughter,  graces 


cover  page  two  of  our  next  publication  as 
we  have  some  new  members  joining.  I  want 
to  thank  Theda  Pobst  especially  for  her 
kindness  in  volunteering  to  help  me  to 
write  better  poetry.  I  appreciate  hor 
advice  and  will  try  hard  to  profit  by  it, 

E.R.H. 


the  stage  for  at  least  one  concert  during 
the  summer  season.  The  garden  shows  held 
at  Oglebay  arc  indeed  colorful.  During  the 
winter  montlis  when  snow  is  plentiful^ 
Oglcbay  is  a  haven  for  skiers.  If  any  of 
your  travels  bring  you  to  West  Virginia, 
make  it  a  must  to  stop  at  Wheeling's 
Oglebay  Park.       "         J.H.N. 


P*»<WWBI 


A  UT>IITED  AMATEUR  PhtJSS  ASSOCIATION  PUBLICATION 


Eva  R»  Hartley 

120  Vlashington  Avenue 

Wheeling,  West  Virginia 


SMOWFALI* 


WHElilMJ  IN  THE  NEl^S 
VIHEELING,  W.  VA. 

TFIE  THIRD  ISSUE 
FEBRUARY  -  195U 


mi 


i 

«  ■^ 


.\a/ 

Mrs.  Juanita  H,  Nolte   • ' 
57  Twenty-second  Street 
Wheeling,  West  Virginia   ' ■ 


WINTER'S  INTERLUDE 


Softly  fall,  you  i^imsy  flakes      •»  ^^'i 

As  the  hours  flit  gaily  by. 

Let  a  track  of  snow  be  spread,    ■■'■.   ■■':/  : 

For  the  children  on  the  sled, 

And  the  winter  wind  blow  highl  .     ••  v- 

Softly  fall,  you  crystal  flakes, 
Spread  your  robe  of  spotless  white 
Over  Nature  in  her  sleep, 
And  het  hidden  treasures  keep 
Through  the  long,  cold  winter  night. 

And  when  spring  shall  come  again,    "  '  ' 
Gently  as  the  lapse  of  time 
Quietly  jrou'll  melt  away,     -• 
Greeting  yonder  brook  so  gay. 
Leaving  winter's  filth  and  grime, 

— Eva  R .  Hartley  '  •  ■ 

"Man  is  the  head  of  the  house  but  woman 
is  the  neck  that  turns  the  head." 

■■^     •■  SHARING  ■  •'.  : 

There  isn't  much  that  I  can  do.  ■JH;-  But  I 
can  share  my  bread  with  you,  -^  And  ^  can 
share  my  joy  with  you,  — And  sometimes 
share  a  sorrow,  too, — as  on  our  way  we  go; 

There  isn't  much  that  I  can  do.  ^«-  But  I 
can  sit  an  hour  with  you,  •*«*•  And  I  can 
share  a  joke  with  you,  -JHS-  And  sometimes 
share  reverses,  too,—  as  on  our  way  we  go. 

There  isn't  much  that  I  can  do.  ^h«-  But  I 
can  share  my  songs  with  you.  -JH*-  And  I  can 
share  my  mirth  with  jrou.  **  And  sometimes 
come  and  laugh  with  you,  —  as  on  our  way 
we  go. 

There  isn't  much  that  ^  can  do,  ^^  But  I 
can  share  my  friends  with  you,  ■:«*  And  I 
can  share  my  life  with  you.  ->«■  And  oft- 
times  share  a  prayer  with  you,  — -  as  on 
our  way  we  go.  —  Preston 


.  ^.v'^  >\.  -sy 


Winter  is  so  delightful 
Most  folks  will  agree  - 
Especially  the  country  side, 
It  is  lovely  to  see. 

Down  snowy  country  roads 

Just  about  twilight         '- 

You  can  see  the  roof  tops 

A  symphony  in  white.  "''"'"• '■^'••^■ 

Jack  Frost  and  all  his  helpers 

Wave-  a  magic  wand 

So  that  happy  skaters 

Can  glide  across  the  pond. 

Children  making  snow-men   '  .•• 
Laugh  in  childish  glee. 
They  know-  that  their  attempt 
Is  a  droll  sight  to  see. 

Winter  'round  the  country  side 
Puts  one  in  a  mood 
When  you  find  such  gaiety 
With  winter's  interlude. 

'•'  '  — Juanita  H,  Nolte 


Vias  walking  up  street  the  other  day  and  -'  - ; 
noticed  about  ten  paces  ahead  of  me  a     '■ 
lady  who  was  hurrying  on  her  way,  Hisr 
step  was  firm,  energetic,  yet  an  air  of  fem. 
ininity  pervaded.  Her  manner  of  dress  was '•■ ; 
fashionable  yet  quite  sensible.  Silvery  •- 
;hair  peeked  out  from  under  a  gay  little  hat; 
and  as  she  paused  at  a  large  Department    ■ 
Store  window,  I  noticed  her  face  contained 
youth  and  alertness  that  only  someone  who 
loves  living  would  possess.  She  eyed  a  gay 
print,  size  12,  and  I  knew  instinctively 
she  felt  "That's  for  me".  Yes-,  she  entered 
the  Department  Store  and  I  went  on  my  way.  - 
The  thought  occurred  to  me,  the  lady  I  si-  ► 
iently  bade  adieu  was  an  exact  replica  of 
my  friend,  Eva. 

—Juanita  H,  Nolte 
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Mrs.  Juanita  H,  Nolte 
Si   Twenty-second  Street 
Wheeling,  West  Virginia 


'IT'S  GOOD  ENOUGH  FOR, MB- 


. THE  PASTOR 


An  egg,-'-    .  '  ■  ••! -y-:     '.  ■  . 
A  glass  of  milk,'   •'• 
A  slice  of  buttered  toast. 
Supply  the  needed  food  focmfo 
Each  morn. 
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•   •■    •  "^'   '  v,.«  ■:. 

A  child 

In  need  of  food 

Brings  tears  to  eyes  that  glow 
With  pride,  to  eyes  of  hate,  of  love. 


a  gidW 


Ho  walked  into. his  study' 
On  a  quiet  soiomn  night. 
His  day  had  boon  4  hectic  one 
'  Soemod  nothing  had  gono  right. 
No  noed  to  turn  tihe  light  on 
As  ho  sat  down  at  his  dosk. 
The  street  light  gavo  the  room 
Somehow  -  seemed  picturesque,         ■ 
He  sat  there  for  a  moment 
Thinking  of  the  days  events. 
Of  the  folks  and  all  their  troubles 
Their  woes  and  their  laments,       •"' -C 
— Eva  R,  Hartley  His  thoughts  went  on  to  other 
"  Happy  days  which  came  his  way,         - 

The  Bundle  arrived  February  26,  and  we  are  Then  his  trials  and  tribulations  :•"«■■'.. 
delighted  with  it.  So  glad  for  the  photos  Just  seemed  to  drift  away, 
in  THE  UNITED  AM&TEUR.,  We  were  curioud  to  And  as  he  left  his  study        -- -^^  •<- "; 
have  some  pic tufes  after  having  Writteh   And  went  slowly  up  the  stairs       ;  ,- 
bo  many  of  you  and  read  after  you  for  the  He  knew  that  God  was  testing  him 
p-'.st  few  months,  (Theda,  I  looked  for  you  With  all  those  little  cares,        * ...  ' 
in  that  group.)  And  the  Treasurer  was    His  troubled  day  was  ended         ■«  .  ; 
missing,  too.  And  he  knew  that  he  had  won 

We  were  thrilled  to  have  cards  from  sev-   Although  his  prayers  were  lost  to  sleep  ■ 
eral  members  from  whom  we  had  not  hoard,   God  said^  -'Sleep  well,  my  son," 
especially  Marie  Hand  and  Kathleen  Haley.  ....  —Juanita  H,  Nolte 

Their  papers  are  very  good  this  month. 

Wallace  Tibbett  sent  each    a  card  invit-   -      *  >  A  NEW  CITIZEN 
iiig  us  to  join  his  contest.  He  may  "faint" 


but  we  are  really  thinking  of  responding. 
He  seems  to  want  amateurs II I 
I  like  "Garden  Symphony",  especially  the 
iJuggets  #1  and  #5.  Very  good.  Francos, 
W.  W.  Ellis  surely  can  write  all  kinds  of 
poetry.  I  enjoyGd  the  humorous  one  with 


One  evening  not  long  ago,  I  was  introduced 
to  a  young  lady,  who  while  in  her  home 
country,  England,  met  a  young  American 
Serviceman  and  the  ine-vitable  —  marriage . 
When  time  pemiitted,  be  brought  her  to  thvj 
United  States,  and  ifter  a  lapse  cf  timp 


the  "long"  namol  We  thought  we  were  goir^  another  inoviip.ble  occa.rred,  a  lovely  lit 
to  have  to  drop  out  this  moath,  but  our 
President  will  do  our  mimeographing.  We 


tie  girl  naipc-a  ''Cher-^'-, 


certainly  appreciate  his  many  kindnesses. 
i)r,  Thompson's  "J-fessengor  of  Inspiration" 
is  rightly  named.  It  is  very  enjoyable, 
J«Je  are  all  anxious  to  know  more  about  the 
Author.  He  has  a  birthday  this  month, 
raajrbe  ho  will  tell  us  more  about  himself 
when  that  is  over,  Byo,  folks,  see  you 
in  April,  —  Eva  R,  Hartley 


While  li£;teTing  tc,  r.hall  we  call  hor  Mar- 
g.aret,  oxtol  *;\.e   ^irtuefc  oi  Aanerica,  and 
its  humorcnb  -tim^-f-avj  ng  devices,  luxuries, 
etc.,  I  no;ed  a  -iono  cf  wistfnlness  in  her 
eyes  and  vol  c.i  -Khnn  -i   a-sked  her  .several 
qucstj.on?  com-ierning  hor  bolcred  Englaid, 
At  the  mcro  iTisnticn  cf  rnglani's  Royal-ty, 
she  readily  b -lid  of  events  vrhich  we  of 
(Ccntinuod  (Jolujmi  U*  page  2)  '*~- 
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Eva  R.  Hartley 

120  Mashing ton  Avenue 

Wheeling^  West  Virginia 

■.^.L    ^-  ■   SIGNS  OF  SPRING 


Have  you  seen  the  earth  crack  slowly. 

In  the  Spring, 
Growing  blades  and  shoots  by  dozens 
Sprouting  near  their  country  cousins 
■  ;■.■...   Slender  things?  ■   ■    \      . 

Did  your  heart  o' erf low  with  pleasure 

Fill,  with  sing 
When  the  children  daily  peeping 
Woke  the  croovis  from  hsr  sleeping    • 

Kitos  a  string?  ■  ■• 

See -the  redbird=!  at  their  nesting 

>■'  Mcirhbor5.ngl  ■  "    •'■ 

All  ■  the  world  avakos  vrith  rapture 
And  o\ir  saddened  heart  st-rings  capture, 
In  l-he  sprj.ngl      •   E.R.H. 

The  Editors  of  WHhELim  IN  THE  NEWS  re- 
ceived the  bundle  in  good  tine  -  March  26. 
Haven't  read  it  all.  We  tMnk . T'lE  KIMDER- 
LITE  is  maVring  fine  pi'ogross.  Irma  Schmidt 
wo  enjoyed  BA..rY  AND  Tl-ffl  DAWN-  We  missed 
JERSEY  JINGLE  BELTS  very  nr^iohi 

Thanks^  liidney  Cohen,  G<.  .'^Jdward  Lind, 
Nana  Spath.,  John  Quigley  and  all  others, 
who  congratulated  us  on  our  paper,  George 
Boehp3  wrote  a  fine  letter  which  we  liked. 

Wq  four  are  entering  the  Tibbotts  Con- 
test, are  you? 
''  Wq  welcome  all  new  members  and  are  proud 
to  present  to  you  one  of  Wheeling's  best 
writers.  Miss  Ann  S.  Wiostling,  She  is 
past  President  of  our  Wheeling  Poetry  Soc- 
iety and  did  a  fine  job.  Estella  is  our 
newly  elected  Vice  Prcsidontj  Juanita  and 
I  are  the  Secretaries.  If  any  of  ycu  are 
in  Wheeling  on  the  fourth  Tuesday  of  the 
month,  get  in  touch  with  us.  ' 

Our  Society  offers  prizes  to  High  School 
students  in  Wheeling  Schools  for  poems.  Wo 
are  trying  to  recruit  s^rtiu  now  membors  for 
U.  A.  P,  A,  by  this  means.  Juanita  is  the 
Chairman  this  year.  We  are  working  now 
but  the  Contest  is  held  in  the  Fall,  The 
children  are  too  busy  now. 

E,  R,  H, 


Mrs,  Juanita  H,  Nolta 
57  Twenty-second  Street 
Wheeling,  West  Virginia 
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V-       '  t-t'^'.'jj--*- 


He  gazed  at  her  in  a'Je 

She  didn't  iiiake  a  move* 

He  couldn't  find  a  flaw, 

She  was  strictly  in  the  groove. 

Her  hair  was  like  spun  gold,  . 
Her  eyes  a  lovely  blue,  '^ 

He  vo'-;ed  he'd  be  real  bold 
And  say,   "Darling,  I  love  you." 

Ho  said  it  but.,  alas,     ■ 
Her  love  he  didn't  wini'"— •' 
You  see  this  lovely  lass    <• 
Was  .just  a  manikin,       J.  H.  "K 


THE  WI1©CW  . 

I  have  been  in  the  midst  of  housecloan-  , 
ing  as  all  good  and  dutiful  homemakers 
are  each  spring  time.  It  is  the  custom 
at  the  Nolte  domicile,  to  have  the  window 
cleaners  come  each  Friday^  we  take  it  as 
a  m2.tter  of  course  and  merely  notice  when 
they  do  arrive.  This  one  Friday  afternoon 
I  had  finis hod  cleaning  the  upstairs  and  . 
as  it  was  drawing  near  time  for  the  eve- 
ning meal,,  I  decided  to  indulge  in  a 
quick,  hot  bath  with  loads  of  Bubble  Bath, 
one  of  irfy  small  exti  avcr.ganoes ,  Prepared 
my  bath  and  slipped  into  a  tub  of  delic- 
ious warmth  and  relaxation,   '■;-:■  -;*•  ■■■■>■"'•'*" 

Later,  I  heard  a  slight  noise,  looked 
in  that  direction,  lo  and  behold,  a  pair  ^ 
cf  laughing  eyes  were  looking  at  mo 
through  the  window,.  Need].cs  to  say,  I  '  ; 
couldn't  riso  to  the  occasion,  that  is, 
close  the  Venetian  blind,  so  what  to  do? 
I  did  Just  whrt  jou  would  do  too,  but 
assure  you,  I  was  equally  covered  vjith  a 
substantial  amount  of  Bubble  Bath  and 
ombarrafosinent.  The  window  cleaner  was  a 
gentleman  though,  and  left,  but  I  have 
a  slight  tiuspicn.on  the  window  mentioned 
was  the  cleanest  in  the  Nolte  domicile. 

J.  H.  N, .:  - 
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Smim  FEVER 

What's  the  use  o'  vtorkin'  ; 

VJhon  the  weather  ':,  pipin'  hot? 

What's  the  use  peTipiviri',  * 

I  can  loai'  as  :<iell  ?  3  not; 

Green  thinga  ar'  a  groT;.in'  - 

Fruit  treca  ar'  in  biosaom. 

Think  I'll  really  rest  a  spoil 

And  quit  plajdn'  possum. 

Think  I'll  stretch  out  on  the  grass 

Or  go  fishin'  in  the  stream. 

Or  just  sprawl  beneath  s  tree 

And  watch  the  dewdrops  gleamj 

I  don't  care  to  work  at  all, 

I'm  not  feelin'  up  to  par 

Guess  nil  sleep  in  ov'ry  mornin* 

And  just  take  things  as  they  ar^, 

(With  all  due  apdlogies  to  Riley.) 

Our  April  Bundle  arrived  April  18  and 
MO  were  glad  to  see  it  so  early.  Wg  have 
read  every  paper  in  it.  We  missed  some 
this  month  which  we  hope  to  see  in  Ifey. 

Thanks,  Ifergie  Croft,  Evelyn  Ireland, 
Gladys  Hembreo  for  your  kind  letters. 

Hats  off  to  Sadie  Stover  Gumming,  our 
neighbor,  of  Sheffield,  Pa.,  for  hor  de- 
lightful April-May  issue  of  MONARDA. 

This  month,  I  likod  "Bluebird"  by  Lor- 
raine 8ood  in  "Chatterbox";  Bonnie  Parker* s 
"Footprints  in  Water".  Francos  Swanson's 
two  verses  dedicated  to  Jferie  and  AmD.boll 

John  Engel's  "The  Promise  You  Failed  to 
Keep"  is  good,  I  look  forward  to  another 
entitled,  "I  Forgive  lou". 

"My  House  in  '^U"  by  Nettie  Howard  is 
inviting.  I^d  like  to  lift  the  latch  and 
walk  inl  If  Mary  Framo  had  sent  only  the 
picture  on  her  leaflet,  it  would  have  been 
worth  a  Million  -  the  poem  is  beautiful. 

Just  received  Martin  Sanford's  "San 
Francisco  -  Evening  Lamp"  which  is  very 
interesting.  Thanks  for  my  first  copy, 

George  Boehmo,  wo  are  anxious  to  hear 
that  you  are  o,  k.    It  is  surely  summer 
in  Wheeling  -  and  today  we  are  having  a 
spring  shower  every  few  minutes, 

B.  R.  H. 


Mrs.  Juanita  H,  Nolte 
57  Twenty-second  Street 

Wheeling,  West  Virginia 


I  want  into  a  restaurant 
A  friandly  "mcitro  d'" 
Showed  Til.)  to  a  t.j.ble 
WivT 


/.rv-sTfl 


coMr'D'Bsy. 


Ti 


-/r;i:ber  took  my  o:cder. 
Assured  mo  "-twon't  bo  long", 
Gl'iiicod  about  and  noted 
Thruo  friends  among  the  throng  - 
Sc^^e  distance  at  a  table, 
4  mi  J  Eva  and  Ei;  telle  -  , 
Busy  with  tho  chatter 
Of  "this  and  that  and  -  Well  '• 
Thj-S  very  well-dressed  trio, 
I  really  do  declare,      ,   .  _, 
Never  even  noticed 
Each  patron' s  friendly  staro,  . 
Tho  waiter  brought  my  order 
And  as  I  ate  my  meal, 
ThoTights  of  this  nice  trio 
Had  hc.ppiness  appeal'. 
Arm's, willowy  and  slender. 
As  roatool  as  can  bo. 
Painting  is  her  hobby 
Along  \Jith  poetry; 
Her  paintings  are  so  lovely, 
Tho  beauty  she  creates 
Makes  one's  life  more  pleasant  . 
With  scenes  she  captivates, 
}fy  thoughts  went  to  Estella, 
A  Teacher  now  r(2rtired 
Children's  lives  made  better 
Because  she  so  desirodi 
She  keeps  her  life  quite  busy. 
No  time  to  sing  tho  blues. 
Rallies,  drives,  etc.. 
She  ofttimes  makes  tho  news. 
Thoughts  drifted  on  to  Eva, 
A  humorous  little  "dame", 
Thoughtful,  kind  and  winsome. 
Enjoys  life's  endless  game. 
She,  too,  has  been  a  teacher. 
Her  life  is  so  well  spent. 
Active  in  Church  Circles  - 
With  life,  she's  quite  content, 
I  finished  with  my  dinner 
And  hurried  en  ray  W£^, 
Had  a  few  appointments 
I  had  to  keep  that  dayj 
But  as  I  loft  the  restaurant, 
I  looked-  in  their  direction 
At  this  well-known  trio. 
Sans  even  their  detection.   J,  H,  N, 
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Grey  clotids  delay  the  warmth  of  simmer's 

parching  sua, 

The, browning  grass  lay  powdered  on  the 

orchard's  flG or. 

Our  bins  are  filled  with  red-cheaked 


The  symphony  conducted  by  a  boy      /sweet 
Had  filD.Gd  the  hall  with  «iusic  soft  and 
It  had  the  quiet  listener  feeling  joy 
Until  the  ending  of  tho  final  boat. 
Humanity  loves  Life  With  every  breath 


Young  Autumn  claims  the  wealth  of  fruit 

that  summer  bore, 

Irma,  your  CHATTHIBOX  is  a  good  Fall 
tord.c  which  we  all  need,    %  admired  the 
short  poem  CEITICISM  by  Lorraine  Good, 
Congratulations,  Lorraine I 

The  Crossbys  certainly  gave  an  inter- 
esting account  of  their  trip  across  the 


apples,  one  by  oib3,  Regardless  of  emotions  ewoot  or  sad 


It's  loathe  to  yield  itself  to  final  death. 

The  ether  day  I  finished  reading  I'LL 
CRY  TOICRRC¥.     The  author  ..  Lillian  Roth. 
Xiitor  laying  the  book  aside,  I  sat  for 
a  while  thinldng  over  wha[t  I  had  road.  The 
beginning  was  avora.n:o  show  talkj  then  it 
picked  up  in  speed  and  becara-i  a  most  pul- 
sating dramaj  spinning,  woav;jng,  shaping 
continent.     You  were  not  in  Most  Virginia  the  destiny  of  a  life  into  a  groteaque, 
long  enough  to  see  its  beauty,    '^h  have       horrible  piece  of  hutranity,   bein^;   trampled 


real  hills  and  much  of  interest  here. 


on,   scoiLraied  and  left  unMantod,     T.ima 


The  poem  BRIGHTON  CANTON  b^  Remelda  N,  after  time,  the  subject  of  this  book  tried 


Gibson  contained  good  thought.     It  is 
sunh  fun  to  look  in  the  -Burble  for  poets 
who  do  not  appear  very  often.     And  why 

they  dc  not  when  they  are  so  good  is  a 
nystery. 

The  Author  of  GREEN  MOUNTAIK  CHEER  has 
ably  oxpres'-ed  our  sentiments  in  regard 
to  our  now  Officers  and  tho  fubure  of  this 
A'iFocjatloa  -  let's  gol     Her  poem  "GIVE 


to  extricate  hurself  from  tho  inevitable 
web  of  insanity  which  was  slowly,  but  Sure- 
ly tak?.ng  pl?.cc,  duo  to  her  insatiable 
thirst  fo'.-  alcohol,     Literally  getting  ^xp 
on  her  kn^es^  s  ta^-;£oi'ing  to  nciroalcy,  then 
tho  una-t'oidable  -  and  attain  down,  to 
nothingncoS, 

Fcr  ijlxtoea  yt,ars,  ^he  struggled  against 
her  demon  of  de-ncralisation,   coivdng  into 
0^  yOJP,  BE'Si"  et  cetera,  is  just  right,       contact  foggily  with  these  who  ccuxd  net 
I'Gt's  say  it  to  ourselves  frequently,  cope  with  her  and  hor  problomj  others  who 

Belle  Mcone'T-,  we  are  reading  your  pub-  deliberately  set  out  to  undo  each  inch  of 
li'if^ticn  each  month  and  are  especially        progress  she  endeavored,     Sho  reached  a 
th.'ll'ed  wibh  the  September  i3-sue,     Wc        stage  where  suicide  was  hor  seerdn;;  answer 
hope  liipmbers  wao  have  not  writ-ten  a  but  a  power  gi'cater  than  hers  world  not 

TEiFfjiiTc^'E  Wi21  try  it  now,  give  hor   :>ho  strength  to  mako  "good".  At 

Fhoflmg  rA?A  mombcrs  met  at  Arm's  homouhat  point,  there  was  only  one  way  to  go 
last  week,    t'e  net  only  had  a  i'jne  time,     — U?»    V'^ith  the  help  of  God  and  uunanity, 
an  in-jpirational  meeting,  but  wo  ate  a         she  ha-^  come  bad:  to  a  normal  way  of  life, 
most  delicious  dinner,     Mm  is  skilled  in  holding  on  ti^jht,  to  tho  sjcond  uhaaro  sho 
>tritinp,  ye.s.   but  she  can  also  cook  and      has  horn  given -and  gives  one  the  fooling, 
play  che  part  of  Hostess «,     We  iTiado  some       tha :  there  !•:  always  a  way  if  there  is  the 
plars  for  IfMT^ELim  IN  THE  NI3f/3  which  mey    -jill.    1'«.'e  cx;ond  LillL-^n  Roth  best  wishes 
io  of  tenof''.t  tu  our  readers,    'rfe  hope  so.frr  the  comeback  sho  hrs  nado  and  ask  God 
lid  y"»ur  eax-s  burn'/    Wo  enjoyed  comparing  quietly  to  help  hor  ''thin':  tall,  stand  tall? 
notes  as  tc  cur  montal  poiiaraite  of  cur-    \L  like  hor  pl'dlosophy  of  not  ci'jdng  today, 
+alr.m<-Tuocr3,  —  Eva  R,  Hartley  bat  "I'll  Cry  Tomori'owi "-Juanita  H,  Nulte 
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OURSTO.ENJOI 

Walnuts,  apples  pxmpkins,  pears. 
Harvest  tmily  satisfies, 
Goldsn  blades  of  ripened  wheat 
Under  Autumn's  starlit '.skies* 

Let  the  rich  man  love  his  wealth, 
Let  the  poor  his  grief  proclaim, 
¥ho  sows  a  seed,  or  plants  a  tree. 
Brings  to  God  a  richer  name* 

Oar  Bundles  arrived  Saturday,  the'  23d. 
We  vill  move  up.  our  date  .for  making  sten- 
cils so  "The  Mailer"  will  not  be  delayed 
in  her  project*  .     ,  ' 

Some  notes  from-  our  Wheeling  Paper  in 
regard  to  the  floods  "Hurricane  Hazel 
blew  ipa  let  raoro  than  just  an  ordinary 
stom  a  week  ago.  The  Ohio  River  spilled 
cvor  its  banks  causing  the  first  flood 
f^ace  19.^2  and  the  bout  was  on.  Ebcagger- 
abed  reports  hit  the  headlines  in  N&w  York, 
Chicago  and  all  other  big  cities . 

If  you  were' living  in  one  of  the  big 
toTJp.s  no  doubt  you  wero  wondering  come  Mon- 
d '-.'/■  mornir^  just  what  had  happened  to  those 
]^-.':00  poor  souls  living  on  a' place  called 
l'b--\Ling  Island,  But  if  you  wore  a  New 
"-^c-'^kor  and  passed  through  Wheeling  on  Mon- 
dc7  you  Would  have  been  in  for  a  real  sur- 
prise." The  crest  was  UU.7  feet  and  it 
war.  bad  enough  at  places,  but  it  was  not 
as  terrible  a  flood  as  pictured. 

Congratulations  to  all  the  new  Sditors, 
We  enjoyed  our  Bundle  very  much.  There 
Were  also  some  excellent  papers  that  came 
^ut  for  the  first  time  in  several  months, 
ODDS  AND  ENIB  was  especially  enjoyable  thjs 
month  -  larger  -  and  the  best  of  all-  Ik 
raembors  assisted  in  contributing  to  its 
publication. 

Worry  is  like  a. rocking  chair.  It  will 
five  you  something  to  do,  but  it  won't  get 
-xra  fmywhore,  -  Anonymous, 

"A  comma  is  a  period  curled  up  ami  gone 
to,  sleep."  Bye,  bye, 

'   '■  '         -  Eva  R,  Hartley 


THE  LIGHT 


rl»* 


He  wand-ered  around  . . ,  lost  in  a  fog   .•, 
Not  caring  where  ho  went.      ■• 
His  companion  , , ,  a  Seeing  Eye  Dog, 
A  kind  benefactor  had  sent. 

He'd  talk  to  his  'friend'  of  days. gone  by 
When  things  had  been  all  right 
But  lately  ..,  he  wanted  to  die 
Since  he  had  lost  Ms  sight. 

Time  : has  elapsed  ,,,   he's  gained  some- 
*  thing  new  , . . 

Courage  ««•  Hope  ,»»■  no  more  fog. 
He  accepted  fate  ,/•  what  dlse  could  h©  do 
This  man,,,,  and  his  Seeing  Eye  Dog, 

PUPPY  LOVE 

Wo  wont  down  to  the  pet  shop 
To  sea  What  we  could  find.         : 
A  plajrful  little  puppy 
Was  whajj-  tire  had  in  mind,' 

The  owner  wq^s  quite  busy 

So  we  just  looked  around 

And  all  at  once-  we  f  oimd  him  •«  "      ■ 

Our  puppy  we-  had  found. 

He  Tiias   a  Cocker  -Ppaniol 
As  cute  as  he  coi'ld  bo. 
Brown  eyes  and  .floppy  ears 
And  hair  like  ebony,  • 

We  took  this  little  follow   ' 
Into  our  hearts  that  day 
And  he  knew  so  "'dog-goned"  well 
That  he  was  there  to  stay. 


I  am  happy  and  honored  at  being  chosen 
Laureate  Recorder  and  please  help  mo  to 
be  a  success  by  sending  your  entries 
and  let's  have  a  nice  response,  Okey? 

You  are  a  gooooooboooooood  group I 

"No  brain  is  stronger  than  its  weakest 
think." 

-  Juanita  H,  Nolte 
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AT  CHRISTMASTIME 


Did  we  forget  the  little  lad.  across  the 

street, 
With  crippled  legs  and  dimples  sweet, 
Who  seldom  has  enough  to  wear 
Whose  parents  never  seem  to  care, 
4t  Christmastime? 

Did  we  forget  the  aged  mother  all  alone 
Her  head  bowed  low  -  expression  gone  - 
Her  husband  dead  -  her  son  at  War 
Had  we  not  thought  of  hor  before, 
4t  Christmastime? 

Did  we  forget,  though  well  wo  know 
That  serving  others  kind  and  true, 
Could  help  to  make  our  spirits  gay 
And  start  uS  on  the  heavenward  way 
At  Christmas tme? 


May  the  warmth  and  cheer  of  Christmas 
Fill  your  heart  with  joy  and  peace, 
Bring  you  friendships  that  are  lasting, 
Happy  days  that  novor  cease, 

4  Iferry  Christmas  to  youl 


Christmas  joy  is  ours  to  share. 

Wreaths  of  holly  everywhore. 

We  wish  you  a  Happy  Tear, 

Many  friends  and  much  good  cheer. 

A  Merry  Christmas  to  all  UAPA  friends  I 

--  Eva  R,  Hartley 


f-frs,  Juanita  H,  Nolte 
5?  Twenty-second  Street 
Wheeling,  West  Virginia 

THE  MIR^iCLE  CHRISTi"lAS  GIFT 


A  ROSEBUD 

The  Christmas  gift  arrived  at  ton  last  night 
A  lovely  rose  that  wafted  perfume  rarej 
4  tiny  card  was  tucked  just  out  of  sight 
"This  priceless  treasure  I  would  fondly 

sharo." 
Some  curt  remarks  had  caused  two  friends 

to  part 
Some  months  agoj  Roberta  kissed  the  bud  - 
Then  made  reply  which  healed  a  broken  hoart. 


Could  it  be  that  she  could  soe  — 

This  small  blind  girl  of  seven? 
And  did  she  hear  tho  magic  bells 

That  chimed  for  her  ffom  Heaven? 
Or  did  tho  Christ  Child's  spirit  dwell 

Within  hor  little  hoart 
To  bless  hor  on  that  Christmas  morn  — 

Bid  blindness  to  depart? 

Tho  miracle  had  come  to  pass  — 

Hor  vision  had  roturnodj 
At  last  sho  viowod  a  new-born  world 

The  sight  for  which  she  yearned i 
"Some  other  child  can  have  my  toys,*' 

She  cried  in  rapturous  gloo 
"Because  my  Father's  Christmas  gift 

GavG  all  the  world  to  mo*" 

Ifergarot  M,  Walk©^,  Long  Lake,  Minnesot  i 
CHRISTINAS  E^m 

Sitting  'round  the  fireplace 
On  a  Merry  Christmas  Eve, 

Blazing  logs  light  up  your  face 
As  a  patterned  droam  you  weave. 


Christmas  tree  lights  all  aglow 
Lends  an  ethoroal  air. 

Shadows  dancing  to  and  fro  — * 
Love  is  everywhere. 

Outside  —  small  carolers  sing 
And  as  they  merrily  loavo  •-- 

Thoughts  are  cf  the  new-born  King 
On  this  lovely  Christmas  3ve. 

—  Juanita  K,  Nolte 

Dear  UAP4  Members i 

%•  wish  is  that  ycu  enjoy  the  Holid,-;; 
Season  and  Santa  fills  your  "socks"  wit 
the  things  that  would  make  you  happy 
like  minks  and  Cadillacs,  etc.j  but  my 
deepest  wish  is  that  Gcd  smiles  on  each 
of  you  with  Gifts  of  Love,  hoalth  and 
happiness  throughout  '55»  *v  Merry 
Christmas  to  all, 

—  Juanita  H,  Nolte 


WILL, 


ti'»r 


Number  l,..£^r6cto£.er  1955 


"All  beginnings  are  delightful;  the 
threshhold  is  the  place  to  pause." 


X-P^ii827 


SECOND   START 

COULD  be  I  agree  with  Goethe,  for  I've  paused 
on  the  threshhold  ever  since  April  of  1953  when 
Number  i  appeared.  At  that  time  printing  was 
not  yet  my  passion  and  I  foresaw  only  one  print- 
ed publication,  growing  or  changing,  whim-blown. 
Now  I  know  I'll  not  confine  experimenting  to  a 
smgle  publication;  but  before  kicking  up  typo- 
graphic heels  I  want  to  learn  how  to  lay  out,  set 
type,  and  print  my  papers  myself,  so  SEEDLING 
is  my  practice  paper. 

I'd  like  to  design  something  daring,  but  these 
years  under  the  influence  of  "craftsmen"  who  fa- 
vor a  dignified  style  may  have  conditioned  me  so 


THE  WESfE&itSR 


Number  6  September  1955 

AUTUMN  PATTERN 

Oh  please  appoint  a  time  some  autumn  day 
When  summer's  heated  noon  has  cleared  away, 
To  view  against  the  mauve  and  azure  sky         ^ 
'1  he  yellow  taper  of  a  dahlia  high. 
To  ponder  beauty  of  a  purple  aster's  crown 
Before  the  frost  has  bent  her  down,       , 
To  clutch  the  badge  of  one  remembered  rose 
For  warmth  against  impending  winter  snows, 
To  weave  a  yard  of  glowing  autumn  hues 
Amongst  the  larkspur's  deftly  shaded  blues, 
And  capture  beauty  in  a  patterned  arc 
For  reassurance  when  the  hour  is  dark. 

—  Beade  Barnes 
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J"'--.  R-ain.  and  supple- 
menting  our   previous 
<?ditortaIs    of    January, 
'9'=2-    January,    1953;     February, 

'"~n'  July.  1954:  and  November. 
-or-,t  v-e,  again,  wish  to  pause  and 
took  at  the  sig-ners  of  our  Declara- 
f =or  o"  Independence.  We  feel  that, 
•■•<'  Ie:<st,  cnce  a  year  ''s  not  too 
^rten  to  examine  the  foundations 
flf  /  m(--fca  and  its  founr'ers.  lest 

'  stray  from  tlie  patl:s  that  they 
set  for  iis. 

Professor  Dumas  Mrlone  calls 
these  56  men  "votaries  of  Indepen- 
dence" and  states  that  these  un- 
familiar names,  except  to  a  few, 
had  one  thing  in  commcn — ^thejf  all 
siTecl  the  Declaration  of  Indepen- 

The  signers  were  as  diversified 
in  background,  education  and  tem- 
oerament  as  their  ages  which 
spanned  the  26  years  of  Edward 
Riitlodp^e  of  South  Carolina  to  the 
7:1  of  Benjamin  Franklin. 

Some  of  them  had  urged  recon- 
ciliation with  Engrland  almost  to 
the  last  moment,  bu*  ':'hen  they 
finally  pledg-ed  "our  lives,  our  for- 
tunes and  our  sacred  honor,"  In 
T776.  tbey  were  determined  men 
arid  qxrite  aware  of  t^e  reality 
which  they  faced. 

"After  signing  their  names," 
writes  Professor  Ma'o^o  "?ome  of 
them  soon  drew  into  relative  ob- 
.wurity,  leaving-  scarcely  a  trace 
behind,  ^^^ost  of  them  continued  to 
render  public  service  as  long  as 
they  could,  and  some  became 
mnirjr  heroes  of  the  RewblTC, 

■'It  is  dottbtftil.  ho-^ever,  if  any 
of  these  men  ever  did  anything 
that  he  took  more  pride  in  than 
signing  the  Declaration." 

Some  vital  statistics  about  the 
Signers:  their  average  age  was  a 
littfe  short  of  45  when  they  signed; 
,51  of  the  56  married.  15  of  them 
twine;  they  had  an  average  of  5.9 
children;  only  two  or  three  of  them 
were  childless  and  some  had  as 
many  as  15  offspring. 

It"  is  diffictdt  to  classify  them 
professionally  v«th  precision  be- 
cause theirs  was  not  an  age  of 
specialization  and  occupations  con- 
stantly overlapped.  Four  signers 
were  "physicians,  though  their  at- 
tention to  medicine  was  far  from 
exclusive.  There  were  more  law- 
yers than  members  of  any  other 
profession,  although  many  of  these 

-,'?ince  they  were  also  southern 
plantera— made  their  living  from 
the  land  ratber  than  the  law. 
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Edward  F.   Daas,   Editor,    55O  North  19th  Street, -Milwaukee   3,   Wlsodnsln 
Nine  ty-f  Ire  t  Talk     ■  =  •  ..  ...  March  1955 


ARTICLE  III,  Section  3  of  our. 
Constitution  readR:  "Any  member 
may  nominate  another  moiub'er  for  an 
office  by  'notifyi:,^  the  Sacretary 
on  or  before  May  Ist^  namiap;  the 
'Candidate  and  tlie  office.  An  ac- 
ceptanne  from  the  candidate  must 
be  reotived  by  the  Secretary  in 
order  to  have  his  name  appear  on 
the    official-  ballot." 

The   nominations     will      be      for 
President,      First  Vice-President,    ' 
Second  Vice-President      (must  be   a 
w^man),   Secretary^      Treasurer  and 
Oifl.^lal  Edit  or. The.  Secretary  and 
Tre'j'jurer  will  be   elected  for   two 
year   terms. The   present   President, 
xrma  Roici,-    will  bo    the   Chairman 
of    the   next.  Executive   Board.      She 
will   not     be      a   candidate    for  re- 
election to   the   presidoncy. 

Members    often  take  many   things 
for   3rf rote d., Some   years   ap-O  a  mem- 
^bcr  referred  to  me   aatho-^purpet- 
^ual   Bpcre-G^iry",>At;   tha'G   time   there 
were  m&ry   thinga    on  our  program  to 
be    -arriad   out.      No--  af+x^r  almost 
eight  years    cf   constant   endeavoi^s, 
giving  -jp  nearly   all   cf   cur   •  out- " 
side    lntez!eets      to  build     up  the 


United,  we  are  6nce  mor^  at'  the 
cross-roads.  We  have-  to  decide 
whether  to  carry  on  after  the 
■July  convention  or  retire  from 
ALL  active  participation  iri  UAPA 
affaj.rs.  ^  -. 

The     Milwaukee      officers     v/ho 
carried   the  major     load      of  work 
have   been  subjected  .to   constant 
attacks   by  a   few     3ay  State  mem- 
bers .        This   has   resv"'t''^-    in  the 
pr-isent   illness    of  George   Boehme 
and  has      frequently     upset      Irma 
Reitci  who  has  been  on  the   alck~ 
list   several   times      since   the   con- 
vent ion.  Although   one   of  these  Bay 
Staters   has   been  expelled  and  a- 
nother-  resjgned,      they  have    con- 
tinued  with   their  ridiculous   ac- 
cusations     most   of  V7hich 'are   de- 
liberate  lies.      Especially   silly 
Is    their   claim     of     a  large   fol- 
lowing  in  the   United  v;ho  want   to 
ha-''-e    the  Mllv/aukee   group  ousted. 
Ihile   we    feel   that   this    is  wish- 
ful  thinking  on  their     part,      Yffi 
APE   GOUNTINa  ON  YOU     to  affirm   or 
deny   this.    Are   you  satisfied  with 
what  you  have- been  ge'tting     for    ., 
yo'ir   dollar?  ,      Or     do  you     want  a 
change   of  guidance  next  year? 


?/ELCOIv^  -  I^^-W  MEMBERS  -   CtREE-TINCtS '. 

1Q63-Mrs   Ruth  R  Csitlin,    1744  ?Torth  Hillside,    ;,lchlta,    Kansas (Hembree) 
1064-jovce   Ruebel,    5OI   Sherman  Street,    Belleville,    111,    (Schaffer) 
1065-Frank  Ausuatln,   8I3I  West  Auer  Avenue,   Milwaukee   16, \^ is  .(Nelson} 
1066"Virr,^nia  Jacques   Thomsen,    IOI5  S.    Coast  31vd.,i,a  Jolla,    Cal. 

(Llnd) 
1067-June  McMiller,    I656  '«.   Eleventh  Place,    Los   Aneeles   15^^al  .(Davis) 
1068-Edna  Lick,    Box  206,    Buda,    Illinois    (Schaffer)  , 

106Q-0rella  D.    Halstead,    P  0  Box  5364,    Cleveland   1,    Ohio   (Daas) 
1070"Mrs   Nova  AShley,    632  North  Erie,   'ftichita  6,    Kansas    (Hembree) 
1071-Mrs   Nelly   Roonev  Tiller,    923  North   Rutan,    llchita  14,    Kansas 

"  (Hembree) 

1072-Al  M.   Sdori,    ]0165  Bon  Oak  Drive,    St.   Louis   21,   Mo.    (Schaffer) 
1073"Lee   J,    Sorenoon,    Box  IO67,    Toledo,    Oregon   (iyiorcan) 
1074~Carl  \».    3reihan,    4939  Mattis   Road,    St.  Louis  23,   Mo.(  Schaffer) 
107B-iVirs   Cozle  Ellen  Bindorim,    424  N.   Delrose   St.,   Wichita  8,    Kansas 

.  (Hembree) 

1076'-¥r8   John  B.    Ferruson,    Hillcrest  Apts.,   Ydchita  8, Kansas   " 
(All   of   the   follo'vuing  were    proposed  by  Eddie   Schaffert)    -. 
1077-Tina  Ford,    4215   South  Grand,    St.   Louis,   Mo. 

l078"Floyd  k.    Groves,    4014  Lincoln  Avenue,    East  St.    Louis,    Illinois 
1079-Edna   Harley,    2620a  Ann  Avenue,    St.    Louis    4,    Missouri 
lOSO^Clara  Harvey,    2330  South  12th  Street,    St.   Louis,    Missouri 
1081-Dorothy   Horstdaniel,    Route   3,    Box  615,    CreveCoeur,    Missouri 
1082-Mrs   Fred  Knussraan,    2218   Yale,   Maplowood   17,    Missouri 
108^-Ruth  Le^^fyans,    5I7   North   59th   Street,    East   St .    Louis,  ^  Illinois 
1084"¥rs  john^Picraux,    5820  Garesche,   Yvalnut   Park, St.    Louie,    mo. 
1085^Loui8   riomann,    4126a  California,    St.   Louis   18,   Missouri 
1086-Dr.   John  Youn^-,,    1126   St.   Louis   Avenue,    St.    Louis,    Mo. 

rene^;als: 

Rev.   Ray  E.    Hooper,    Clara  E.   B-illard,    Hilda   K.    Karre,    Emma  D  Babcock, 
Ruth  Cleaves   iia?,elton,    Olive  Roberts,    Leslie   A.    Shaw,    Frank  Watts, 
Anthony   Cama,   Eva  Bowker  Bomhoff,    Fred  G.   Dress,    Betty   K.   Dyckman, 
Myrtle  j.    Naah,    Nina  Phalen,    Helen  L.   Linham,    I.    C.    lirigss^    I^ma 
Reitci,   Alexander  A.    Rob'irtson,    Julia  0.   Lengle   (2  years),   Katharine 
G.  1/vadleiGh  and  Ruth  \.alkcr. 

CHANGES   OF  ADDRESSES: 
Ae-'Edward  F.  Daas,    545  North  19th  Street,    Milwaukee   3>   Wisconsin 
2^4^Mrs  Margaret  D.    Larson,    4520  N.    hlldwood  Avenue,    Milwaukee,   li^ is. 
732"Mrs    Caroline   Stitlo,    3727   S.  Meridian  Road,    Youngs town  11,   Ohio 
989"Mrs   Emma  Orres,    3852O  North  31st  Street,    Palmdale,    California 

Acknowledging  with   thanks   the  receipt  of  a  brochure   of  poeme   "Morn- 
ins  Call",    inscribed:    "To  the   faithful,    the    tireless    (?)    and   the 
talented. Eddie  Daas .      Best  wishes   always."    signed,    Alice  Julian. 
Regret   to  announce    the   death  of  Effie   M.   Fennoy. 

Add   to  the   membership  list    in  the   Hovember  UNITED  ALfATEUR 
Charles  Schindler,    Knob  Lick,   Missouri  which  was    omitted  through 
error.      Change   the   addresses   of  ^  ^ 

Annie  E,   Scu?lock  to   2106  Y<est   Ifth  Street,    Texarkana,   Texas   and 
Caroline   Stitle   as    noted   above.      Add   the   names    of  the   new  members 
listed  above   and   you  will   have   a  membership  list   as    correct  as   that 
of   the    Secretary.      You   can  keep  your   list   up  to   date   by   making  the 
additions    and   corrections   as    they   appear   on  this   page   monthly* 
Thanks   to   all  who  have  written  such  friendly   letters   and  cards   and 
thanks   to   Marvin  Sanford  for   production  work   on  the    official   organ. 

Edward  F»  Daas 
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THE   HIGH   CIRCLING  BIRDS 

A  rainy-  day   arid   the   city   .is   still. 

Stark  are    the    crosses    on  a  lonely   hill   - 

Three   rude    crosses,    all   dyed  red, 

11th  carrion  birds   wheeling   overhead; 

And  a  v/oman  weeps    in  the   ancient   town, 

V»ith  bloodstains    on  her  Easter   gown; 

She  may  not   have   heard   the   seven  last  words, 

But  God!    she    saw  the   high-circling  birds. 


A  rosy  dawn  and  the   city   stirs   - 
Shall   the    lady   m^.e/p  her  milk-white    furs? 
For   the   wind   on  Easter  may    b].ow   hard 
By   the   tlKie   she   promenades   her  boulevard; 
And   the    l^dy   at   ease    in  her   cushioned   seat 
Hears    the    organ  and   the    choir   repeTt 
The   soothing  song  of   the   seven  last   words, 
But   she   never   saw   the   high-circling  birds i 

Helen  C.    Smith 


Mrs.  Helen  C.  Smith,   -^09  Lincoln  Street,   Evansville,   Wisconsin,  was 
born  in  Chicago,  Illinois.  Married.  Children:  Glen,  DeEtta  and  George. 
She  wrote  poetry  at  the  age  of  ten  and  acquired  her  skill  in  sketching 
while  working  j.n  the  biology  laboratory  at  Janesville  (Wisconsin)  High 
School.   She  has  been  writing  and  painting  as  hobbles  ever  since.   She 
has  had  published  her  collected  poems,  "From  the  Countryside".   This 
is  available  at  The  Story  Book  Press  of, Dallas,  Texas.   She  has  had  / 
poems  in  Blue  Moon,  Am.erican  Poetry  Magazine,  The  Pen  \'voman,  The 
Country  Poot,  Ideals,  New  Verse,  Junior  Life,  The  American  Girl,  and 
many  others.   She  edits  the  Article  Column  forthe  Unlvorlsity  of  \Ma» 
cons  in' s  rural  writers  magazine  NEiri/SLETIER,  and  the  Evansville  Yirlters 
Journal,  a  monthly  magazine  which  publishes  much  of  the  output  of  this 
group  of  writers.   Hor  articles  have  appeared  in  various  farm  maga- 
zines.  Had  oil  painting  at  the  Southwestern  Rural  Art  Exhibit  and  the 
Glmbel  Art  Exhibit  in  Milwaukee. 

Convention  days  are  nearing.   Remeber  the  dates:  July  7th  to  10th  and 
the  place,  the  Graemere  Hotel  in  Chicago,  Illinois.   You  will  meet 
the  people  you  know  through  the  monthly  Bundles  and  have  "the  time  of 
your  iifel"  .     , 
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Tffl]   SONG  OF  THE   TREES 

Have  you  ever  heard   the   song   of   the   trees? 

As   varied   as    Nature,    or  the   moods   of   the   seas. 

Pastoral   and  bacchanal;    madrigal   and  hymn; 

On  n-rrt^rlft   sounding,    or   in  forest  dim. 

Have   you  heard   the   lullabies    they  softly   croon 

To   the   babes   asleep  neath  the   summer  moon? 

Or   their  matin  song   in  the   early  morn 

?/hen  the   sun  shJnes   warm   on  the   rustling  corn? 

Anthem.s    grand   through   the    echoes    crash 

As   wind  and   storm,  their  branches   lash. 

Have   you  listened    Intent   to   their  paeans   of  praise 

As   their  arms    toward  Heaven   in   jov   they  raise? 

Dolores 0   and   flebile    is    their   theme, 

When  Earth  and  Sky   through  raindrops   gleam. 

Oh  hearken  well   to   the   songs    they  sing. 
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For  all  of  life's  harmonies 


to  you  they  bring. 
Alma  Weixelbaumi 


■5?  ^&  •Ji'  "Jt  ■54' 

Mrs  Mary  H..  -Zimmerman,  52?5  North  Shepard  Avenue,  Milwaukee,  \, iscon- 
sin.   Born  in  Chicago.   Birthday,  September  18th.  Married  and  has  a 
daughter,  Mimi  (10),   Housewife.   She  had  short  stories,  plays,  poems 
and  articles  published.  Also  a  volume  of  poetry  and  in  press?  "The 
Magic  Flying  Carpet".   Is  interested  In  everyone  who  likes  to  write. 

Ella  Hilliard,  7I8  Guadalupe,  Lockhart,  Texas.   Born  March  8,  1894 
in  Lockhart.   Single.   Retired  schopl  teacher.   Has  had  poems  in 
Candor,  National  Poetry  Anthology  (1953  and  195^^)  and  one  in  A.P.L. 
Anthology  (1955).   Taught  third  grade  in  publich  school  at  Angelo, 
Texas  for  twenty  years.   Hobbies:  ceramics,  painting,  writing  poems 
for  children,  taking  pictures  of  children,  scrap  books  of  Children's 
poems  and  pictures .         ' 
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APRIL 


April   ia   a.  month  of  magic, 

Though  ha,rsh  and   cold   the   winds   may  blow. 

■Tiny  ruptllnga    softly   tell   us 

Life    i«   Ptirrlng   -    Is   afflow 

■fith  the  promise   of  the   upringtime. 

Nature's    swlftept   pageant   shopf. 

April's    Bhowerr    fall    a^>    bles'^-t tng, 
As   the   earth  atA'akes    from  sleep; 
Proves    a   gentle   sweet   caressing 
To   the   seedlets   burled  deep, 
■Question  not  the  master  planning. 
Nature   does    her   promise    kt^ep. 

Sap   is    bursting  from   the    tree    trunks, 
Crocus    comes   v/ith  golden  hue; 
Brovn'  gras'^   slowly   turn«    to  greenness, 
Where    the   little    snakes    creep   through. 
April    is   a   fickly  hoyden,    *-■"    '■*■' 
She's. the   eclat   of   spring's    review, 

Nona  D.  foath 


but  it ' s  true 


Lesley  H.  Fabry,  709  East  Juneau  Avenue,  Milwaukee  2,  Vtlsconain. 
Born  July  8,  I512  in  Milwaukee.   iWarried.   Is  a  Scheduler.   Has  had 
articles  in  Lutheran  Ivagaf.ine,  Courage  iv'agazino  and  The  I'.i!,il?7aukee 
Journpl.   He  says  that  at  one  time  ho  had  the  greatest  collection' 
of  rei-ictlon  slips  that- a,ny  one  writer  (?)  could  have;  39  alone 
from  the  Reader's  Digest.   Four  years  ago  he  found  an  I898  camera 
in  a  usf^d  furniturn  shop  at  Foncl  du  Lac,  T. is»   Out  of  curiosity  he 
bought  it.   To  hi^  surprise,  -it  contained  film  that  v/as  supposed 
to  hTve  been  developed  before  I9OI .   He  developed  the  film  anyway, 
and  obtained  some  clear  prints  of  the  Fond  du  La-c  scenery  of  I9OO. 
This  incident  started  him  on  a  hobby  of  collecting  old  caffxoras. 
rie  now  has  1?  authentic  "oldies".   All  of  his  old  cameras,,are  in 
working  condition.   In  add.itlon  he  has  eight  m.odern  cameras  for  his 
regular  hoblty  -  photography.-  He  is  one  of  only  twelve  amateur  col- 
lertors  of  old  cameras  .in  the  nation,  according,  to  the  cura-tor  of 
a  oajTiora  mp  nuf  a,ctux"or 's  museum. 
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COMPLHiT^  LOVE 

Ours    is   a  love   that's^   high   and  wide   and  da  op,    dear, 
Encompassing  bo' much  of  everything; 

We've    folio-wed   It   through  heartache's'  lonely  valley, 
rtnd  flo\7n  with   it-  to  where    star  angels    sing. 

It   stretches,,  oh,    so   far;    its   arins   unending 
Enfold'  the    sweet,,  the   bitter    ..   much   of  ijach; 
It   ferrets    o«t   an  ecstasy  unmatched,,  dear, 
In  cradles    snu-';;-  Vi'lth   dreams,    its    fin£'e.rs   roach. 

i\\x,    wc    have   wept   nnd  we   have    clung  togeth«;r,  ,     ' 

But   alvvavH    there   was    courage    for   defers t, 

And  afterward,    gay  laughter,    quick  to   choer  us;  .■ 

Vve   found  the   gift   supreme   —   a   love   complete, 

•      ■    •  M.    Kathleen  Haley  ' 

g-      A   TPEE    IN    BT:OOM 

i-i   thing   of  beauty   is   a   tree    ^n  blooirij 
as    it   fills   the ■  air  with   its   rare,  perfume; 
^  -  -  '  And   as   children  play  ben>>ath  her   boufsho,    ■ 

Their  laughter  rings    out   clear   and  loud; 
And    the   petals   tossed  about   by   tlio   wind. 
Seem   to   be    pivin^  'thanks    to   Him 
,    ■  who   gave    to   the   world  a   beauty   so   fair, 
That  everyone    its    glory'  may   eharo. 

And    as    each   traveler   p'^.sses    by, 
The    ffi.orious    beauty'  greets    the   eye. 
They   st'-.nd.   to   listen  and    adm.ire, 
A  bird's    sy-phony   and   choral   choir; 
^i  burden  lifted,    a  heart   made    light, 
A   sincere    desire    to   live    aright; 
and  all   the   sinful   pas-t    is   dead, 
•Listonlng  to 'the   mus  Ic,- overhead. 

kargaret  Ellis 
•i;-    ■«•    -;;-    -is-    ■«■ 

There   are    only '  a   FEW  w-eks    left    tn   prepare    for  your  visit   to   the   BIG- 
time    of   the   year,    the   annual   convention  of   THE   UNITSU  xmTEUR  PRESS 
ASSOCIATION,,  July  7th  to   10th  at   the   (iraemere   Hotel   In  Chlcagol 
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THE  ECHOING  YEARS  by  Katie  Hallock  Awarded  Second  Prize 

When  I  T;as  young  and  shy,  I  seldom  spoke, 

Bixt  gathered  many  sights  and  sounds,  and  stored 

Them  deep  in  little  cells  like  honeycomb; 

Maturing  now,  their  sad,  sweet  memories  dript 

I  hear  the  mournful  tone  of  turtle-doves  — 

Time  disappears  and  I  am  still  sixteen*  • 

I  feel  again  the  thrill  of  being  one 

With  my  sure-footed  pony;  racing  up 

The  sandstone  canyons,  cool  with  purple  shade, 

To  round  up  straying  steers  and  head  them  home. 

The  blossoms  of  the  manzanita  bush 

Are  sweet  again;  Along  the  dusty  path 

Wild  lupine  and  the  tiger  lily  sway; 

The  shadows  deepen  and  the  dove's  soft  call 

Still  echoes  back  from  down  the  years  and  fades. 

TBCE  IS...  the  past  recedes,  ...  and  vanishes. 

LOST  LYRICS  by  Orma  McCorraick  ----11  —  -  —  -  Honorable  Mention 

The  scarlet  thread  of  whispering  sound 

sings  through  the  ebon  rug  of  my  silence   it  USED  TO  BE  -  Paul  Pross 

like  a  muted  harpstring;  (Honorable  Mention) 

Nerves,    , .  ^   .  It  used  to  be 

tensed  for  listening.  Your  heart  would  feast  with  mine 

retauten.  vmile  night  held  us  gripped  with  sleep; 

The  opalescence  of  music  Until  one  morning 

hints  of  ancient  volumes  Brought  an  end  to  embraced  hours, 

unattainably  past,  And  found  you  quietly  stumbling 

yet  the  scarlet  rune  of  promise  in  departure 

is  eternal.  Down  a  hope-barren  hall. 


•  V^lf  ^ 


September  1955 
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PPES IDE NT : 

Lawrence  L*  Douoette,  Jr«,  39  M 
Born  May  24,  19?2  at  Lynn  where 
ate  of  Lynn  En-'jllsh  Hich  School 
spending"  two  years  in  G-ermany. 
four  veara .  Has  held  the  follow 
1952/ Chairman  of  the  IS 51  Bost 
the  G-rsater  Lynn  Amateur  Prosa 
Editor  of  THE  KEYHOLE  which  rec 
test.  Main  outside  interest  is 
he    i9    CO-, rounder  and   first   Pres 


arianna  Street,   East  LjtnnjMassachusetta . 

he  haa  live  all  of  his  llfe»A  Q^-adu- 
JUst  oonpleted  a  tour  with  the  army 
Has  been  a  member  of  the  United  for 
lar  offices:  First  Vice-President  1951- 
on  convention  committoe,  President  of 
Club  and  Ib  now  serving  as  President, 
eived  Honorable  Mention  in  the   1952  eon- 

the  Junior  Civic  Assooiation  of  which 
idento 


St.   Louis   10,   Missouri, 
been  a  bus   driver  for  ,the 


seven  years;  veteran  of  v»ori;d  v»ar  11,  rormeriy  privat.e  secretary 
lok'.vood"  Thompson  jfor^ner  Jud^e  Lo'."er  Court  of  Appeals  (Ohio).  He  is 
ictinc  a  campaicn  for  the  United  in  St.  Louis  abd  has  over  thirty 
mnfis    t,n   h'sn   1  fit  tors    in   the   Rt.    Lonla    novre -inners .        a  noetinp;   for 


FIPST  VICE'  -PRESIDENT:: 

Emanuel  C  SchafTer,  3915  Shonandoah  Avenue, 

Born  June  16,  191?  in  Cleveland,  Ohio.    Has  _ _.,---_-. 

past  seven  years;  veteran  of  'horld  V»ar  II,  formerly  private  secretary 

to  LO 

Gonductinc  a   campa 

resoonses    to  hi3   letters    in  the   St.    Louis   novrgpnpers.        a  neetini<   __. 

the" organization  of  a  St,  Louis   club  has   been  arrancod  for  September 

20th  at  the   Jefferson  Hotel. 

SECOND  VTCE--PRESIDENT: 

Mrs   Maud   Curtis,    34  Rockyford  Road  N.E.,    Atlanta,    Georgia.     Born  May 
t ,    1909    in  Carryvillo,    Tennessee.      Vuldow,      Two  sons,    jamos   S.    (29)    and 
Newell  L.    (24).      Has   had   a  poem    in  Midland  Poetry  ^"^ovicw  and  a  few    in 
Atlanta  newspapers ....  Her  hobby   is   rxardenin^;.     Beloncs   to  a  few  clubs 
and   is   the   founder     i   of  the  Manuscript   Club  of  Atlanta. 

SECRET..RY: 

Edward  F.   Daas,    55O  North  IQth  Street,    Milwaukee   3,    Wisconsin.        Born 
Maj    30,    1879    in  Milwaukee,   .attended  Marquette   Collee.  \vas   book-keeper, 
and   office  mana,;::or.      Has   boon  in  nearly  every   state    of   the   Urlon,    Cuba, 
Mexico   and   Canada,      Joined   the   UaP^i  during-  the    first  year   of   its   ex-» 
Istence   and  was   very  active    in   its    operation  until   1923,      attended 
many    conventions.      vYas    Chairman  of  the   entertainment   committoe    of  the 
Ml^^vaukee   Spanish   Club   and   in  I918-I92O   of   the   Washington  club.      Or« 
ganisod  the   Milwaukee   amateur  Press   Club    in  194?  and  has   boon   its 
President   ever  since    then.      Has   attended  all   the    conventions   except 
one   since    the   UnP**  was   re « organized    in  1944.      His   neGlocted  hobbies: 
The   theatre,    concerts,    readinc,    travel   and  hikini^. 


I 


Number 
Fifty-fiTe' 


h   UNITED  a¥L4TEUR  PBESS   A'-SOGIATIO^  PUBLICATIOiN 

Grace  Moas  Yreittaan,    Publisher 
99"^  Ocean  Avonus  Brooklyn  26,   New  York 


'^  n  T  0  B  E  R 

Golden  Rod  and  purple   asters 
Brooding  over  Bombrt*  sod  — 
Royal   colors  dimmed  and  dying 
Ihoro   the  wizard  Autumn  trod. 

Loft  hi'^^'   rich  eml^roldered  garment, 
For  tho  play's   graat  rhythms   cease. 
All  Earth's   fullness   rolled  to  climax  — 
Now  tho  pause  and  hushed  release, 

Katharine  G,  "l<adloigh 
«  *  *  *  « 

HISTORIAN! 

Ann  S.    '■. lestllng,    Pleasant  Valley,   ^^heeling,.  V.ost  Virginia.      Birth- 
day,  September  l2th.     Studied  English,   Social  Science   and  Art   in  f»est 
Liberty   (West  Virginia)   State   College;    School   of  Applied  Art   in 
Battle   Creek,    Michigan  and  Pittsburgh  University,      Hobbles   arc  Tennis, 
gardening,    raising  cats   and  reading.      Has   taught   in  publia  schools 
and  art   In  a  private   school   for  girls.      Has   had  poems    in  EChoos     nf 
Yi/est  Virginia,    Kansas   City  Poetry  kagazine.    Candor,   Midland  Poetry 
Review,   Parish  Visitor  and   in  many  newspapers. 

MAILER: 

Mary  Reinhardt   Nelson,    4550  North  29th  Street,   itilv/aukco   16,   bis. 
Born  January  26,    1906    in  Austria  Hungary.      Husband   is  salesman  at   the 
H.    >Uedecken  Company.      Tv/o  children:    Carl   (13)   and  Paul    (10).     She 
writes :Book9   have   boon  my  hobby,     ^.y   Interest   In  v/ritlng  has   been 
keen  sinc.^   childhoood,      I  used  to  receive   the   awards   for  the  best 
short  stories   and  Jlnglos,      Nof  my  hobby  has  been  to  amuse  my  chil- 
dren with  my  stories.      They  are   fertile   ground  and   it  has   started  me 
fcb  thinking  that   I  might   turn  this   gift  of  quick,    active   thinking 
into  money  some  day,      Tho   boys   aecmed  to  enjoy  every  little   talc    I 
made  up  better  than  tho   "Road  book  stories",      I  have   begun  to  write 
them  down  now  and  have  re-road  them,   and  the   boys   still  like   them. 
My  hobby   is   along  that  line.-    I  also  oollect,  old  country  supersti- 
tions jwid  pray<2  ra  Qt  mc-rit*" 
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'^  f^   T  0   B  E  R 

Golden  Rod  and  purple   astora 
Brooding  over  eombrt;   i?od   — 
Royal   colors  dimmvid  and  dying 
Wharo    tiae  wizard  Autumn  trod. 

Loft   hi'^   rich  eml^roldered   garment, 
For  the  play's   great  rhythma    ceaae . 
All  Earth's   fullnoaa   rolled  to  climax  — 
Now  the   pause  and  hushed  release. 
Katharine  G.   liadleigh 
*  *  *  *  * 

HISTORIAN? 

Anns.   V.iestllng,    Plcaaant  Valley,   \^heellng,    »ost  Virginia.      Birth- 
day,  September  12th.      Studied  Englis-h,    Saclal  Science   and  i^rt   in  v.est 
Liberty   (West  Virginia)   State    College;   School   of  Applied  Art    in 
Battle    Creek,    Michigan  and  Pittsburgh  Univorslty.      Hobbies   arc   Tennis, 
gardening,    raising  cats   and  reading.      Has   taught   in  public  schools 
and  art   in  a  private   school   for  girls.      Has   had  poems'  in  EChoos      r>f 
lest  Virginia,    Kansas  City  Poetry  kagazlno,    Candor,   Midland  Poetry 
Review,    Parish  Visitor  and   in  many  newspapers. 


MAILER: 

Mary  Roinhardt  Ne 
Born  January  26, 
H.  Niedecksin  Comp 
writes :Books  have 
keen  sine,  childh 
short  stories  and 
dren  with  my  stor 
to  thinking  that 
into  money  some  d 
made  up  bettv^r  th 
them  down  now  and 
My  hobby  is  along 
tix) ns .  jj xid   pr ay e  ra 


Ison,    4550. North  ^gth. Street,   Milwaukee  16,   Wis. 
19O6    in  Austria  Hungary.      Husband   is  salesman  at  the 
any.      Two  children:    Carl   (I3)   and  Paul    (10).     She 

been  my, hobby,      u.y   interest   in  writing  has   been 
oood.   .  I  used   to  receive   the    awards   for  the   best 

jingles,      No^  my  hobby  has   been  to  amuse  my  chil- 
ios.      They  are   fertile   ground  and   it  has    started  me 
I  might   turn  this   gift   of  quick,    active   thinking 
ay.      The   boys   s^'cmed   to  enjoy  every   little    tale    I 
an  the   "Road  book  stories".      I  havu   begun  to  write 

have  re-read   them,    and  the   boys   vTtill'liko    them. 

that  line,      I  also  collect'  old  country  supers ti- 

of  mcjT'it." 
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AN  INTRODUCTION  ;.  "'  : 

To  snme  of  the  new  members  of  the  St.  Louis  United  Amateurs: 

Carl  ^vm.  Breihan,  4939  Matt  is  Road,  St.  Louis  23,  Missouri.  Born 
February  3,  19I6  in  St.  Louis  County.  Married.   Ghildrens  Carol 
Ann  (9),  Carl,  Jr.  (6)  and  Janis  Sue  (20  months).   His  book,  "Com- 
plete and  Authentic  Life  of  Jesse  James"  is  published  by  Frederick 
Fell  Book  Publishers,  New  Uork  16,  M.   Y.  His  hobbies:  writing  poetry 

L   .  °f  which  40  have  been  published  in  various  newspapers;  writing  biog« 
raphies  of  noted  outlaws  and  badmen.   Collects  autographed  photos  of 
notables.   Interested  In  the  curbing,  of  Juvenile  delinquency  and  have 
written  several  articles  pertaining  to  same.   Is  President  of  MiB« 

:'      souri  Longstreet  Memorial  Association  and  member  of  the  Board  of 
Directors  of  the  Mark  Twain  Society. 

Eva  C.  Downing,  283O  Sndicott  Avenue,  St.  Louis  21,  Missouri.  Born 
February  4,  1895  in  Moscov'  Mills,  Missouri.  Married.   No  children. 
Has  had  poems  in  American  Courier,  Candor,  Scimitar  and  Different. 
She  writes:  "l  consider  reading  and  writing  my  hobby  #lj  collecting 
'  little  pitchers  #2;  collecting  buttons  #3,  but  buttons  are  scarcer 

every  day  -  this  is  the  day  of  the  zipper;   cutting  sprouts  on  my 
■  farm  #4.  No  complaints  there.   They  grow  bigger  and  better  every 
day."    . 

Mary  Pershall,  140  Howard  Payne  Hall,  Fayette,  Missouri.   Born  De- 
cember  30,  1934  in  Crranite  City,  Illinois.  Single.   Is  attending 
Central  College  at  Fayette.   Has  had  articles  in  Ears  and  Whiskers 
(Davenport,  Iowa)  and  The  Collegian,  her  college  paper.   Her  hobbles: 
phonograph  records,  history  of  music,  writing^ continuity  for  radio 
programs.  Jvrltea  and  presents  radio  programs  and  likes  to  paint. 


Al  M.  Edorl,  IOI65  Bon  Oak  Drive,  St.  Louis 
17,  1911  in  Colllnsville,  Illinois. 


October 

aged  18 
written 


21,   Missouri. 
Married.      Has 


Born 
a  daufe;hter 
.     His   only  hobby   is   writing  song  lyrics   and  poems,    having 
them  since   he  was   twenty  years    old.      Has   the  hope   of  some 
day  writing  a  book. 
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PROPHECY 

In  the  glow  of  evening  shadows 
When  the  sun  sets  In  the  west, 
There's  a  message  of  tomorrow, 
A  portent  for  the  best . 

^vhen  the  last  faint  li^ht  is  fading, 
Tollers  then  lay  down  their  tools, 
Ever  thankful  for  the  harvest  ~ 
They  are  v/lse  instead  of  fools. 

In  the  morninc  of  tomorrow 
When  the  dawn  creeps  into  view, 
Every  Wiseman  ever  watchful 
vVill  his  better  hopes  renew. 
Orella  D.  Halstead 
a,  it  * 

Orella  D.  Halstead,  P  0  Box  53^4,  Cleveland  1,  Ohio,  Born  July  7,1906 
in  stony  Point,  New  York.  Single.   Is  a  nurse.  Haa  published  a  book, 
"Rambling  Thoughts"*   She  writes:   "My  interests  have  always  been  in- 
terested in  public. speaklnc  and  in  writing,   I  lent  my  talents  to  sev- 
eral organizations  while  living  in  Chicago,   I  also  sang  in  choirs  far 
many  years.   I  was  a  teacher  for  a  few  years.  Now  I  aip  interested  In 
such  writing  as  will  make  people  think  on  the  serious  side  and  take 
heed." 


Jack  B.  Ferguson,  1979  Estrella  Avenue,  Los  Angeles  7,   California. Born 
February  11,  1916  in  Louisville,  Kentucky.  Single.  Hobbles | astrology 
for  the  past  ten  years,  Ajaying,  writing  letters  to  editors  of  newspa- 
pers and  magazines «■  He  writes 


"how  about  having  somebody  write  a  his- 


tory of  the 
who,  and  so 

still  in  it 
general  and 
MAN  SAYS  or 
Installment 
a  good  idea 
they  Join, 


UAPA  from  tho  boglnning.  All  about  it,  how  It  started, 
forth.   Something  about  the  oldest  members  and  who  is 
from  tho  beginning,  if  any.  Also  something  on  Ajay  in 
the  oth<^r  organizations  in  the  country.   Put  it  in  THE 
in  a  special  paper  for  the  Bundle.   Could  it  be  on  the 
plan,  a  series  of  articles?  How  about  this?  It  might  be 
to  put  it  up  in  a  pamphlet  form  to  give  to  new  members  aa 
I  know  I  would  like  to  have  such  a  booklet.  It  woul<i  al- 


so be  good  advertising  to  sorid  to  prospective  members. 


